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INTRODUCTION TO WOODSTOCK 

T he bn^ penod of the great Civil War was one m which 
the character and genius of different rarties were most 
brilliantly displayed, and, accordin^y, the incidents 
which took place on either side were of a stnlnng and extraor- 
dinary character, and afforded ample fonndation for fictitious 
composition. The Author had in some measure attempted such 
m Ptnenl of the Peak, but the scene was in a remote part of 
the kingdom, and mingled with other national differences, which 
left him still at hberty to glean another harvest out of so ample 
a store. 

In these ciieumstances, some wonderful adventures which 
happened at Woodstock m the year 1649 occurred to him as 
something be bad long ago read o( although be was unable to 
tell where, and of which we hint appeared sufficient, although, 
doubtless, it might have been mudi TCtter handled if the Author 
had not, m the lapse of tune, lost everything like an accurate 
recollection of the real story 

It was not until about this period, namely, 1831, that the 
Author, being called nmn to wnte this Introduction, obtained 
a general account of what reaDy happmied upon the marvellous 
occasion m question, m a work termed The Every-day Book, 
published by Mr Hone, and full of cnnous antiquarian research, 
the olgect being to give a variety of original information con- 
cerning manners, illustrated by cnnous instances, rarely to be 
found elsewhere. Among other matter, Mr Hone quotes an 
article firom the BrUtah Magazine for 1747, in the following 
words, and which is probably the docnmmit which the Author 
of Woodtdoek had formerly perused, although he was unable to 
refer to the source of bis information, ^e tract is entitled. 
The Gmume History cf the Good Demlof Woodstock, Famousm 
the World in the Year 1649, and never accounted for, or at all 
vnderstood to this Time 
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The teQer of this Gamtns Hxstory proceeds Terhatim as 
follows 

Some anginal papen haTing lately fallen into iny hands, nnder the 
name of AvOunhe Memmn of the Memorable Joaeph CoUtnt of Oofard, 

vnumly known by the Name ofFimnyJoe, and now intended for the Pres*, 
1 was extremely delighted to find in them a mrcnmstantial and nnqaestion- 
ahle account of the moat famous of all invisible agents, so well known m 
the year 1649, nnder the name of the Good Devil of Woodstock, and even 
adored 1^ the ^ple of that place, for the vexation and distress it occasioned 
some people Uiey were not much pleased with. As this famous story, 
though related a thousand people, and attested in all its circumstances, 
beyond all |iaasibility of doubt, by people of rank, learning, and reputation, 
of Oxford and the adjacent towns, has never yet been generally accounted 
for, or at all understood, and is perfectly explained, in a manner that can 
admit of no doubt, in these papers, I conld not refuse my readers the 
pleasure it gave me in reading 


There is, therefore, no donbt that, m the year 1&49, a 
number of mcidents, exposed to be anpernataral, took place 
at the king’s palace of Woodstock, which the Commissioners of 
Parliament were then and there endeavoniing to dilapidate and 
destroy The account of this Iw the Commissioners tnemselveB, 
or under their authority, was repeatedly published, and, m 
mrticular, is inserted as Relation Sixth of Satan’s Inm^h 
World Dtscooered, by Geoige Smchur, Professor of Philosophy 
in Glasgow, and approred collector of such tales 

It was the object of neither of the great pohtical parties of 
that day to discredit this narrative, which rave great satis&ction 
both to the Cavaliers and Roundheads , we formm' conceiving 
that the hcense ^ven to the demons was m consequence of the 
impious desecration of the king’s fhrmtnre and apartments, so 
that the cituens of Woodstock almost adored the supposed 



the fiend the obstruction of the pious work, as they judged 
that which they had in hand. 

At the risk of prolonging a curious quotation, I indnde a 
page or two fixim Mr Hone’s JSoery-day Book 

‘TbehonouiaUetheCommissioDen amved at Woodstock manor-house, 
October ISth, and todi up their residence m the King e own rooms. His 
Miyesty'e bedchamber th^ made their kitchen, the counml-hall their 
pontiy, and the piesence-ehamber was the place where they sat for de- 
apatch of bnsmese. Hu Uajesty’s dining-room they made their wood-yaid, 
and stowed it with no other wood but that of the famous Royal Oak from 
the High Park, which, that nothmg might be kdt with the name of the 
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‘ Oetobw 16 — This dsy they fint ast for the despatch of buamees. 
In the midst of thmr fint dehste there entered a large black dog, as they 


after some two or three honts, Gilea Sharp, thrir secretary, fi. 
the bed, perceived that the creatnie was vanished, and that a plate of meat 
that the servants hiul hid there was nntottched, and showing them to their 
hononrs, they were all convinced there conld be no real dog ooncerned in 
the case , the said Oilesalao deposed on oath, that, to his certain knowledge, 
there was not 

‘OebAer 17 — As they were this day sittmg at dinner r 


nitnre forcibly hnrled abont the room, their own papers of the minutes of 
their transactions tom, and the ink-glaas broken When all this had 


time ceased, the said Giles proposed to enter first mto these rooms, and, in 
presence of the Commissionen, of whom he received the key, he opened 
the door, and entered the room, their hononrs following him, be there fonnd 
the wood strewed abont the room, the chaire tossed aront and broken, the 
papers tom, and the mk^lass broken over them all as they had heard, yet 
no footsteps appeared of any peison whatever being there, nor bad the 
doors ever been opened to ad^t or let ont any peisona smce their hononrs 
were last there It was therefore voted, nem. am., that the person who 
did this mischisf could have entered no other way than at the k^bole of 


their honoan, had their b^’s feet lifted np so mncb higher than their 
heads, that they expected to have their necks broken, and then they wen 
let faU at once with snch violence as shook them np from the bed to a good 
distance , and this was repeated many times, their hononn being aniased 
spectators of it In the moromg the bedsteads were fonnd credied and 
broken, and the said Gfles and his fellowB declared they were sore to the 
hones with the tossing and jolting of the beds. 

'October 19 — As thry were all m bed tiigi 
blown ont togsther with a snlphnitras smeU, and ii 
of wood were buried about the room , and one of them, jmtting h 
above the clothes, had not leas than six thrown at him, which wonnaBa 
him vare gruvonaly In the morning the trenchen were all fonnd lying 
about the room, and were observed to be the seme they had. eaten on the 
day before, none hemg found remainmg in Ibe pantiy 

'October 20 — Thu night the eandlas were pat ont as before; the cnr- 
a of the bed in which their bononis lay were drawn to and fro many 

— ’ ir bonoms received many cmel Mows, and 

I eight great pewter d ' ' " 

tluown on the bed. 


h ^md^ 
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a bitch, who bad shortly befon whelped la that room, and mads all 
this distarbance in seeking for her pnppies , and which, when she had 
served his purpose, he (Joe Sharp, or Ctdlins) let ont, and then looked 
for The ahny of the hoof and sword he himsel f bore witness to, and was 
never snspected as to the tmth of them, though mere fictions. By the 
tmp-door hia friends let down stones, fagots, glass, water, etc , which 
they either left there or drew up again, as best anit^ hia pnrpoae , and 
by this way let themselves in and out, withont opening the doms^ or going 
through the keyholes, and all the noises described, he declares he made 
by plainng quantities of white gunpowder over pieces of bnnung charcoal, 
on plates of tm, which, as they melted, exploded with a violent noise 

1 am very happy in having an oppmliuiity of settmg history nght 
about these remaricaUe events, and would not have the reader disbeheve 
my author's account of them, from hia naming either a hits gnnmwder 
exploding when melted, or hia making the earth abont the pot take fire 
of Its own accord , since, however improbable these accounts may appear to 
some readers, and whatever secrets they might be m Joe s time, they are 
now well known in chemistry As to the there needs only to mix an 
equal quantity of iron filings, finely powdered, and powder of pure brim- 
stone, and make them into a paste with &ir water This paste, when it 
hath lam toother about twenty-six hoars, will of itself take fire, and burn 
all the sulphur away with a blue flame and a had smell For the others, 
what he calls white gunpowder is plainly the thundering powder called by 
our chemists pulmr fitlmnaiu It is composed of three ^rts of saltmtre, 
two parts of pearl ashes or salt of tartar, and one pert of flour of mm- 
etone, mixed together and beat to a fine powder , a amall qmntity of this 
held on the pout of a knife over a candle will not go off till it melt, and 
then It {pves a report hke that of a pistol, and this he might easily dis- 
poee of in laiger quantities, so as to mako it explode of ite^, while he, 
the said Joe, was with his masters. 

Sneh IS the expUmatioii of the ghostly adventures of Wood- 
stock, as transferred hy Mr Hone irom the pages of ibe old 
tract termed the Atahentte Memoirs <if the Memorable Joseph 
(kJkns of Osford, whose ooarage and loyalty were the only 
wizards which conjured up th<me strange and surprising ap^ 
ntions and works of spirits which passed as nnqaestionule 
m the eyes of the FarliamentaTy CommissioneTS, of Dr Plot, 
and other authors of credit. The palms fitlmmans, the secret 
principle he made use o^ is now Imown to every apothecary’s 
apprentice. 

if my memoiy be not treacherous, the actor of these wonders 
made use of hia skill in fireworks upon the following temarkahle 
occasion. The GommissionerB had not, iQ their zeal for the 
pubho service, overlooked their own private mteresta, and a 
deed was drawn up ujion parchment, recording the share and 
nature of the advantages which th^ privately a^eed to 
concede to each other , at the same tune they were, it seems, 
loth to entrast to any one of their number the keying of a 
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doenment in which all were equally concerned. They hid 
the written agreement within a flower-TOt, m which a ahmb 
concealed it fixim the eyes of any chance qiectator But 
the mmonr of the apparitions having gone abroad, curiosity 
drew many of the neighbours to Woodstock, and some m 
particular to whom the knowledge of this agreement would 
hare afforded matter of scandal As the Commissioners re- 
ceived these guests m the saloon where the dower-pot was 
placed, a match was suddenly set to some fireworks placed 
there by Sharp, the secretary The dower-pot burst to pieces 
with the concussion, or was prepared so as to explode of itself 
and the contract of the Commissioners, bearing testimony to 
their private roguery, was thrown mto the midst of the visitors 
assembled. If I have recollected this incident accurately, for 
it 18 more than forty yeara since 1 perused the tract, it is 
probable that, in omitting it fiom the novel, I may also have 
passed over, from want of memory, other matters which might 
nave made an essential addition to the story Nothing, ind^, 
is more certain than that incidents which are real preserve an 
mfinite advantage in works of this nature over such as are ficti- 
tious. The tree, however, must remain where it has &llen 
Having occasion to be in Lcmdon in October 1831, I made 
some resouches m the British Musenm, and m that ndi collec- 
tion, with the kind assistance of the keepers, who manage it 
with so much credit to themselves and advantage to the 
pnbhc, I recovered two original psorahlets,' which contain a 
rail acconnt of the phenomena at WcKxlatock m 1649 The 
first IS a satincal poem, published in that year, which plainly 
shows that the logend was current among the people in tfaie 
very shape m which it was afterwards made public 1 have 
not found the explanation of Joe Collins, which, as mentioned 
by Mr Hone, resolves the whole into confederacy It might, 
however, be recovered by a stncter search than I had leisure 
for In the meantime, it may be observed, that neither the 
name of Joe Colhns nor Sharp occurs among the dramattg 
persome given in these tracts, published when he might have 
been endangered by anything which directed suspicion towards 
him, at least m 1649, and perhaps might have exposed him to 
dan^ even in 1660, from the midioe of a powerful thou^ 
defeated fection 
iMAuguaisaz 
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Bosamond'g whose nuns, tether with her Well, beinj; 

paved with square stones ui the bottom, and also her Tower, tram which 
ttm Labynnth did run, are yet remai ning , being vaults arched and walled 
with atone and bnck, almost ineztncably wound within one another, by 
which, if at any tune her lodging were laid about by the Queen, she might 
easily avoid peni imminent, and, if need be, by secret issues t^e the air 
abroad, many furlongs about Woodstock m Oxfordahne.! 

It u highly probable that a singular piece of phantas- 
magoria^ whim was certainly played off npou the Gommis- 
sioners of the Long Parliament, wm> were sent down to diapark 
and destroy Woodstock after the death of Charles L, was 
oondneted by means of the secret passages and recesses m 
Uie ancient Labynnth of R(»amond, ronnd whudi snccessiTe 
monarohs had erected a hunting-seat or lodge. 

There is a cunons accoimt of the distnrhance given to those 
Hononiahle CommissioneTa, inserted by Doctor Plot m his 
Natural History of Oxfordshire Bat, as I have not the book 
at hand, I can only allade to the work of the oelebiated Glan- 
viUe, Upon Witches, who has extracted it as an highly-aociedited 
narrative of anpernatnial dealings. The beds of uie Commis- 
sioners and their servants were hoisted np till they were ahnost 
inverted, and then let down agam so suddenly as to menace 
them with brokm bonea IJnasnal and homble noises dis- 
turbed those sacnlegions intromitters with royal properly 
The devil, on one occasion, brought them a warmmg-pm , on 
another, pdted them with stones and boraes’ bones. Tubs of 
water were emptied on them m tbeir sleep , and so many otber 
pranks of the same nature played at their eniense^ that they 
broke np honsekeming, and left tbeir intended q^liation only 
half completed. The good sense of Doctor Plot snspected that 
these feats were wrought by conspiraiy and confederation 
which Glanvdle of course endeavours to refute willi all his 
might , for It could scarce be expected that he, who heheved in 
so convement a solution as that of snpernatnid ageniy, would 
consent to lebaqaish the service of a key which wdl answer 
any lock, however intncate. 

Nevertheless it was afterwards disooverod that Doctor Plot 
was perfectly right, and that the only demon who wroi^t all 
these marvels was a disguised Royalist — a ^ow called iWsly 
Joe, or some such name, formerly m the service of the keeper 
of the park, but who engaged in Ihat of die Commisaionera 
on pnrpoae to sulgeot th^ to his pmnecnticm. I thmk I have 

* Drayton’s BnglanS’t UnwM Spfs ties. Note A on the Eplrtle^ ‘ Bon- 
Bond to Blag Henry’ 



PREFACE TO FIRST EDITION 


Been some aooonnt of the leal state of the tranaaobon, and of 
the machineiy by whioh the wuard worked his wonders, but 
idiether in a book or a pamphlet, I am nnoertain. I re- 
member one passage partioalarly, to this pnipoaa The Ccnn- 
mismoners having a^eed to retain some articles out of the 
pnbhc aooonnl^ in order to be divided among themselveB, had 
entmed mto an mdentnre for ascertaining l^ir share in the 
pecnlation, which they hid m a bow-rat for seciinty Now, 
when an assembly of (uvines, aided ^ the most stnct religions 
characters m the neighbourhood of Woodstock, were assembled 
to conjure down the supposed demon. Trusty Joe had contnved 
a firework, which he let oflf m the midst of the exorcism, and 
whvfo destroyed the bow-pot , and, to the shame and confiision 
of ^e Gommissioners, threw their secret mdentnre mto the 
midst of ^ assembled ghost-seers, who became thus acqnamted 
with their secret schemes of peculation. 

It IS, however, to httle purpose for me to stram my memory 
about ancient and imperfect recollections concerning the partic- 
nlara of these fontastic disturbances at Woodstock, smce Doctor 
Rochediffe’s papers give such a much more accurate narrative 
than could be obtained firom anv account m existence before 
their pubbcation Indeed, I might have gone much more fully 
mto this part of my subject, for the materials are ample , but, 
to tell the reader a secret, some fhendly critics were in opinion 
they made the story hang on hand , and thus I was prevailed 
on to be more concise on the subject than I might otherwise 
have been. 

The impatient reader, perhaps, is by this tune accnsuig me 
of keqnng the son from him witli a candle. Were the sun- 
shine as mght, however, as it is lil^y to prove , and the 
flambeau, or hnk, a dosen of times as smoky, my finend must 
remain m the inferior atmosphere a mmute longer, while I dis- 
claim Uie idea of poaching on another's manor Hawks, 
we say m Scotland, ought not to pick out hawks’ evea 
or tare upon each otheru quarry, and, therefore, if I had 
known that, m its date and its ouBiacters, this tale was hkdy 
to interfere with that recently published by a distiuOTished 
contemporary, I should unquestionably have left Doctor Roche- 
cliffe’s manuscrmt m peace for the present season. But before 
I was aware of this ciroumstanoe, this btife book was half 
tibrongh the press , and I bad only the alternative of avoiding 
any mtentional imitation, by ddaying a perusal of the oonton- 
poraiy work m question. Some aoaieoM collision there must 

VOL. xzi — » 
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be^ when works of a similar chancier are finished on the same 
gmieral ajatem of historical mannera, md the same hutoncal 
peiBonageB are mtrodnced. Of coarse, if each have oocniied. I 
shall be pobably the soffeter. Bat my mtentions have been 
at least mnooent, smce I look on it as one of the advantages 
attending the conclnaion of Woodstock, that the finishing of my 
own task will permit me to have the pleasure of reading 
House, fiem which I have hitherto ccmscieationsly 



WOODSTOCK 


CHAPTER I 


!B for gospd nunuten. 


■t fit t* hold forth the word. 


AfiH ivuld t’h* /mu ami ^ 

Butlvr'b HudihroM 

i ■ MiKKE la a handsome pansh (dinich m Ihe town of 
I Woodstock — I am told so, at least, for 1 never saw it, 
A. having scarce tune, when at the nlaoe, to view the 
magnificence of Blenheim, its pamted hails and tapestried 
howen, and then retnm m doe season to dme m hall with my 

learned fiiend, the provost of , bemg one of those occasions 

on whudi a man wrongs himself extremely if he lets his cariosity 
interfeie with his pnnctnality I had the chnrch accurately 
descnbed to me^ with a view to this work , bat, as I have some 
reason to doubt whether my informant had ever seen the inside 
of it himself 1 shall he content to say that it is now a hand- 
some edifice, most part of which was rebuilt forty or fifty years 
sinoe, alt^ogh it still contains some arches of the old cnantry, 
fimnded, it is said, by King John It is to this more ancient 
part of the hoildin^ that my story lefera 

On a morning m the end of September or beginnum of 
October, in the year 1651, bemg a day appomted ibr a solenm 
thanksgiving fiir the decimve victory at Worcester, a respect- 
able andieiiiw was assembled m the old chantry, or chapd, 
of King John. The condition of the cbnrch and character of 
the aadienoe both bore witness to the ra^ of civil war and the 
peonhar spirit of the tunes. The samed edifice showed many 
marks of dilapidation. The wmdows, once filled with stained 
gloss, had hem dashed to pieces with pikes and mnskete^ as 
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matteiB of and pertammg to idolstiy The earring on the 
leading-desk was damaged, and two &it screens of beantifal 
Boalntiued oak bad been destroyed, for tbe same rntby and 
condnsire reason. Tbe bigh altar had been remored, and tbe 
gilded laibng which was once around it was broken down and 
earned o£ The effigies of several tombs were mutilated, and 
now lay scattered about the ehurch, 

Tom from their dextmed niche, unworthy meed 

Of knightly counsel or heroic deed < 

The autumn wmd piped through empW aisles, in wbidi the 
remains of stakes and trevisses of rough-hewn timber, as well 
as a quantity of scattered hay and tranmled straw, seemed to 
intimate that the hallowed precincts haa been, npon some late 
emergency, made the qoarters of a troop of horse. 

The audience, like the buildiim, was abated in splendour 
None of the ancient and habitual worshippers during peaceful 
tames were now to be seen m their carved ^Uenes, with hands 
shadowing their brows, while composing their minds to pray 
where their ffithers had prayed, and aner the same mode of 
woishipi The eye of the yeoman and peasant sought m vam 
the tau form of old Sir Henry Lee of Ibtchley, as, wrapped m 
his laced cloak, and with b^xd and whiskers duly composed, 
he moved slowly through the aisles, followed by the mthful 
mastiffi or bloo^ound, whidi m old tune had saved his master 
by his fidehty, and which regularly followed him to (ffiuxch 
iieviB, indeed, ^ under tihe proverb which avers, ‘ He is a good 
dog which goes to church’ , for, hating an occamonal tempta- 
tion to warole along with tiie accord, he behaved himself as 
decorously as any of the oongiqgatioii, and returned as much 
edified, perhaps, as most of them. The damsels of Woodstock 
looked as vainly for tiie laced cloaks, iinglmg spurs, slashed 
boots, and tall plumes of the young cavahers of tins and other 
hi^-bom honses, moving throngh the streets and the chnrch- 
yard with the cardess ease which mdicates perhaps rather 
an overweemng degree of self-confidence, yet shows graoefnl 
when mmgled with good-humonr and conrt^ The good old 
dames, too, m their white hoods and Uack velvet gowns, their 
daughters, ' the cynosure of neighbonmig eyee,’ — where were 
they aD now, who, when they entered the dinich, used to 
divide men’s thoughts between them and Heaven t ‘ Bnl^ ah < 
Ahoe Lee — so sweet, so gentle, so condescending m thy Weh- 
ness,’ thus proceeds a contemporary annalist, whose manuscript 
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we have deinphered , ‘ why is my story to tnm upon Hit fidlen 
fortunes 1 and why not rather to the period whm, in the very 
dismountinc from your palfrey, yon attracted as many eyes as 
if an angel had descended, as many blessings as if h^gnant 
being 1^ come fraught with good tidings t Ko creature wert 
thou of an idle romancer’s imagination, no being fimtastically 
bedizened with inconsistent perfections toy merits made me 
lore thee well, and for thy fonlts — so well did they show 
amid toy good qualities, that I think they made me love thee 
better ’ 

With toe house of Lee had disappeared from the chantry of 
King John others of gentle blood and honoured lineage — Free- 
mantles, Wmklecombes, Drycotts, etc. , for toe air that blew 
over toe towers of Oxford was un&Tourable to the growth of 
Pnntanism, which was more general m the neighbouring 
counties. There were among toe congregation, however, one 
or two that, by their habits and demeanour, seemed country 
gentlemen of consideration, and there were also present some 
of the notables of toe town of Woodstock, cutlers or glovers 
chiefly, whose skill in steel or leatoer bad raised them to a com- 
fortable hvelihood. These dietaries wore long black cloaks, 
plaited close at the neck, an^ like peaceful citizens, earned 
their Bibles and memorandum-books at their girdles, instead of 
knife or sword ^ This respectable, but least numerous, part 
of toe audience were such decent persons as had adopted the 
Presbytenan form of &ith, renouncing toe liturgy and hierarchy 
of the Church of England, and hving under the tuition of the 
Rev Nehemiah Holdenough, much fomed for the length and 
strength of his powers of pi^cabon With these grave seniors 
sat toeir goodly dames in ruff and gorget, like toe portraits 
which m catalogues of pamtin^ are o^ign^ ' wife of a burgo- 
master ’ , and toeir pretty daughters, whose study, like that of 
Chaucer’s physician, was not always m the Bible, but who were, 
on toe contrary, when a glance could escape the vigilance of 
their honoured mothers, inattentive themsdves and the cause 
of inattention in others. 

But, besides these dignified persons, there were in the church 
a numerous collection of the lower orders, some brought thither 
by curiosity, but many of them unwashed artificers, bewildered 
m toe theological discussions of toe time, and of as many vanous 
sects as there are colours m the rainbow The presumption of 
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these learned Thebans heing m exact piopoitum to theu 
Ign oranc e, the last iras total and the first boondlesB. Their 
M^vionr m the church vas anything bnt leverontial or edify- 
ing Most of them affected a cymcal contempt for all tbat was 
omy held sacred hy human sanction the church was to these 
men bnt a steeple-^onse, the clergyman an ordinary person, 
her ordinances dry bran and sapless vaHtsgfi,^ unfitted for the 
mintualised palates of tlie saints, ana the prayer an address to 
Beaven, to vhich each acceded or not, as m his too cntical 
judgment he conceived fit. 

The elder amongst them sat or lay on the benches, with 
their high steeple-crowned hats pulled over their severe and 
kmtted brows, waiting for the Presbyterian parson, as mastifis 
sit m dumb expectation of the bull that is to be brought to the 
stake. The younger mixed, some of them, a bolder license of 
manners with their heresies they gazed round on the women, 
yawned, coughed, and whispered, ate apples, and cracked nnts^ 
as if in the g^ery of a theatre me the piece commencea 

Besides ml these, the congregation contained a few soldiers, 
some m corslets and steel caps, some in buff, and others m red 
coats. These men of war had their bandoleers, with ammnni- 
tion, slung round them, and rested on their pikra and muskets. 
They, too, had their peculiar doctnnes on the most difficult 
points of religion, and united the extravagances of enthusiasm 
with the most determined courage and resolution m the field. 
The burghers of Woodstock lookra on these military samts with 
no amah degree of awe , for though not often sullied with deeds 
of plunder or cruelty, they had the power of both absolutely m 
their hands, and the peaceful citizens had no alternative, save 
submission to whatever the lU-r^ulated and enthusiastic im- 
aginations of their martial guides might suggest 

After some tune spent m waiting for him, Mr Holdenongh 
began to walk up the aisles of the chapel, not with the slow 
and dignified carnage with whudi the old rector was of yore 
wont to maintain the digmty of the surphoe, but with a hiuty 
step, like one who arrives too late at an appomtment, and 
bustJes forward to make the best use of his time. He was a 
tall thm man, with an adust complexion, and the vivacity of 
his eve mdicated some irascibihty of temperament. His dress 
was brown, not black, and over his other vestments he wore, 
m honour of Calvin, a Geneva doak of a blue cdfour, whidi 
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fisD backnards fitnn his shonlders as he posted on to the 
pnlpit His gnsded hair was cat as short as shears could per- 
form the fea^ and covered with a black silk skullcap, which 
stuck so dose to his head, that the two ears ezpandra from 
under it as if they had been mtended as handles by which to 
hfb the whole person. Moreover, the worthy divine wore 
spectades, and a lone grizzled peaked beard, and he earned in 
his hand a small powet Bible with silver clasps Upon amv- 
ing at the pulpit, he paused a moment to take breath, then 
be^m to ascend the steps by two at a time 

But his course was arrested a strong hand, which seized 
his doaL It was that of one who had detached himself ^m 
the group of soldiery He was a stout man of middle stature, 
with a quick eye, and a countenance which, though plain, had 
yet an expression that fixed the attention. His dress, though 
not stncuy military, partook of that character He wore 
large hose made of edves’ -leather, and a tuck, as it was then 
called, or rapier, of tremendous length, balanc^ on the other 
side by a da^;er The bdt was morocco, garnished with pistola 
The mmister, thus intercepted m his dutv, fru»d round 
upon the party who had seized him, and demand^, in no gentle 
tone, the meaning of the interruption. 

* ^end,’ quoth the mtrader, ‘ is it thy purpose to hold finth 
to these good people 1 ’ 

‘Av, marry is it^’ said the clergyman, *and such is my 
bounden duty Woe to me if 1 preara not the Gospel Pntheq, 

friend, let me not m my labour ’ 

‘ Nay,’ said the man of warlike mien, ‘ I am myself minded to 
hold finth , therefore, do thou desist, or if thou wilt do by mine 
advice, remain and fructify with those poor goshags, to whom 
I am presently about to shake forth the crumbs of comfortable 
doctrine.’ 

‘Give place, thou man of Satan,’ said the pnest, waxing 
wroth, ‘respect mine order — my doth.’ 

‘ I see no more to respect in the cut of thy cloak, or in the 
doth of whidi it IS fiishioned,’ said the other, ‘than thou 
didst m the bishop’s rochets they were black and white, thou 
art blue and brown. Sleeping dogs every one of you, lying 
down, lovmg to slumber — diepherds that starve the flo^ but 
will not watch it, each looking to his own gain — hum.’ 

Scenes of this indecent kind were so common at the tim^ 
that no one thought of interfering the congregation looked 
on in silmioe, the better doss scandalised, and the bwer ordmi^ 
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some langlmig, and others hacking the soldier or minister as 
their &n (7 mctated. Meantime the struggle waxed fiercer, 
Mr Holdenongh clamoured for assistance. 

‘Master Mayor of Woodstock,’ he exclaimed, ‘wilt thou be 
among those wicked magistrates who bear the sword in vam 1 
Gitu^ will you not help your pastor t Worthy aldermen, 
will you see me strangled on the pulpit stairs by this man of 
buff and Behai 1 But lo, I will overcome him, tmd cast his 
cords fium me.’ 

As Holdenongh spoke, he struggled to ascend the pulpit 
stairs, holding bard on the banisters. His tormentor h^ mat 
by the skirts of the cloak, which went nigh to the choking of 
the wearer, until, as he spoke the words last mentioned, m a 
half-strangled voice, Mr Holdenongh dexterously shpped the 
stnng which tied it round his neck, so that the garment suddenly 
gave way, the soldier feU backwards down the steps, and the 
bberated divme skipped into the pulpit, and b^m to give 
forth a paadm of triumph over his prostrate adversary But a 
meat hubbub m the church marred his exultation, and although 
he and his fiuthfnl derk continued to sing the hymn of victory, 
their notes were only heard by fits, like me whistle of a curlew 
during a gale of wmd. 

The cause of the tumult was as follows — The Mayor was a 
zealous Presbyterian, and witnessed the intrusion of the soldier 
with great indignation from the very beginning, though he 
hesitated to interfere with an armed man mule on his le^ and 
capable of resistance. But no sooner did he behold the cham- 
pion of Independency sprawlmg on his back, with the divine’s 
Geneva doak fluttering m his hands, than the magistrate 
rushed fiirward, exdaimmg that sndi msolence was not to be 
endured, and ordered his constables to seize the prostrate 
dmmpion, proclaiming, m the magnanimity of wrath, ‘I will 
commit every redcoat of them all — I will commit him were 
he Noll Grmwell himself > ’ 

The worthy Mayor’s mdignation had overmastered his reason 
when he made this mistimed vaunt, for three soldiers, who 
had hitherto stood motionless like statues, made each a stride 
in advance, which placed them betwixt the mumcipal officers 
and the soldier, who was m the act of rising , then making at 
once the movement of resting arms according to the mannd as 
then practised, their musket-butts rang on the church pave- 
ment vnthm an mch of the gouty toes of Master Mayor The 
energebo magistrate, whose efforts m &vour of order were thus 
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checked, cast one glance on his snppoiteis, bat that vas eaon{^ 
to show him that force was not on his side. All had shrank 
hack on heamig that ommoas clatter of stone and iron. He 
was obliged to deacend to espostulation. 

‘What do 70a mean, mv masters t' said he, ‘is it like a 
decent and God-feanng soldieiy, who have wroaght snoh things 
for the land as have never before been heard of, to brawl and 
not m the church, or to aid, abet^ and comfort a pro&ne 
fellow, who hath, upon a solemn thanksgiving, ezdadm the 
minister from bis own polpitt’ 

‘ We have nought to do wil^ thv church, as thoa call’st it,’ 
said he who, by a small feather m iront of his monon, appeared 
to be the corporal of the party , ‘we see not why men of gifts 
should not M heard withm wese citadels of superstition, as 
well as the voice of the men of crape of old and the men of 
cloak now Wherefore, we will pluck yon Jack Presbyter out 
of his wooden sentinel-hoz, and our own watchman shall reheve 
the giuird, and mount thereon, and cry aloud and spare not.’ 

‘ Nay, gentlemen,’ said the Mayor, ‘ if such he your purpose, 
we have not the means to withstand yon, hemg, as you see, 
peaceful and quiet men But let me first sp^ with this 
worthy minister, Nehenuah Holdenough, to persuade him to 
yield up hiB place for the time without ferther scandd.’ 

The peacmnaking Mayor then intemmted the quavenng 
of Holdenough and the clerk, and prayed both to retue^ else 
thme would, he said, be certainiy stnfe. 

‘Strife I’ rephed the Presb3rtenaa dmne, with scorn, ‘no 
fear of strife among men that dare not testify against this 
profenation of the church and daring display of here^ 
Would your neighbours of Banbury have brookra such an 
insult 1’ 

‘ Gome — come, Master Holdenough,’ said the Mayor, ‘put us 
not to mutiny and cry dubs I tell you once more, we are not 
men of war or blood ’ 

‘Not more than may be drawn by the point of a needle,’ 
sud the preacher, scornfully ‘ Ye tailors of Woodstock — for 
what IS a glover but a tador working on kid-skm t — I forsake 
you, m scorn of your feint hearts and feeble hands, and will 
seek me elsewhere a flock which will not fly from their shep- 
herd at the braying of the first wild ass wbum cometh from out 
the great desert’ 

So saying, the aggrieved divine departed from his pulpit, 
and shakmg the dust from his shoes, left the church as hastily 
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as he had entered i1^ thongh with a different reason fiir his 
speed. The citixens saw his retreat with sorrow, and not with- 
out a conrounctions feeling, as if conscious that thOT were not 
playing the most courageous part m the world. l!lie Ibyor 
huns^ and several others left thediurch, to follow and appease 

him. 

The Independent orator, late prostrate, was now triumphant, 
and indnctiW himself mto the pulpit without ferther cermnony, 
he pulled a Bible from his po(»e^ and selected his text from 
theferty-fifth Psalm — ‘ Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 0 most 
mighty, with thy glory and thy majesty and m thy majesty 
Tide prosperously Upon this theme he commenced one m 
those wild decls^tions common at the penod, m whudi men 
were accustomed to wrest and pervert the language of Scripture^ 
hy adaptmg it to modem evmits.^ The language, whufe, m its 
literal sense, was apphed to King David, and tj^ically referred 
to the coming of the Messiah, was, m the opmion of the mihtary 
orator, most properly to be interpreted of Ohver OromweU, the 
victonous ganerid or the in&nt Commonwealth, which was never 
destined to come of age. ‘ Gird on thy sword ' ’ exclaimed the 
preacher, emphatically , ‘and was not that a pretty bit of steel 
as ever danced from a corslet, or rung against a steel saddle t 
Ay, ye pnck up your ears now, ye cuums of Woodstock, as if 
TO should know something of a ^od fox broadsword. Did yon 
forge it, I trow 1 Was the steel quemhed with water fom 
Boeamond’s Well, or the blade blessed by the old cnckoldy 
priest of Gfedstow t You would have us think, I warrant me, 
that yon wrought it and welded it, grmded and mdished it^ and 
all the while it never came on a Woodstock stithy ' You were 
all too busy makmg whittles forthe lazy crape-men of Oxford — 
bouncing pnests, whose eyes were so closed up with that 
they could not see destruction till she had them 1^ the throat 
But I can tell you where the sword was forged, and tempered, and 
welded, and grmded, and polished. When yon were^ as I said 
before, making whittles for felse pnests, and da^iers for dis- 
solute G^ — d-d — ^n-me Gavahers, to cut the people of England’s 
throat with, it was forged at I^ng Maiston Moor, where blows 
went fester than ever rung hammer on anvil , and it was tem- 
pered at Naseby, m the best blood of the Gavahers, and it 
was welded m Irefend as^st the walls of Droghem, and 
it was grmded on Scottish lives at Dunbar, and now (ff late 
it was polished in Worcester, tdl it shines as bright as the 

1 8«e Tladlcatlon of tlie Bocdt of Common Fnrer Nots 1 
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snn in tiie middle heaTen, and there is no light in England 
that shall come nigh onto it' 

Hffle llie military part of the congregation raised a ham of 
approbation, which, nemg a sound li^ the ‘hear — hear’ of 
the British House of Commons, was calculated to heighten the 
enthusiasm of the orator, by intimating the sympathy of the 
audienca ‘And then,’ resumed the preacher, nsing m energy 
as he found that his audience partook in these feelmgs, ‘what 
sayeth the text t Bade on prosperously — do not stop — do not 
call a halt — do not quit the saddle — pursue the scattered then 
— sound the trumpet, not a levant or a flourish, but a pomt of 
war — sound, boot and saddle — to horse and away — a charge ' 
Follow after the Young Man > What part have we in him t 
Slay, take, destroy, divide the spoil < Blessed art thou, Obver, 
on account of thine honour, thy cause is clear, thy call is 
undoubted — never has defeat come near thy leading-staff, nor 
disaster attended thy banner Bide on, flower of Englwd’s 
soldiers • — nde on, chosen leader of Clod’s champions ' — gird 
up the loms of thy resolution, and be steadfiist to the mark 
of thy high oftllmg I ’ 

Another deep and stem hum, echoed by the ancient embowed 
arches of the old chantry, gave him an opportunity of an 
instant’s repose, when the people of Woodstock heara him, 
and not without anxiety, turn the stream of his oratory into 
another channeL 


‘But wherefore, ye people of Woodstock, do I say these 
things to TOO, who claim no portaon m our David, no interest 
in !^gland’s son of Jesse T You, who were fighting as well as 
TOUT ought could, and it was not very formidable, for the late 
Man, under that old bloodthirsty Papist Sir Jacob Aston, ore 
you not now dotting, or ready to plot, for the restoring, os ye 
call it, of the Young Man — the unclean son of the slaughters 
tyrant, the fugitive after whom the true hearts of Englwd are 
now lowing, that the^ may take and slay himT “Why 
should your nder turn his bndle our way T ’’ say you in your 
hearts, “we will none of him, if we may help ourselves, we 
will rather turn us to wallow m the mire of monarchy, with the 


sow that was washed but newly ” Gome, men of Woodstock, I 
will ask, and do you answer me. Hanger ye stall after the 
fleih-pots of the monks of Godstow T and ye will say, “ Nav ” , 
but wher^ne, except that the pots are cracked and broken, 
and the fire 18 extinguished wherewith thy oven used to boil t 
And again, 1 ask, dunk ye still of the well of the fimu- 
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oationfl of tiie &ir Bosamond t Ye will say, “Nay”, batwhere- 
fore 1’ 

Here tiie oiator, ere be ooeld answer the qaeatKm m his own 
way, was saipnsM by ibe following reply, veiy pithily pio- 
nonnced by one of the oongr^ation — ‘B^nse yon, and the 
lil» of yon, have left ns no b^dy to mix wilh it’ 

All eyes tamed to the andacioos speaker, who stood beside 
one of the thick sturdy Saxon pillars, which he himself some- 
what resemble^ being short of statnre, but very strongly made^ 
a Bc^t broad Little John sort of figure, leaning on a quarter- 
staff, and wearing a jerkin, which, though now sorely stamed 
and discoloured, had onoe been of the Lmcoln green, and showed 
remnants of having been laced. There was an air of careless, 
good-humoured audacity about the fellow , and, though under 
milito^ restnunt, there were some of the citisens who could 
not h^ crying ont — ‘ Well said, Jooehne Johffe ' ’ 

‘ Jdly Jocehne, call ye bun t ’ proceeded the preacher, with- 
out showmg either confusion or displeasure at the interruption , 
*1 w^ make bun Jocehne of the jail, if he mtermpts me 
again. One of vour park-keepers, I warrant, that can never 
forget they have oome G R upon their badges and bugle-horns, 
even as a dogbears his owners name on his collar — a pretty 
emblem for Chnstiaa men ' But the brute beast hath the 
better of him the brate weareth his own coat^ and the caitiff 
thrall wears his master’a I have seen such a wag make a 
rope’s end wag ere now Where was 1 1 Oh, rebuking you for 
your bockshdmgs, men of Woodstock. Yes, then ye say 
ye have renoun^ Popery, and ye have renounced Prelacv, and 
then ye wipe your moutn like Pharisees as ye are , and who 
but you for punty of religion > But I tell you, ye ore but like 
Jehu the son of Nimshi, who broke down the house of Baal, 
yet departed not from the sms of Jeroboam Even so ye eat 
not fish on Fnday with the bhnded Papists, nor mmced pies 
on the twenty-fi^ day of December, like the dothful Prelatists , 
but ye will gorge on sack-posset each night m the year widi 
your bhnd Presbyterian guide, and ye will qieak evil of 
dignitres, and reme the Commonwealui , and ye will glorify 
yourselves m your park of Woodstock, and say, “Was it not 
walled m first of any other lu England, and that by Henry, son 
of William called the Conqueror T ” And ye have a prmcely 
lodge therein, and call the same a royal lodge , and ye have 
an oak whidi ye call the King’s Oak , and ye stc^ and eat the 
venison of the park, and ye say, “ llus is the long’s venison, 
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«a wOl irash it doim with a cnp to the king’s health better 
we eat it than those Bonndheaded Commonwealth knaves.” 
Bat listen onto me, and take warning For these things oome 
we to controversy with yon And onr name «h*ll be a oannon- 
shot, before whim 3 roar lodge, m the pleasantness whereof ye 
take pastime, shall be blown into rams , and we will be as a 
wedge to spbt asunder the King’s Oak mto billets to heat a 
brown baker’s oven , and we will dispark yonr park, and slay 
your deer, and eat them ourselves, neither i»b*11 you have any 
portion thereof whether in neck or hanndi Ye shall not han 
a tenpenny knifo with the horns thereof neither shall ye oat a 
pair of breeches out of the hide, for idl ye be cutlers and 
glovers , and ye shall have no comfort or support neither from 
the sequestered traitor Henry Le^ who caUm himself ran|^ 
of Woodstock, nor from any on his behalf, for they are commg 
hither who gb«.ll be called Af«.har - gbA.lA.l - liitB li-biiJ!, because he 
maketh haste to the spoiL’ 

Here ended this wild effusion, the latter part of which fell 
heavy on the souls of the poor citizens of Woodstock, as tending 
to confirm a report of an unpleasing nature which had been 
lately oiroalated. The communication with London was indeed 
slow, and the news which it transmitted were uncertain, no 
less uncertom were the tunes themselves, and the rumonra 
which were circulated, exaggerated by tiie hopes and fears of 
so many various fiictions. But the general stream of reporf so 
fiur as Woodstock was concerned, h^ of late run uniformly m 
one direction. Day after day they had been informed that the 
&tal fiat of Parhament had gone out, for selling the park of 
Woodstock, destroying its lodge, disparkmg its foiest^ and 
erasing, as fiir as they could be erased, all traces of its ancient 
fiuneL Al^y of the citizens were hkdy to be sufferers on this 
occasion, as several of them enjojred, either by sufferance or 
Tight, various convenient privileges of pasturage, cutting fire- 
wood, and the like, in the royal mase , and all the inhabitants 
of the httle boroogh were hurt to thmk that the scenery of the 
place was to be destroyed, its edifices ruined, and its nonoura 
rent away This is a mtnotic sensation, often found in sudi 
places, iraich ancient ^stinctions and long-chenshed reooUeo- 
tions of former days render so different from towns of recent 
data The natives of Woodstock felt it m the fullest finoa 
They had trembled at the anticipated calamity , but now, whmi 
it was announced by the appearance of those oarii, stem, and at 
the same tune omnipotent, soldiers — now that they heard it 
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proclaimed I7 the moii& of one of their militaiy preadieiB, 
thqr oonsidem Iheir fiite as inentahle The causes of dis- 
wreement among themselves vere for the time forgotten, as 
the congregation, dismissed without nmhnody or braediction, 
went slowly and monmfally homeward each to his own place 
of aboda 



CHAPTER II 

Oome forth. cOd man. Thy da.ng^tat’a ada 
Is now the fitting; plaea for thee . 

When Time hath qudl’d the oak’s bold pnde. 

The yonthful tendnl yet may hide 
The nuns the parent tree. 

W HEN the sermon was ended, the mihtaiy orator wiped 
his brow , for, notwithstanding the coolness of the 
weather, he was heated with 9ie vehemenoe of his 
speech and action. He then descended from the pulpit, and 
Broke a word or two to the coiporal who oommanded the party 
of soldiers, who, rqpl^g by a sober nod of int^igence, drew 
his men together, and marched them m order to their quarters 
m the town. 

The preachy himself as if nothing extraordinary had hap- 
pened, left the church and sauntmed thiongh the streets of 
Woodstock, with the air of a stranger who was viewing the town, 
without seeming to observe that he was himself m his turn 
anxiously surveyed by the citizens, whose fiirtive yet frequent 
glances seemed to regard him as something alike suspected 
and dreadful, yet on no account to be provoked. He heeded 
them not, but stalked on in the manner affected by die distm- 
gnished fimatios of the day — a stiff, solemn pace, a severe^ and 
at the same time a contemplative, look, bke that of a man 
discomposed at tiie interruptions which earthly ob||ects forced 

S lum, obliging him by their intrusion to withdraw his 
jhts for an instant from celestial things Innocent pleasures 
of what kind soever they held in suspicion and contempt, and 
innocent mirth they abominated. It was, however, a cast of 
mmd that formed men for great and manly actions, as it adop^ 
principle, and that of an unselfish charactm, for the ruling 
motive, instead of tiie gratification of passion. Some of tiiese 
men were mdeed hypocrites, using the doak of religion only as 
a covering fiir their ambition , but many really poeseesed the 
devotional diaracter and the severe r^ubhcan virtue iriueb 
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oUietB only affoeted. By &r the greater ntimber hovered 
between extremes, fdt to a oertam extent the power of 
rahgion, and comphed with the tunes m afiectmg a great deal 

The mdividnal whose pretensions to sanctity, written as th^ 
■yren upon his brow and gait, have given rise to the above 
digression reached at len^ the extremity of the principal 
street, which terminates upon the park of Woodstock. A 
batUmented portsl of Qothic appearance defended the en- 
trance to the avenue. It was of mixed architectnre, bat on 
the whole, though composed of the styles of the different ages 
when it had received additions, had a striking and impoamg 
effect An immense gate composed of rails of hammered iron, 
with many a flonrmh and scroll, displaying as its uppermost 
onament the ill-feted cipher of G B., was now decayed, being 
partly wasted with rost partly by violence. 

The stranger paused, as if uncertain vdietber he should 
dmnand or assay entrance. He looked through the grating 
down an avenue ^rted by majestic oaks, which led onward 
with a gentle curve, as if mto the d^ths of some ample and 
ancient forest The wicket of the luge iron gate being left 
unwittingly open, the soldier was tempted to enter, yet with 
some hesitation, as he that intrudes i^n ground which he 
conjectures may be prohibited , mdeed his manner showed 
more reverence for the scene than could have been e^iected 
from his condition and character He slackened his stately 
and consequential pace, and at length stood still and looked 
around bim- 

Not frir from the gate, he saw nsmg from the trees one or 
two ancient and venerable turrets, beuing each its own vane 
of rare device ghttermg m the autumn sun. These mdicated 
the andent hunting-seat, or lodge, as it was called, which had, 
smce the tune of Henry II , be^ occasionally the residmioe of 
Ihe English monarchs, when it pleased them to visit the 
woods of Oxford, which then so abounded with game that, 
acoordmg to old Fuller, huntsmen and felconets were nowhere 
better pleased The situation which the lodge occupied was a 
piece of flat ground, now planted with sycamores, not from 
the entrance to that magmhcent spot where the qiectator first 
stops to gaze upon Blenheimj to think of Marlborough’s vic- 
tones, and to applaud or cnticise the cumbrous magnificence 
of Vanburgh’s ^le. 

There, too, paused our nuhtaiy preacher, but with other 
thoughts, and for other purpose^ than to admire the scene 
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aronnd him. It vas not long afterwards when he beheld two 
persons, a male and a female, approaching bIowIt, and so deeply 
engaged m IlieiT own conversation that tn^ did not raise tom 
eyes to observe that there stood a stranger in the patii before 
them. The soldier took advantaM of their state of ahstraotion, 
and, desirons at once to watch ueir motions and avoid their 
obsmvation, he glided beneath one of t^ hoge trees which 
skirted the path, and whose boughs, sweeping tiie gronnd on 
every side, ensur^ him against disooveiy, nnlm m case of an 
actual search. 

In the meantime, the gentleman and lady contmned to 
advance, directing their course to a mshc seat, which stdl 
enjoyed the sanbeams, and was placed adjacent to the tree 
where the stranger was concealed. 

The man was elderly, jret seemed bent more sorrow and 
infirmity than by the weight of yeara He wore a monrmng- 
doak, over a dress of the same melancholy colour, cut m that 
picturesque form which Vandyck has rendered immortaL Bnt 
although the dress was handsome, it was put on and worn 
with a carelessness which showed the mind of Ihe wearer ill at 
ease. His aged, yet still handsome, countmianoe had the same 
air of consequence which distinguished his dress and his rat 
A striking of his appearance was a long white beard, wmch 

descended &r over the breast of his slashed doublet^ and looked 
singular from its contrast m colour with his habit 

^e young lady, by whom this venerable gentleman seemed 
to be in some degree supported as they wedked arm m arm, 
was a slight and sylph-like form, with a person so dehcately 
made, and so beautiful in countenance, that it seemed the 
earth on which she walked was too grossly massive a support 
for a creature so aenaL But mortal Wuly must share human 
sorrows. The eyes of the beautiful being showed tokens of 
tears , her colour was heightened as she listened to her aged 
compamon, and it was plam, from his melancholy yet dis- 
pleai^ look, that the conversation was as distressing to him- 
self as to her When they sat down on the bench we have 
mentioned, the gentleman’s discourse could be distmctly over- 
hoird by the eavesdroppmg soldier, but the answers of the 
young l^y reached his ear rather less distmctly 

‘ It IS not to be endured < ' said the old man, passionately ; 

‘ it would stir up a paralytic wretch to start up a soldier My 
peo^e have been tmnned, I grant you, or have feUen off from 
me in these tunea I owe them no grudge fmr it^ po(« knaves; 
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irhat dionld lih^ do on me^ when the paiitxy has no 

bread and the battery no ale t Bat we have still aboat ns sinae 
ragged foresters of the old Woodstock breed — dM as myself 
most of them. What of thatt old wood sddom warps m the 
wetting I will hold oat the old honae, and it will not be the 
first tune that I have held it against tmi times the strength 
that we hear of now ’ 

‘ Alas < my dear father * ’ said the young lady, in a tone 
which seemed to mtimate his proposal of defiance to be alto- 
gether desperate. 

‘And why, alas! ’said the gentleman, angrily, ' is it because 
I shat my door against a score or two of them bloodthirsty 
hypocntest’ 

‘ But their masters can as easily send a regiment or an army, 
if they will,’ rephed the lady , ' and what good wonld your 
present defence do, ezceptmg to exasperate them to your utter 
destruction t ’ 

‘ Be it so, Ahce,’ replied her &ther , ‘ I have hved my time^ 
and beyond it. I have outbved the kmdest and most pnnoe- 
like of masters. What do I do on the earth smce the dismal 
Thirtieth of January t The pamade of that day was a signal 
to all true servants of Charles Stewart to avenge his deatfa^ or 
die as soon after as they could find a worthy opportomly ’ 

‘Do not speak thus, sir,’ said Ahce Lee ‘ it does not hecome 
your gravity and your wmlh to throw away that life which may 
yet he of service to your king and country It will not and 
cannot always be thus. England will not long endure the 
rulers which these bad tunes have assigned her In the mean- 
while — (here a few words escaped tiie hstener’s ears) — and 
beware m that impatience whi^ makes bad worea' 

‘ Worse ' ’ exclaimed the impatient old man. 'Wkat can be 
worse t Is it not at the worst already T Will not these people 
expel us from the only shelter we have lefl^ dilapidate what 
remains of royal property under my charge, make the palace 
of princes into a den of thieves, and then wipe their mouths 
and thank Cod, as if they bad done an alms-dera t ’ 

‘Stall,’ said his daughter, ‘there is hope behmd, and I trust 
the King is ere this out of their reacL We have reason to 
think well of my brother Alhmt’s safety ’ 

‘Ay, Albert ’ there again,’ saad the old man, m a tone of 
^Toach , ‘had it not been for thy entreaties I had gone to 
Worcester myself , but 1 must needs he here like a worthless 
hound when the hunt is up, when who knows vdiat service 1 
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might have shown T An old man’s head is sometimes useful 
whim his ann is but little worth. But you and Albert were so 
desirous that he should go alone, and now who can say what 
has become of bun 1 ’ 

‘Nay — nay, &ther,’ said Ahoe, ‘we have good hope that 
Albert escaped from that &tal day , young Abney saw bun a 
mile from the field.’ 

‘Toung Abn^ bed, I believe,’ said the fiither, in the same 
humour of contradiction ‘ Young Abney’s tongue seems quK^er 
than his bands, but fiix slower than bis horse’s heels when he 
leaves the Bonndheads behind him I would rather Albert’s 
dead body were laid between Charles and Cromwell than hear 
he fled as early as young Abney ’ 

'My dearest lather,’ said me young lady, weeping as she 
spoke, ‘ what can I say to comfort yon t ’ 

‘ Comfort me, say’st thou, girl T I am sick of comfort an 
honourable death, with the nuns of Woodstock for my monu- 
ment, were the only comfort to old Henry Lee. Yes, by tiie 
memory of my &thers ' I will make good the lodge against 
these rebelbous robbers.’ 

‘Yet be ruled, dearest &tber,’ said the maiden, ‘and submit 
to that which we cannot gamsay My unde Everard ’ 

Here the old man caught at her unfinished words ‘Thy 
uncle Everard, wench ' Well, get on What of thy premous 
and loving unde Everard t ’ 

‘Nothing, sir,’ she said, ‘if the subject displeases you ’ 

‘Displeases me ' ’ be repbed, ‘why sboula it displease met 
or if it did, why shouldst toon, or any one, afiect to care about 
itf What 18 it that hath happened of late years — what is it 
can be thought to happen that astrologer can guess at — which 
can mve pleasure to us 1 ’ 

‘^te,’^she repbed, ‘may have m store the joyful restoration 
of OUT buushed prmce.’ 

‘ Too late fiir my time, Abce,’ said the knight ‘ if there be 
such a white page m the heavenly book, it will not bo turned 
untd long after my day But I see thou wouldst escape me. 
In a wo^ what of thy uncle Everard T’ 

‘Nay, sir,' said Abce, ‘God knows I would rather be silent 
for ever than speak what might, as you would take it, add to 
your present distemperature.^ 

‘ Dikemperatnre ' ' said her fiitber ' Oh, thou art a sweet- 
hpped physician, and wouldst, I warrant me, drop nought but 
sweet balm, and honey, and oil on my distemperature, if that 
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is the phiase for an old man’s ailment, when he is wdlnigh 
hearthiolEen. Once more, what of Ihy unde Erraaid 1 ’ 

Hu last words were uttered m a high and peevish tone of 
voice , and Alice Lee answered her &iher m a trembling and 
snbmLUive tona 

‘I only meant to say, sir, that I am well asstired that my 

node Everard, when we quit thu place ’ 

‘ That u to say, when we are kicked out of it by crop-eared 
canting villams hke h i m s e lf Bat on with thy bonntifal nnde 
— what will he do t Will he givens the remains of hu worship- 
fill and economical housekeeping, the fragments of a thnce- 
sacked capon twice a-week, and a plentifnl fiut on the other 
five days 1 Will he give ns beds beside his half-starved nags, 
and put them under a short allowance of straw, that hu suter’s 
husband — that I should have called my decea^ angd by such 
a name' — and hu suter’s daughter, may not de^ on the 
stones T Or will he send us a noble each, with a warning to 
make it last, for he had never known the ready penny so bard 
to come by t Or what else wiU your unde Evmira do frir us t 
Get us a rarlough to beg f Why, I can do that without him.’ 

‘You misconstrue him mud^’ answered Alice, with more 
spirit than she had hitherto di^layed , ‘ and would yon but 
question your own heart, yon would acknowledge — I speak 
with reverence — that your tongue utters what your better 
judgment would disown. My imde Everard u neither a miser 
nor a hyiKicnte — neither so fond of the goods of thu world that 
he would not supply our dutresses amp^, nor so wedded to 
fimatical opimons as to ezdude chanty mr odier sects h^de 
hu own.' 

‘ Ay — ay, the Church of England u a gect with him, I doubt 
not, and perhaps with thee too^ Ahc^' said the knight ‘ What 
u a Muggletonian, or a Banter, <nr a Brownut^ hut a sectary T 
and thy phiase places them all, with Jack Pi^byter bimsd^ 
on the same footing with our learned prelates and religions 
deigy > Such u the cant of the day thou livest in, and why 
shouldst thou not talk like one of the wise virgins and psalm- 
singing sisters, smoe, though thou hast a piofime old Gavaher 
fiir a mther, thou art own niece to pious unde Everard 1 ’ 

'If you speak thus, my dear &uier,’ said Ahce, ‘ what can I 
answer you f Hear me but one patient word, and I shall have 
duchai^ed my uncle Eveiard’s commission.’ 

‘ Oh, it is a commission thent Suidy, I suspected so much 
finun the ha gmning — nay, have some sharp guesstouching tha 
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amlnsaador also Come, madam the mediator, do your enand, 
and ron sliaQ have no reason to complain of my patienoe.* 

‘Tuen, sir,' i^hed his daughter, ‘my uncle Eveiard desires 
yon would be courteous to the Commissioners who come here 
to sequestrate the parks and the property, or, at leasts heed- 
fdlly to abstain from giving them obstacle or opposition, it 
can, he says, do no good, even on }our own prmciples, and it 
will give a pretext for proceeding against yon as one in the 
worst degree of malignity, which he thinks may otherwise be 
prevented Nay, he has good hope that, if you follow his 
counsel, the committee may, through the interest he possesses, 
be mclined to remove the sequestration of your estate on a 
moderate fina Thus says my uncle, and having communi- 
cated his advica I have no occasion to urge your patience with 
forther argument.’ 

‘ It IS well thou dost not, Ahce,’ answered Sir Henry Lee, 
in a tone of suppressed anger, ‘for, by the blessed Rood, 
thou hast wellni^ led me into ^e heresy of thinking thee no 
daughter of mina Ah ' my beloved companion, who art now 
&r from the sorrows and cares of this weary world, couldst thou 
have thought that the daus^ter thou didst clasp to thy bosom 
would, like the wicked wife of Job, become a temptress to her 
fether m the hour of affliction, and recommend to him to make 
his conscience truckle to his interest, and to beg back at the 
bloody hands of his master’s, and perhaps his son’s, murderers 
a wretched remnant of the royal property he has been robbed 
ofl Why, wench, if I must b^, think’st thou 1 will sue to 
those who have made me a mendicant? No I will never 
show my grey beard, worn m sorrow for my sovereign’s death, 
to move &e compassion of some proud sequestrator, who per- 
haps was one of the pamcides No , if Henry Lee must sne 
for food, it shall be of some sound loyalist like himself, who, 
havmg but half a loaf remaining, will not nevertheless refuse 
to share it with him For his ifeugbter, she may wander her 
own way, which leads her to a refoge with her wwthy Round- 
head kinsfolk, but let her no more call him fether whose 
honest indigence she has refused to share’ 

‘ Ton do me injustice, sir,’ answered the young lady, with a 
voice animated, yet feltenng — ' cruel injustice God knows, 
your way is my way, though it lead to rum and b^gaiy , and 
wlule you treM it, my arm shall support you whife yon will 
aocrot an aid so feeble.’ 

‘Thou word’st me, girl,’ answered the old Gavaher — ‘Gioa 
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'woid’at as Will Shakspeare says tihoa speakset of lending 
me thy aim , but thy semet thought is thyklf to bang npon 
ItfaTlrlMuii Ereiard’a’ 

‘ My &ther — my &ther,’ answered Aho^ in a tone of dera 
gne^ ‘ what can urns have altered yonr dear judgment ana 
mndly heart? Accursed he these civil commotions* not only 
do they destroy men’s bodies, bat they pervert their souls , and 
the brave, the noble, the generous become suspunous, harsh, 
and mean. Why irabraid me with Markham Everaid ? Have 
I seen or iroke to nun smce you forbid him my company, with 
terms leased — Iwill speak it truly — than was due even to 
the relationship betwixt you t Why thmlc I would sacnfioe to 
that young man my duty to you? Enow that, were 1 capable 
of such criminal weakness, Markham Everard were the first to 
deroise me for it.’ 

^eput her handkerchief to her eyes, but she could not 
hide her sobs, nor conceal the distress th^ mtunated. 

The old man was moved. ‘ I cannot tell,’ he said, ‘ what to 
tbnk of it Thou seem’st sincere, and wert ever a good and 
kmdly daughter — how thou hast let that rebd youth creep 
into thy heart 1 wot not, perhaps it is a pumshment on me, 
who thought the loyalty of my house was liks undefiled ermma 
Yet here is a damned spot and on the fiurest gem of all — my 
own dear Ahce. But do not weep — we have enough to vox ua 
Where is it that Shakspeare hath it — 

GenUc dngliter, 

Give even way unto my rough afijun , 

Put you not on the temper of the tnn^ 

Nor be, like them, to Percy troubleBome * ’ 

‘ I am glad,’ answered the young lady, * to hear you quote 
your fiivounte lupun, sir Om httle jars are ever weihugh 
ended when Shakspeare comes in play ’ 

‘ His book was the doset-compamon of my blessed master,’ 
said Sir Henry Lee , ‘ after the Bible — with reverence for naming 
them together * — he fislt more oomibrt mit than m any other, 
and as I have shared his disease, why, it is natural I diould 
take his medicme. Albeit, I pietmid not to my master’s art m 
explaming the dark passages , for 1 am but a rude man, and 
rustically brought to to arms and hunting’ 

‘ You have seen Shakspeare yourself sir ? ' said the young 
lady 

‘Silly wench,’ replied the knight, ‘he died when 1 was a 
merechild — thou hast heard me say so twenty times, butthou 
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vonldst lead lihe old man away from the tender snlnect. 'Wdl, 
though 1 am not bhnd, I can shut my eyes and fidlow Ben 
Jonson I knew, and could tell thee many a tale of our meetmgB 
at the Mermaid, where, if there was mndi wine^ there was 
much wit also We did not sit blowing tobacco m each other’s 
&oe^ and turning up the whites of our eyes as we turned up 
the bottom of the wme-pot Old Ben adopted me as one of his 
sons in the muses. I have shown yon, have I not; the verses, 
“ To my much beloved son, the worshipful Sir Henry Lee of 
Ihtchley, Knight and Baronet” t’ 

‘ I do not remember them at present; sir,’ rephed Ahce. 

‘ I fear ye he, wench,’ said her &ther , ' but no matter — thou 
canst not ^ any more foohi^ out of m^ust now The Evil 
Spirit hath left Saul for the present We are now to thmlr 
what IS to be done about leaving Woodstock — or defending it 1’ 
‘My dearest fother,’ said .^ce, ‘can you still nourish a 
moment’s hope of malang good the place T ’ 

‘ I know not, wench,’ replied Sir Henry , ‘ 1 would &m have 
a parting blow with them, 'tis certam, and who knows where a 
blessing may abght 1 But then, mypoor knaves that must take 
part with me m so hopeless a quarm — that thought hampers 
me, I confoss.’ 

‘ Oh, let it do so, sir,’ rephed Alice , ‘ there are soldiers m 
the town, and there are throe regiments at Oxford.’ 

‘Ah, rxxir Oxford’’ exclaimed Sir Henry, whose vacillating 
state of mind was turned by a word to any new sulgect that 
was suggested. ‘ Seat of Imrning and loyalty ’ these rude 
soldierB are unfit inmates for thy learned balls and poetical 
bowers, but thy pure and brilliant lamp shall defy the foul 
breath of a thousand churls, wme they to blow at it like Boreaa 
The burning bush shall not be consumed, even by the beat of 
this persecution.’ 

“frue, SIT,’ said Ahce, ‘and it may not be useless to recol- 
lect, that any stimiig of the Boyalists at this nnpropitious 
moment will make th^ deal yet more harshly with the univer- 
sity, which 1h^ consider as being at the bottom of everything 
wmeh moves for the King in these parts.' 

‘It 18 true, wench,’ rephed the knight, 'and small cause 
would make the viUams sequestrate the poor remains which the 
mvil wars have left to the colleges. That, and the nsk of my 

poor fellows Well, thou hast disarmed me, girl I wiU 

M as patient and calm as a martyr ’ 

‘ Pray Ghid yon keep your word, bit ’ ’ r^hed his daufj^ter , 
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'bat yon ace ever so mach moved at Ibe si^t of any of fbeea 
mmij that * 

‘ Would yon make a child of m^ Alice 1 ’ said Sir ]^niy 
' Why, know yoa not that I can look upon a viper, or a toad, 
or a bunch of engendenng addms, mthont any -worse fsdmg 
than a httle difl^t t and though a Roundhead, and eqiemally 
a redcoat; ate m my opinion more poisonous than vipers; more 
loathsome than toads, more hateful than knotted adders yet 
can 1 overcome my nature so that^ should one of -tom 
appear at this moment^ thyself should see how mviUy I would 
entreat him.’ 

As he moke, the mihtaiy preacher abandoned his leafy 
screen, anfl^ stalking forward, stood imespectedly before the 
old Oavaher, who stared at him, as if & had thought his 
ea^iressions hml actually laised the de-nL 

‘Who art thou 1 ’ at len^ said Sit Henry, in a raised and 
angry voice, while his dau^ter clung to his arm in tenor, httle 
confident that her fiither’s pacific resolutions would abi^ the 
shodc of this unwdcome appantioiL 

‘I am one^* rephed the soldier, ‘who neither fear nor shame 
to call myself a poor day-labourer in the great work of Eng land 
— umph ' Ay, a simple and smoere upholder of the good old 
causa'^ 

‘And what the devil do you seek here t ’ said the old knight; 
fiercely 

‘ The welcome doe to the steward of the Lmds CommisraonerB,’ 
answered the soldier 

‘ Welcome art thou as salt would be to sore eyes;' said the 
Oavaher ‘ But who he your CommissioneTB, man t ' 

The soldier -with httle courtly hdd out a scroU, which Sir 
Hieniy took fiom him betwixt his finger and thumb; as if it 
were a letter finm a pest-house , and hdd it at as much dmtanca 
fiom his eyes as his pnrp(»e of reading it would permit. He 
then read aloud, and as ne named the parties one W on^ he 
added a short commentary on each name, addiereet^ indeed, 
to Aho^ but m such a tone that showed he cared not fin its 
being heard by the soldier 

'DeAoron^h — the ploughman Desboroimh — as grordhng a 
clown as IS in Englana — a Mow that wonU be bert at home; 
like an anment Scythian, under the tdt of a wagon , d — ^n him. 
Pamgan, a Uoody-mmded, ranting enthnaiast, who read tiie 
Bible to snob purpose, that he never lacked a text to justify a 
murder, d— n him too Bktam — atrue-ldue Gommonwealu’s 
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man,oneof Hunaon’s BotaCQul^ with his noddle Ml of new- 
fiin^ed notions about ^yeniment, the dearest <^eet of whu^ 
IS to establish the tad upon the head^ a fellow who leaves 
yon Ihe statutes and law of old England, to prate of Borne 
and Oieeoe — sees the Aiec^iagas in Westminster Kdl, and 
takes Old NoU for a Boman oonsuL Adad, he is like toprove 
a dictator amongst them instead. Never nund , d — ^n Blet^ 
toa’ 

‘Fnend,’ said the soldier, ‘I would wilhnglv be mvil, but it 
consists not with my duty to hear these g^y men, m whose 
service I am, spoken of after this irreverent and unbecoming 
feshion. And albeit 1 know that tou Mahgnants think yon 
have a right to make free with, that damnation which ^ou seem 
to use as your own rartion, yet it is snperflnous to invoke it 
agamst others, who nave better hopes m their thoughts and 
better words m their mouths.’ 

‘Thou art but a cantmg varlet,’ replied the knight, ‘and 
yet thou art right m some sense, fer it is su^rflaoiis to curse 
men who already are danmed as black as uie smoke of hell 
itself’ 

‘I pntbee ferbear,’ contmued the soldier, ‘for manners’ sake^ 
if not fer conscience gnsly oaths suit lU with gr^ beards.’ 

* Nay, that is truth, if &e devil s^ke it,’ said the knmht , 
‘andl thank Heaven I can follow good counsel, though Old Nick 
mves it. And so, friend, touching these same GommiBsioners, 
bear them this message that Sir Henry Lee is keeper of Wood- 
stock Park, with right of waif and stray, vert and venison, as 
complete as any of them have to their estate — that is, if th^ 
possess any estate but what they have gamed by plimdenng 
honest men — nevertheleas, be will mve place to those who 
have made their might their ngjbt, and will not expose the hves 
of good and true men, where the odds are so much against 
them. And he protests that he makes this surrender, neither 
as acknowledging of these so termed Commissioners, nor as fer 
his own individual part feanng their force, but purely to avoid 
the loss d[ Enghsh blood, of which so much haUi be^ spilt m 
these late tunes.' 

‘It IB well spoken,’ ssud the steward of the CommissionecB, 

‘ and therefore^ I pray you, let us walk together into the house, 
that thou mayrt deliver up unto me the vessels, and gold and 
sQvmr ornaments, belonging unto the Egyptian PhaiMh who 
committed them to thy keeping ’ 

‘What vesselst’ exmmmed ue fiery old knight, ‘and be- 
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longing to whomt Unbantued do& speak dvil of the MulTr 
m my preamioe, or I mil ^ a deed misbecoming of me on that 
naifaff corpse fi thinA t ’ And abalnng his dan^tOT from hie 
arm, tbe old man laid his hand on his rapier. 

Iffis antagonist, on the contrary, kept his temper oampletdy, 
and mving his hand to add impression to his speech, he said, 
mth a cahnnesB which aggravated Sir Henry’s wraui, 'Hay, 
good friend, I pnthee he still, and brawl not it heconms not 
foej hairs and feeble arms to rail and rant like dmnkaida. 
Fat me not to nse the carnal weapon m mme own defence, bat 
bsten to the voice of reason. Seest thon not that the Lord 
hath decided this great controversy m fevonr of ns and onia, 
against thee and thme 1 Wherefore render np thy stewardah^ 
peacefdlly, and deliver np to me the diatt^ of the Man, 
Charles Stewart’ 

‘ Patience is a good nag, hat she will holt,’ said the knight^ 
nnable longer to rein m hia wrath. He plucked bis sheamed 
rapier from his side, struck the soldier a severe Uow with it; 
and instantly drawing it, and throwing the scahhard over the 
trees, placed himself m a posture of defence, mth his sword’s 
pomt mthin half a yard of the steward’s body Tbe latter 
stepped hack mth activity, threw his long cloak from fais 
shoiuders, and dramng his long tnck, stood npon his gnaid. 
The Bwor^ clashed smartly togethm, while Alice, in her terror, 
screamed wildly for assistance. Bat the combat was of diort 
darataon. The old Cavalier had attacked a man as cnniiing of 
fence as he himself or a little more so, and possessing all the 
strength and activity of which tune h^ deprived Sir Henry, 
and the calmness which the other had lost in his passion. 
They had scarce exchanged three passes ere the sword of the 
knight flew np in the air, as if it had gone m search of the 
scabbard , and bammg mth shame and anger. Sir Henry stood 
disarmed, at the mercy of his antagonist The rqmhhcan 
showed no purpose of abasing his victory , nor did h^ either 
dnnng the combat or after the victory was won, m any respect 
alter the soar and grave oomposoie which reigned upon his 
countenance a combat of life and death seemed to him a 
thing as fiuniliar, and as httle to be feared, as an ordinary boat 
mth fells. 

‘Thon art dehvered into my hands,’ he said, ‘and by the 
law of aims I might smite tiiee nndCT the fifth rib, even as 
Asahel was stmok dead by Abner, Uie son of Ner, as he followed 
the chase on tbe hill of Ammah, that heth befim Giah, in the 
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way of the wildenieas of Gibeon , bnt fiv be it from me to spill 
thy re maming drops of blood. Troe it is, dion art the captive 
of mv sword and ra my spear , nevertheleBa, seeing that there 
may be a taming from thine ew ways, and a retaining to those 
which are good, if fhe Lord enlai;ro thy date for repentance and 
amendment^ wherefore should it m shortened by a poor sinfal 
mortal, who is, speaking traly, bat thy feUow-woim T ’ 

Sir Henry Lee lemamed sM confused and unable to answer, 
when there amved a fourth person, whom the cnee of Ahce 
had sommoned to the spot. This was Jocehne Johffe, one of 
the under-keepers of the walk, idio, seeing how matters stood, 
brandished his quarterstaff, a weapon from which he never parted, 
and having made it describe Hie figure of eight m a nourish 
throogh the air, would have brought it down with a vengeance 
upon the head of the steward, had not Sur Henry interposed. 

‘We must trail bats now, Jocehne, our time of shouldering 
them IS pastb It skills not stnvmg against the stream the 
devil rulm the roast, and makes our ^ves our tutors.’ 

At this moment another auxiliary rushed out of the thicket 
to the knight’s assistanoe. It was a large wolf-dog, in strengdi 
a mastiff, m form and almost m fleetness a greyhound. Bevis 
was the noblest of the kind which ever palled down a stag, 
tawny-coloured like a hon, with a black muszle and black fe^ 
just edged with a hne of white round the toes. He was as 
tractable as he was strong and bold Just as he was about to 
rush upon the soldier, me words, ‘Peac^ Bevis’’ from Sir 
Henry converted the hon into a lamb, and, instead of pulling 
t^ soldier down, he walked round and round, and snuffed, as 
if nsing all his sagacity to discover who the stranger could be 
towai£ whom, though of so qu^laonable an appearance, he was 
enjomed fiirbmrance Appaimitly he was satisfied, for be hud 
asfde his doubtful and threatening demonstrations, lowered his 
ears, smoothed down his bristles, and wagged his tail 

^ Henry, who had great respect for the sagacity of his 
fovounte, said m a low voice to Alice, ‘ Bevis is of thy opinion, 
and coun^ submission There is the finger of Heaien in tbs 
to ponish the pnde ever the fonlt of our house. Fnend,’ he 
oontmned, addressing the soldier, ‘ thou hast given thefinishmg 
toach to a lesson wbch ten years of constant misfortune have 
been onable fully to teach me Thou hast distmctly shown me 
the fiilly of thinlung that a good cause can strengthen a weak arm. 
God forgive me for the thought, but 1 could almost tom infidel, 
and b^ve Idmt Heaven’s messing goes ever with the bngest 
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Bwrad. Bat it irDl not be alirayB thus. God knows His time. 
Beech me mjTdedOiJooeline^ yonder it bes, and thescablaid, 
see where it bangs on the tree. Donotpiillatmyoloak,Abce^ 
and look so miserably frightened I shall be in no bony to 
betake me to bright stmagi^ I promise thee. For the^ good 
Allow, I thank Aee, and will mue way for thy masters witfa- 
ont fiuther dilute or ceremony Jocehne Jobffe is nearer thy 
denee than I am, and will ma^ sonender to thee of the lodge 
and honsdiold staff Withhold nothing, Jobffe let them have 
alL For me^ I will never cross the thr^old again. Bntwhere 
to rest for a night t I would tronble no one in Woodstock, 
bom — ay — it shall be so Abce and 1, Jocehne, will go down 
to tiiy hnt ly Bosamond’s Well we will borrow the shelter of 
thy roof for one night at least , thon wilt give ns welcome, wilt 
thoanott How now — a donded brow t ’ 

Jocehne certainly looked embarrassed, directed first a glanoe 
to Alice, then Ioobm to heaven, thmi to earth, and last to the 
font qaarters of the horizon, and then mnrmnr^ ont,‘ Certainly 
— witiiont qnestioa — might he bnt ran down to pat the house 
in order ’ 

‘ Order enough — order enough, fiir those that may soon be 
glad of clean straw m a bom,’ said the knight. ‘ Bnt if thou 
East an lU-wiU to harboar any obnoxions or malignantpersons, 
aa the phrase goes, never shame to speak it ouf^ man. T is tru^ 
I took thee up when then wert but a ragged Bobin,^ made a 
keeper of thee^ and so finth. What of that 1 Sailors think no 
longer of the wind than when it forwards them on the voyage 
thy betters tom with the tide, why should not such a poor 
kriave as thoa t ’ 

‘ God pardon your honour for your harsh jnd^enl^’ said 
Joliffei 'The hut is yours, such as it is, and should be were ita 
kmg's palaoe^ as I wim it were, even for yoar honour’s sake and 
Mistress Alice's , only I could wish yonr honour would con- 
descend to let me st^ down before, in case any neighbour be 
there — or — or — just to put matters sometiung mto order for 
MrstnssAhoe and your honour — jast to make things something 


seemly and s^pely ’ 

‘Not a whit necessary,’ said the knight, while Ahoe bad 
mudi trouble m oonoeabng her agitation ‘ If thy matters are 
unseemly, they ate fitter for a defeated knight, if they are 
nnahapely, why, the hker to the rest of a world which is all 
^*^T ^teqg e^i MtoUo w«rs in tbe Sew Fereat ue eeUed In popnlnr Inn- 



wooDsrrocx 


af 

uiuhaped Go thoa with that man. What is tl^ nams^ 
fiifindt' 

'Joseph Tomhms is my name in the flesh,’ said the stewaid. 
' Men am me Honest Joe and Trusty Tombns.’ 

‘If thoa hast deserved such names, oonsidennff what tiade 
thoa hast dnven, thoa art a jewel mde^’ said the Inight , ‘yet 
if llion hast not, never blash for ibe matter, Joseph, mr if thoa 
art not m troth honest, thou hast idl the better chance to kero 
the &me of it the title and the thing itself have long walked 
separate ways. Farewell to thee — and fioewell to fiur Wood- 
stock'’ 

So saying the old knight tamed round, and polling 
daughters arm through his own, they walked onwaid into 
fotest) m the same manner m which they were rntrodoced 
the reader 





CHAPTER in 


Kow, ya wild Uada, I3iat make looaa imu your stagey 
Tonpaar forth the acta of this aad age, 

Stont Edgehill fight, the Hewbetnes and the Weat, 

And sortheni fisahra, where yon atiU fought hest, 

Yonr strange escapes, yoor duigeia void of fear, 

VHien hnlleta flew be^een the head and ear, 

'Whether yon fon^t damme or the spint. 

Of yon I speak 

Ltgend of CafUank Jottet 


J ctSKHH tuMKINq and Joufie the keeper lemamed for 
some tune m aileooe, as they stood together lookmg along 
the path m which the firares of the knight of Ditchley 
and pretty Mistress Alice had disappeared betund the tieeSL 
They then gased on each other m donbt, as men who scarce 
knew whetioOT they stood on hostile or on friendly terms to- 
gether, end were at a loss how to open a conversatioii. They 
heard the knight’s whistle snmmon Bevis, bnt though tbie 
good hound tamed his head md pncked his ears at the sound, 
yet he did not obey the call, bnt oontmned to snuff around 
Josroh Tomkins’s doak 

‘^on art a rare one, I fear me,’ said the keeper, lookmg to 
his new acqnaintanca ' 1 haye baud of men who have oliMTna 
to steal bom dogs and deer ’ 

‘ Trouble not thyself abont my qxudities, friend,’ said Joseph 
Tomkins, ‘ but bethink thee of doing thy master’s bidding ' 
Jooehne did not immediately answm, bnt at length, as if in 
sign of tracer stuck the end of his qoarterstaff upright m the 
ground, and leant upon it, as he said gruffly, my tough 
dd knight and jrou were at drawn bill^ by way of afternoon 
aeryioe, sir preamer Well for von I came not up tall the 
blades were done jingling, or I had mng eyen-song upon yonr 


blades were done jingling, or I had mng eyen-song upon yonr 
pate.’ 

The Independent smiled gmnly as he rephed, ‘ Nay, friend, 
it IS well for thyself for neyer shonld sexton ^ye hem better 
paid for the kneU he tolled. Neyertheless, why shonld ther 
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be var betwixt ns, or my hand be against tbiwn t Thou ait 
bat a poor knave, doing thy master’s order, nor have 1 any 
desire tiiat my own blood or tiiine shonld be shed toaching tins 
matter Thon art, I understand, to give me peaceful possession 
of the Falaoe of Woodstock, so callM , though there is now no 
palace m England, no, nor shall be m the days that come after, 
nntil we shall enter the palace of the New Jemmdem, and the 
reign of the saints shall commence on earth.’ 

‘ Pretty well began already, friend Tomkins,’ said the keeper 
‘ yon are little short of beiim kinra already upon the matter as it 
now stands , and for your J^s^em 1 wot not^ but Woodstock 
IS a pretty nest-^g to begin witL Well, will yon dhog — will yoa 
on — will you take sasine and hveryt Yon heard my orders.’ 

‘Umph — I know not,’ said Tomkins. ‘I mast beware of 
ambosmides, and I am alone here. Moreover, it is the High 
Thanksgiving appomted by Parliament, and owned to by l£e 
army , also me md man and the young woman may want to 
recover some of their clothe and persoiuJ prope^, and I 
would not that th^ were balked on my account Wherefore, 
if thon wilt deliver me possession to-morrow morning, it shall 
be done in personal presence of my own followers, and of the 
Presbyterum man the Mayor, so that the transfer may be made 
before witnesses , whereas, were there none with us but thou to 
ddiver and 1 to take jiossession, the men of Belial might say, 
“Go to, Tmsty Tomkins hath b^n an Edomite — Honest Joe 
hath b^ as an Ishmaehte, nsmg up early and dividing the 
spoil with them that served the Man — yea, they that wore 
bmrds and green jerkms, as m remembrance of the Man and 
of his government.’’ ’ 

Joceune fixed his keen dark eyes upon the soldier as be 
spo^ as if m desim to discover whether there was fair play in 
hm mind or not He then allied his five fingers to scratch a 
lam sho(^ head of ban:, os if that operation was necessary to 
enwle him to come to a condnsion. ‘ This is all fur sounding, 
brother,’ sud he , ‘ but I tell you plamly, there are some nlver 
mugs, and platt^ and fiagons, and so forth, m yonder house, 
which have survivdl the general sweep tiiat sent all our plate 
to the smelting-pot, to put our kni^t’s troop on horseback. 
Now, if thon takest not these off my hand, I may come to 
troabfe, smoe it may be thought I have minished theurnumbera 
Whereas, I bemg as honest a fellow ’ 

‘As ever stole venison,’ sud Tomkms , 'nay, I do owe tiiea 
an interrapbon.’ 
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*Go to, then,’ i^Iied the keeper, ‘if a stag may have come 
to misoiliaiioe m my walk, it was no way m the conise of dis- 
honeaty, bnt merely to l^p my old dame’s pan from mating , 
bnt fiir adver poirmgera, tanlardH, and snch-bke, I would as 
soon have dmim t^ mdted silver as stolen the Teesel made 
oat of it. So that I would not wish blame or suspicion fell on 
me m matter And therefore, if you will have the things 
tendered even now — why so , and if not, hold me blameless.' 

‘Aj, tmlyt' said Tomkins, ‘and who is to hold me blame- 
less, if they should see cause to thinV anything mmished 1 Not 
the right worshipful Commissioners, to whom the property of 
the estate is as their own , thmefore, as thou say*^ we must 
walk wanly m the matter To lock up the house and leave it 
were but the work of simple ones. WW say’st ^on to spend 
the night there, and then nothing can be touched without the 
knowledge of ns both ! ’ 

‘Wl^, concenung that,’ answered the keeper, ‘I should be 
at my nut to make matters somewhat conformable for the old 




dnnny, and will scarce know how to manage , and yet, to 
the tmth, by the mass, I would rather not see ^ Henry to- 
night, sinoe what has happened to-day hath roused his spleen, 
and it 18 a peradventure he may have met something at the hut 
which will scarce tend to cool ih’ 


* It IB a pity,' said Tomkins, * that, being a gentleman of 
such ^ve and goodly presence, he should be such a malignant 
Gavaher, and that he snonld, like the rest of that generation of 
vip^ have dothed himself with curses as with a garment’ 

‘ Which IS as much as to say, the tough old Imight hath a 
habit of swearing,’ said the k^per, mnnning at a pun which 
has been rqieatM smce his tune, ‘but who can help itY it 
comes of use and wont Were yon now, m your bodily sel^ to 
hght suddenly on a Maypole, with all the blithe moms-diuicers 
prancing around it to the merry pipe and tabor, with beUs 
Jingling^ ribands fluttering, lads fridnng and laughing, 
leaping tdl you might see where the scarlet garter festened the 
hght-mue hose, 1 think some feeling, resemhhng either natural 
smnahty or old use and wont, would get ^e better, friend, even 
of thy gravity, and thou woiddst fling thy cuckoldy steqile-bat 
one way and that bloodthirsty long sword another, and trip 
like the noodles of Hogs-Norton when Ae pigs ^y on the 
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tepUed, ‘ How now, Mr Green Jerkin, what lanniage is this to 
one whose hand is at the plough t I advise wee to pat ooib 
on thy tongue lest thy nbs ^y the fiir^t’ 

^ ‘Nay, do not take we hi^ tone with me, brother,’ 


, remember then hast not the old knight of sixty-five 
to deal with, bat a fellow as bitter and prompt as thvself — it 
may be a bttle more so — younger, at all events, and mtithecL 
why shonldst thon take such nmbrage at a Maypme f 1 woold 


thoa hadst known one Phil Haseldme of these parts. 

d BnrfonL’ 


Hen 


the best moms-dancer betwixt Oxford and I 

‘The more shame to him,’ answered the Independent, ‘and 
I trust he has seen the error of his ways, and made bimaAlf, 
as, if a man of action, he easily mighty fit for better comity 
than wood-hunters, deer-stealera. Maid Manons, swashbucklers, 
deboshed revellers, bloody brawlos, maskers and mummers, 
lewd men and light women, £x>ls and fiddlers, and oanial s^- 
pleasers of every desciwtion.’ 

‘Well,’ repbM the ^per, ‘yon are out of breath m tune, 
for here we stand before the fomous Maypole of Woodstock.’ 

Ther paused m on open space of me^ow-Iand, beanttfolly 
skirted by large oaks and sycamores, one of which, as king of 
the forest, stoM a htUe detached from the rest, as if sconung 
the vicimty of an^ nvaL It was scathed and gnarled in the 
branches, but the immense trank still showed to what ginntic 
sue the monarch of the forest can attam m the groves of Merry 
Enffland. 

^That is called the King’s Ctek,’ said Jocehne , ‘the oldest 
men of Woodstock know not how old it is they si^ Henry 
used to Bit under it with Fair Rosamond, and see the lasses 
dance, and the lads of the village ran races, and wrestle finr 
belts or bonnets.’ 

‘ I nothii^ doubt it, friend,’ said Temkins ‘a tyrant and a 
harlot were fitting patron and patroness for such vanities.’ 

‘ Thou mayst say thy sa^ friend,’ rephed the keeper, ‘ so 
thou lettest me say mine, ^eie stands the Mayrole^ as thoa 
seest, half a flight-shot fiom the King’s Oak, m the midst of 
t^ meadow Sang gave ten shillings from the costoms 

of Woodstock to make a new one yearly, Desides a tree fitted 
fiir the purpose ont of the forest. Now it is warped, and 
withered, and twisted, like a wasted bner-rod. The green, too, 
used to be dose-shaved, and rolled till itwassmooth asa vdvet 
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where was the edification of all this t What nae of doctrine 
qpold be denved from a pipe and tabor, or was there ever 
.anght like wisdom m a b^ipel ’ 

‘ Ton may ask better scholars that,' said Jooeliiie , ‘bnt me- 
' tbinka men cannot be alwajrs mve, and with the hat over their 
brow A young maiden will kngh as a tender flower will blow 
— ay, and a lad will like her the better for it just as the same 
bhthe spring that makes the yonng birds whistle bi^ the 
blithe fiiwns skip There have come worse days since the jolly 
old times have gone by I tell the^ that m the hohdays whum 
you, Mr Long-sword, have put down, I have seen this green- 
sward alive with meny maidens and manly fellows. The good 
old rector himself thought it was no sm to come fi>r a mule 
and look on, and his goodly cassock and scarf kept ns all m 
good order, and taught us to limit our mirth withm the bounds 
of discretion. We might, it may be, crack a broad jest^ or 
ple(^ a fhendlv cup a turn too often, but it was m minh smd 
gooa neighbourhood Ay, and if there was a bout at single- 
stick, or a beD^ul of boimg, it was all for love and km^ess , 
and better a few dry blows m dunk than the bloody doings 
we have had in sober earnest, smce the presbyter’s cap g^ 
above the bishop’s mitre, and we exchanged our goodly rectors 
and learned doctors, whose sermons were all bolstered up with 
as much Greek and Latm as might have confounded the deni 
himself for weavers and cobblers, and such other pulpit volnn- 
teers as — as we heard this morning It will out.^ 

' Well, friend,’ said the Independent, with patience scarcely 
to have been expected, ‘ I ^uaim not with thee for nauseating 
my dootnne. If thme ear is so mudi tickled with tabor tunes 
and moms-tnppmg, truly it is not likely thou shouldBt find 
pleasant savour m more wholesome and sober food. But let 
US to the lodge, that we may go about our bumness there 
before the sun sets.’ 


‘Troth, and that may be advisable for more reasons th 
one,’ said the keeper, ‘for there have been tales about t 
lodm which have made men afeaid to harbour there of 
mgntfelL’ 

‘ Were not yon old knight and TOnder 
wont to dwell there T ’ said the In^pende 
said BO.’ 


damsel, his daughter, 
mt. ‘ My infimnataon 
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■mxs, and -mm alaan at Naael^ fights tiiey -who irate left found 
the lodm more lonesome, and tiie old ought has been much 
deserted of his servants marry, it might be^ that he has 
lacked silver of late to pay groom and hu»^ ’ 

‘A potential reason for the dnmnution m a household,’ said 
the soldier. ^ 

‘Bi^ht, sir, even so,’ rephed the keeper ‘They spoke of 
st^ in the great gallery, heard by deM of the nighty and 
voices that whispered at noon m the matted chambers, and 
the servants pretended that these things scared them away, 
bat^ in my poor judgment^ when Martinmas and Whitsnntiae 
came ronnd without a penny-fee, the old blne-hottleB of serving- 
men began to think of creeping elsewhere before the ftost 
chilled mem. No devil so fti^tM as that which dances m the 
pocket where there is no cross to keep him ont.’ 

‘Yon ware reduced, then, to a petty household 1 ’ said the 
Independentu 

‘Ay, many, were we,’ said Jocehne, ‘hot we kept some 
half-score together, what with blne-bottleB in the lod^ what 
with green catmpiUars of the chas^ hke him who is yonrs to 
oominand we stack together till we found a c^ to talm a 
morning’s nde somewhere or other’ 

‘To the town of Worcester,’ said the soldier, ‘where yon 
ware crushed like vermm and palmer-worms, as you are I ’ 

‘ You may say your pleasure,’ rephed the keeper * I ’ll never 
contradict a man who has got my head under his belt Our 
backs are at the wall, or you would not be here.’ 

‘Nay, fhend,’ said the Independent, ‘thou nskest nothing 
by thy freedom and trust m me. 1 can be l/on camarado to a 
moA. soldier, although 1 have stnven with him even to the going 
down of the SOIL But here we are m front of the lodga’ 

ThOT stood aocoidingly m front of the old Gothic building, 
irregularly constructed, and at different tunes, as the humour 
of tae E^liah monar^ led them to taste the pleasures of 
Woodshx^ Chase, and to make such improvements for their 
own accommodation as the mcreasmg luxury of each age re- 
quired. The oldest part of the structure had been named ly 
tradition Fair Bosamond’s Tower , it was a small tanet of great 
height, with narrow windows, and walls of massive thicmess. 
The tower had no opening to the ground, or means of descend- 
ing, a great ^art of the lower portion bmg solid mason-work. 
It was traditumally said to have been accessible only by a sort 
of small diawhnd^ which might be dropped at pleuure from 
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a litde portal near the summit of the turret to the hattlementB 
of anotbOT tower of the same oonstmctton, bat twenty 6et lower, 
iMi<t nniitiLining only a windmg staircase, called in Woodstock 
Love’s Ladder , he^ose it is said that, by asoending this stair- 
case to the top of the tower, and then mAmg nse m the drair- 
fan^ro, Henry obtained access to the chamber of his panunonr. 

'^is tnulition had been keenly impugned by Dr Bochechffe, 
the former rector of Woodstock, who insisted that what was 
called Rraamond’s Tower was merdy an interior ke^ or citadel, 
to which the lord or warden of the castle might retreat when 
other pomts of safety foiled him, and either protract his de- 
fence or, at the wor^ stonlate for reasonable terms of snr- 
render The people Woodstock, jealons of their ancient 
traditions, did not relish this new mode of explaining them 
away , and it is even said that the Mayor, whom we have already 
intTMUced, became Presbyterian m revenge of the donbts cast 
ly the rector upon this important snbgect, rather (hoosing to 
give np the htorgy thhn his fixed behef m Bosamond’s Tower 
and Love’s Ladder 

The rest of the lodge was of conmdemble extent; and of dif- 
ferent ages, comprehending a nest of little conrts, sarronnded 
by bmldiiigs which corresponded with each other, sometimee 
within doors, sometimes by crossmg the coarts, and frequently 
m both waya The different heights of the baildings annonnced 
that they could only be connects by the usual variety of stair- 
cases, which exerci^ the hmbs of our ancestors m the 161h 
and earber centuries, and seem sometimes to have been oon- 
tnved fer no other purpose. 

The varied and multiphed foonte of this irregnlar building 
were, as Hr Bocbediffe was wont to say, an ahsolnte banquet 
to the aichitectaral antiquary, as thy certainly contuned 
speoimeiis of eveiy stole winch existed, mnn the pure Norman 
of Henry of Anjou down to the composite, half-Gothic, half- 
classical ardutectoxe of Ebxabeth and her successor Aiocord- 
ingly, the rector was himself as much enamoured of Woodstock 
as ever was Henry of Fair Bosamond , and as his intunaiy with 
Sir Henry Lee permitted him entrance at all tames to the royal 
lodge; he used to spend whole days in wandering about the 
antique apartments, flyminniTig , measoring; stadying^ and find- 
ing out excellent reasons for architectnral peciduunties, which 
probably only owed their existence to the geekish fiuuy of a 
Gothic artist Bat the old antiquarum had been expelled firom 
his hvmg ly the mtoletanoe and tronhleB of the tunee; and 
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his snocessor, Nehemish Holdenongh, wonld have oonsideTed an 
elaborate mvestuiatioii of the pro&ne SDolptoie and anshitectoie 
of blinded and bloodthirsty Papists, tog^er with the hi^ty 
of the dissolute amouis of old Norman monaichs, as htUe betto 
than a bowing down before the calves of Bethel, and a dnnlmig 
of the cup of abominationa. 

We letom to the oonrse of out story 

‘ There is,’ said the Independent Tomkins, after he had oaie- 
folly perns^ the firont of the building ‘many a laie monn- 
ment dT olden wickedness about this miscalled royal lo^, 
venly, I shall rqoice much to see the same destroyed, yea, 
bumira to ashes, and the ash^ thrown mto the brook Eedron, 
or any other b^k, that the land may be cleansed from the 
memory thereof neither remember the uuqmty with which 
their fothers have sinned.’ 

The keeper heard him with secret indighation, and began to 
consider with bimself whether, as they stood but one to one, 
and without chance of speedy interference he was not called 
upon, by his official duty, to castigate the rebel who used 
langua^ so de&matoiy But he fortunately recollected that 
the stnfo must be a doubtful one that the Mvanta^ of arms 
was a^nst him, and that, m especial, even if he should 
succeed m the combat, it wonld be at the nsk of severe retalia- 
tion. It must be owned, too, that there was somethiim about 
the Independent so dark and mystenoue bo gnm and grave 
that the more open spirit of the keeper Mt oppressed, and, if 
not overawed, at least kept m doubt concenung him , and he 
thought it wisest, as well as safest^ for his master and himself 
to avoid all subjects of dispute and know better with whom 
he was dealing before he made either friend or enemy of him. 

The great mte of the lodge was strongly bolt^ but the 
wicket opened on Jooehne’s raising the lat^ Th^ was a 
short passage of ten feet, which bad been formerly dosed by 
a portcullis at the inner end, while three loiqiholes opened 
on either side, through which any danng intruder might be 
annoyed, who, faavmg snipnsed die first gate, must be thus 
eapo^ to a severe fire before he could force the second. But 
the machinery of the portcullis was damaged, and it now remained 
a fixture, brandishing its jaw, well funushed with iron fimgs^ 
hnt incapable of dropping it across the path of invasion. 

The way, therefore, lay open to the great hall or outer vesti- 
bule of the lodge One end of this long and dusky apartment 
was entirely occupied by a gallery, wbi^ had in ancient tunes 
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served to aocommod&te the moHicianB md minstrelB. There 
was a dam^ otaiicaee at either side of it^ compoeed of entire 
logs of a fix>t square , and is each angle of the asoent ms 
placed, by vay <tf sentiiiel, die figare of a Narman foot-eoldier, 
Living an open casque on his he^ which displayed features as 
stem as the paint^s genius could dense. Tneir arms were 
buff-jackets or shirts of round bucUers, with Brakes in the 
centre, and buskins wMch adorned and defimded die feet and 
ankles, but left the knees bare. These wooden warders held 
great swords, or maces, m their hands, like mditaiy guards on 
duty Many an empty hook and brace, along the wi^ of the 
gloomy apartment, marked the spots from whidi arms, long 
preserved as trophies, had been, in the pressure of the war, once 
more taken down to do service m the field, like veterans whmn 
extremity of danger recalls to battle. On other rusty fristen- 
mgs were still di^lsyed the hunting trophies of the monaiuhs 
to whom the lod^ belonged, and of the silvan knights to 
whose core it had been finm time to tune confided. 

At the nether end of the hall, a huge, heavv, stone-wrong^t 
dumney-pieoe projected itself ten feet fi»m the wall, adorned 
with many a cipher and many a scutcheon of the royal, house 
of England. In its present state, it ^wned like the anhed 
month of a funeral vaults or perhaps might be compared to the 
crater of an extingnished volcano Bat the sable complexion 
of the massive stonework, and all atoniid it^ showed that the 
time had been when it sent its huge fires blazmg up the hu^ 
chimney, besides p nffing many a volume of mnnlm over 
heads of the joviu guests, whose royalty or nobihly did not 
render them sensitive enough to quaira with such slight incon- 
vemenoe. On these occasions, it was the traditaon of the housei, 


that two cart-loads of wood was the regular allowance £>r the 
fire between noon and curfew, and the andirons, or dog^ as 
they were termed, constructed fiir letamiug the bhumg fire- 
wood on the hearth, were wrought m the shape cff hone m su(fe 
gigantic size as mi^t well warrant the legmid. There were 


long seats of stone withm the chimn^, where, m despite of 
the tremendous heat, monaichs were sometunes said to have 
taken theur stataon, and amused themselves with broOiiig the 
umbles, or dowsets, of the deer upon the glowing embers, with 
their own royal hands, when imppy tim conrtier who was 
invited to taste the royal oookeiy Traditaon was here also 
ready with her record, to show what merry mbes, sndi as mig^t 
he exchanged between prince and peer, bad flown about at the 
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jolly baaqnet vhich followed the Michaebnas hnnt. She could 
teU, too, exacdy, where King Stephen sat when he darned his 
own pnnoelT h^ and knew most of the odd tru^ he had put 
upon htUe Winkin, the tulor of WoodstocL 

Most of this rnde revdiy belonged to the Plantagenet tunes. 
When the house of Tudor acceded to the throne, they were 
more chsiy of their royal presence, and feasted m hailg and 
chambers for within, abwdomng the outmost hall to the yeo- 
men of the guard, who mounted their watch there, and passed 
away the night with wassail and mirth, exchanged sometimes 
for fiightfuT tales of apparitions and sorceries, which made 
some of those grow pale m whose ears the trumpet of a French 
foeman would hare sounded as joUily as a summons to t^ 
woodland chase. 

Jooehne pointed out the peculianties of the place to his 
gloomy companion more bneny than we hare detailed them to 
me reMer 

The Independent seemed to listen with some interest at 
firsts but, flingmg it suddenly aside, he said, m a solemn tone^ 

‘ Perish, Babylon, as thy master NeWchadnezzar hath perished ' 
He IS a wanderer, and thou shalt be a waste place — yea, and 
a wilderness — yea, a desert of salt^ m which there shadl be 
thirst and fomm&’ 

"there IS like to be enough of both to-nigbt,’ said Joceline, 

‘ unless the good kmght’s limer be somewhat fuller than it is 
wont.’ 

‘ We must care for the creatore-comforts,’ said the Independ- 
ent, ‘ Wt in due season, when our duties are dona Whither 
lead these entrances T ’ 

‘That to the right,’ rephed the keeper, ‘leads to what are 
called the state-apaitments, not used smce the year 1639, 
when his blessed lifojesty ’ 

‘How, sir’’ mterrnpted the Independent, in a voice of 
thunder, ‘dost thou sp^ of Charles Stewart as Uessmg; or 
blessed t Beware the prodamataon to that effect’ 

‘I meant no harm,’ answered the keejper, suppressing his 
disposition to make a harsher reply ‘My bnsmess is with 
bolts and bucks, not with titles and state affairs. But yet 
whatever may have happened since, that poor king was followed 
with blessings enough nom Woodstock , for he 1^ a glove full 
of broad pieces fiw me poor of the place ’ 

‘Peac^ friend,’ saKi the Indepradent, ‘1 will think thee 
else one of those besotted and blinded Papists who hold that 
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bestowing of alms is an atonement and washing away of the 
wrongs and oppressions which have been wrought by the alme- 
giver Thon sayest, then, these were the apartments of Charles 
Stewartt’ 

'And of his &ther, James, before bun, and Ebzabeth, before 


htm, and blnff King Henry, who bnilded that wing, b 


' And, there, I suppose, the knight and his daughter dwelt t ’ 
‘ No,’ rephed Jooehne , ‘Sir Lee had too much reven- 
ence for — for things which are now thought worth no rererence 
at alL Besides, the state-rooms are unured and m indifferent 


order since of late years. The knight ranger’s apartment hes 
that passage to the left* 

'And whither goes vonder stair, whidi seems both to lead 
upwards and downwards 1 ’ 

' Upwards,’ rephed the keeper, 'it leads to many apartments, 
used for various purposes, of slewing and other accommodation. 
Downwards, to the kitten, offices, and vaults of the castle, 
which, at this tune of the evening, you cannot see without 
lights’ 


' We will to the apartments of your knight, then,’ said the 
Independent ' Is there fittmg accommodation there t ’ 

'ouch as has served a person of condition, whose lodging is 
now worse appointed,’ answered the honert keeper, us Inle 
rising so &st that he added, m a muttering and mandible tone, 
‘ So it may well serve a crop-eared knave hke thee.’ 

He actM as the usher, however, and led on towards the 


land’s apartmenta 

'FIub suite opened by a short passage from the hall, secured 
at tune of nera by two oaken doors, which could be fostened 
by large bars of the same, that were drawn out of the wall, and 


entered mto square holes, contrived for their reception on the 
other side of the portal At the end of this passage, a small ante- 
room received uhem, mto which opened the sittang-apartment 
of the good kni^t^ which, in the style of the tunes, might 
have b^ termed a fiur summer parlour, lighted ly two onel 
wmdowB, so placed as to command each of them a separate 
avenue^ leading distant and deep mto the forest The prmcipal 
ornament of tw apartment, besides two or throe fomily portrsits 
of less mterest, was a tall full-length picture that hung above 
the dumney-pieoe, which, hke that m the hall, was m heavy 
stonework, ornamented wiA carved scutcheons, emblazoned with 


vanouB devices. The portrait was that of a man idxmt fifty 
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yean of age, in oompletej^te armour, and painted in ihe harsh 
and dry manner of Holbein, prohahly, indeed, the work of 
ihat arbst, as the dates conesponded. The formal and marked 
anglee^ pomts, and projecbons of the armour were a good 
an^ect for Hie harsh pencil of that early school Hie of 
the knight was, from the foding of the colonic pale and dun, 
like that of some hemg fiom the other worlil yet the lines 
ezmessed formhly pnde and exultation. 

He pomted wiih^ leading-staff, or truncheon, to thehack- 
mund, where, m snch persp^ve as the artist possessed, were 
depicted the remains of a Duming church, or monastery, and 
four or five soldiers, m red cassocks, beamig away m tnum^ 
what seemed a hrazm font or laver Above their heads mi^t 
be traced m scroll, 'Lee Victor su: what ’ Bight opposite to 
the picture hung, m a niche in the waU, a complete set 
of tutuig-armour, the black and gold colours and ornaments 
of which exactly corresponded with those exhibited m the 
portraitL 

The picture was one of those which, iiom something marked 
in the matures and expression, attract the observation even of 
those who are ignorant of art. The Independent looked at 
it until a smile passed transiently over nis clouded brow 
Whether he smiled to see the gnm old cavaher employed m 
desecrating a lehj ' ' i i> 

to the practice of 


desecrating a rehmous house (an occupalaon much conforming 
to the practice of ms own sect), whether he smiled in contempt 
of the old pamter’s harsh and dry mode of working, or whether 
the sight of this remarkable pcntrait revived some other ideas, 
the under-keeper could not demdeL 

The smile passed away m an instant, as the soldier looked to 
the oriel wmdows. The recesses wilhm them were raised a 
step or two from the wall In one was placed a walnut-tree 
reading-desk, and a huge stuffed arm-chair, covered with 
Spanim leather A httle cabmet stood beside, with some of 
its HiutHes and drawers open, displaying hawks’ -beUs, dog- 
whistles, instruments for trunming folcon’s feathers, bndle- 
bits of various constmctioiis, and other trifles connected with 
silvan sport 

The other httle recess was differently fonushed. There lay 
some articles of needlework on a small table, besides a Int^ 
with a book having some airs wntten down in it^ and a fiame 
for working embroidery Some tapestry was displayed around 
the recess, with more attention to ornament than was vinble 
in the rest of the apartment , the artangemeiit of a few bow- 
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pots, witii snoh flovars as the &dmg seasoa afforded, showed 
also the snpermtendence of female taste. 

Tomkms cast an eye of careless regard upon these salgects 
of female occnpation, then stepped mto the ferther window, 
and began to tom the leaves of a feho which lay open cm the 
reading-desk, apparently with some interest ^ Jocwne, who 
had determined to watch his motions without interfering with 
them, was standing at some distance in dqected silence, when 
a door behind the tapestry suddenly opened, and a pretty- 
villa^ maid tapped out with a napkin m her hand, as if she 
had been about some household doty. 

‘ How now, sir impudence,’ she said to Joceline, in a smart 
tone , ’what do you here prowling about the apartaents when 
the master is not at hornet ’ 

But, mstead of the answer which perhaps she expected, 
Jocebne Johffe cast a moumfnl ghmce towa^ the soldier in 
the onel window, as if to make \&t he said fully mtelhgible^ 
and rephed, with a dcgected appearance and voic^ ‘Alack, my 
pretty Phoebe, there come those here that have more n^t or 
might than any of ns, and will use httle ceremony in coming 
when they will, and staying while they pleasa’ 

He darted another glance at Tomkins, imo stall seemed hu^ 
with the book before nun, then sidled dose to the astoni^ed 
girl, who had continued looking alternately at the keeper and 
at the stranger, as if she Imd been unable to understand the 
words of the first, or to comprehend the meaning of the second 
being present. 

‘ Go,’ whispered Johffe, approaching his month so near her 
cheek that hm breath wavra the curls of her hair — ‘go, my 
dearest Phoebe, tap it as fest as a fewn down to my lod^ 1 
will soon be there, and ’ 

‘ Your lodge, mdeed ' ’ said Phoebe, ‘you are vere bdd, for 
a poor kill-bn(h that never frightened anything before save a 
dnndeer Yoar lod^ indeed < I am like to go there,! think.’ 

‘ Hush — hush I Phoebe here is no tune ^ jestmg Down 
to my hut, 1 say, like a deer, for the knight and Mrs. Aline are 
both there, andl fear will not return hither imam. All ’s nangdit^ 
girl, and our evil days ore come at last with a vengeance we 
are fenly at bay and frarly hunted down.’ 

* Gan this b^ Jocehne T ’ said the poor girl, turning to the 
kee^ with an expression of frifd^t m her oountaianoe^ idiioh 
she had hitherto averted m rural ooquetzy 

‘As sure^ my dearest Phoebe, as ’ 



WOODSTOCK 


41 


The rest of the assereiation was lost m Phoebe’s ear, so 
doselydid the keeper’s bps approach it, and if th^ approached 
so veiy near as to touch ner dieek, gne^ hke impahenoe, hath 
its-pnTileges, and poor Phoebe had enough of aenons ab^ to 
prevent her from demniiing upon snch a tnfle. 

Bnt no tnfle ms the approach of Jocehne’s bps to Phoebe’s 
pretty tiiongh snnbnmt cheek in the estnnahon of the Inde- 
pendmt, vho, a little before the object of Jocehne’s vigilance 
had been more lately m his torn the observer of the keeper’s 
demeanour, so soon as the mtemew betwixt Phoebe and him 
had become so mterestmg And when he remarked the doee- 
ness of Jocebne’s argument, be raised his voice to a pitch of 
harshness that would have nvalled that of an nngrea^ and 
rusty saw, and which at once made Jocebne and Phoebe spring 
SIX met apart, each m contrary directions, and if Cupid was m 
the party, must have sent him out at the wmdow hke a wild 
dnck flying from a culverin. Instantly throwing hunself mto 
the attitude of a preacher and a reprover of vice, ‘ How now > ’ 
he exclaimed, ‘ shameless and impudent as you are < What ' 
chambenng and wantoning m our very presence ' How ' would 
yon play your pranks before the stewara of the CommiBSioners 
of the High Court of Parliament^ as ye would in a booth at the 
fulsome mr, or amidst the trappings and tracings of a profane 
dancing-Bchool, where the scoundrel mmstrels make their un- 
0 )dly weapons to squeak, “Kiss and be kind, the fiddler ’sbbnd” t 
But here,’ he said, dealing a penlons thump upon the volume 
— ‘here is the king and lugh priest of those vices and folhes. 
Here is he, whom men of folly pro&nely cidl nature’s miracle. 
Here is he, whom prmces chose for their cabmet-keeper, and 
whom maids of honour take for their bedfellow Here is the 
prune teacher of fine words, foppery, and folly Here < (dealing 
another thump upon the volume , and oh ' revered of the Box- 
boighe, it was the first fobo — beloved of the Bannatyne, it was 
Hemminge andCondel — it was the edtfu? On thee,’ 

be contmued — ‘ onthee^ William Shakspe^ 1 charm whate’er 
of such lawless idleness and immodest folly hath defiled the 
land mnoethy day’ 

‘By the mass, a heavy accusation,’ said Jooelme, the bold 
recklessness of whose temper could not be long overawed. 
‘Odds pitlikins, is our master’s old fovounte, Wul of Strat- 
ford, to answer fin every buss that has been snatched once 
James’s time t A perilous reckoning txnly * but I wonder who 
18 qioiisihle fin what lads and lasses ^d b^ore bis day T’ 
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‘Scoff nol^’ said lihe soldier, ‘lest I, being called thereto by 
ffie mtoin me, do deal vnffi thee as a soomer. Venly I 
say, that smce llie devil fell from Heaven, he never lacked 
agents on eartii, yet nowhere hath he met wilfe a wizard 
having such infin ite power over men’s sonls as this pestilent 
fellow Shakspeaie. Seda a wife a fonl example for Mnltery, 
here she shall find it. Would a man know how to tram his 
Mow to he a murderer, here shall he find tutoring. Would 
a lady many a heathen negro, she shall have ohronided exam- 
ple fin ih Wonld any one scorn at his Maker, he nhall he fur- 
nished with a jest m this book. Wonld he di^ hu brother in 
the fiesb, he shall he accommodated with a diallen^ Wonld 
you be drunk, Shakroeare will cheer yon with a cnp Would you 
plunge m sensual plmuures, he will soothe yon to indulgence^ 
w with the lascivious sounds of a lute. This, I say — this hook 
is the wdlhead and source of all those evils which have overrun 
the land like a torrent, making men scoffers, doubters, demers^ 
murderers, makehates, and lovers of the wme-pot^ haunting un- 
clean plac^ and sitting long at the evening wm& Away with 
him — away with him, men of Bndmd' to Tophet with his 
wicked hook, and to the vale of Hnmom with his aocnrsed 
hones > Verily, hut that our march was hasty when we passed 
Stratford, m the year 1643, with Sir William Waller — hut that 
our march was hasty ' 

‘ Because Frmoe Rupert was after yon with his Cavaliers,’ 
muttered the moomgihle Jooelma 

‘1 say,’ oontmued the zealous trooper, raising his voice and 
extending his arm, 'but that our maich was by oommand 
hasty, and that we turned not aside m our ndmg, dosmg our 
ranks each one upon the other as becomes men of war, I had 
tom on that day the bones of that preceptor of vice and de- 
bauchery from the ^ve, and given them to the next dunghilL 
1 would have made nis memory a scoff and a bismug ’ 

‘ That is the bitterest thing he has said yet«’ observed the 
keeper. ‘Poor Will would have liked the hissing worse than 
aU toe rest’ 

‘ Will the gentdeman say any more t ' mqnired Fhmbe in a 
whisper ‘ Isick-a-day, he talks brave wordB, if one knew but 
what they meant But it is a mercy our good knight did not 
see him ruffle the hook at that rata Many on us, toere would 
certainly have been bloodshed. Butoh the fether — see how he 
is twisting his fece about ' Is he ill of the oohc, toink’st thou, 
Jocdme t Or may 1 offigr bun a glass of strong waters t ’ 
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‘Hark thee hither, vench,’ said the keqier, ‘he is but 
loading his Uonderbuss for another voller, and while he toms 
np his ^es, and twists about his fooe, and dencheB his fist^ and 
snufles and tramples with his feet m that foshion, he is bound 
to tate no notice of anything 1 would be sworn to out his 
purse, if he had one, from his side, without his fodinp it.’ 

‘La' Jocehne,’ said Phoeb^ ‘and if he abides here in this 
turn of tunes, 1 daresay the gentleman will be eamly swred.* 
‘Care not thou about tha^’ said Johffe, ‘but tell me sofUy 
and hastily, what is in the pantiy t ’ 

‘Small housekeeping enough,*^ said Phoebe 'a cold capon 
and some comfits, and the great standing venison pasty, with 
ple^ of spice — a manchet or two besides, and that is alL’ 
‘Well, it will serve for a pinch. Wrap thy doak round thy 
comely body , get a basket and a brace of trenchers and towel^ 
they are hemously impoverished down yonder , cany down the 
capon and the manchets , the pasty must abide with this same 
soldier and me, and the pie-ornst will serve ns for bread.’ 

‘Barely,’ said Phoebe, ‘I made the ^te myself it is as 
thick as Ae walls of Fair Rosamond’s Tower ’ 

‘ Which two pairs of jaws would be long m gnawing through, 
work hard as wey might,’ said the keeper ‘But what liquor 
13 there f’ 

‘Only a bottle of Ahcant and one of sack, with the stone 
jug of strong waters,’ answered Phoebe. 

‘Put the wme-fla^ mto thy basket,’ said Joceline, ‘the 
knight must not lack his evening draught , and down with 
thee to the hut like a lapwing ^ere is enough hr supper, 
and to-morrow is a new day. Ha' by Heaven 1 thought 
yonder man’s eye watched us. No, he only rolled it round 
him m a brown study Deep enongh doubtless, as thqr ell are ' 
But d — ^n him, he must be bottoimess if I cannot sound him 
befiire the night ’s onh Hie thee away, Phoebe.’ 

But Pboebe was a rural coquette^ and, aware that Jooeline’s 
situation gave him no advantage of avengiim the diallenge in 
a fitting way, she whispered m his ear, ‘Iro yon think our 
kmght’s friend, Shakspeare, really found out all these naughty 
devices the gentleman spoke oft ’ 

Off she darted while she spoke, while Johffe menaced future 
vengeance with his finger, as he muttered, ‘ Go thy way, ^unbe 
lia^ower, the lightest-looted and lightest-hearM wei^ t^ 
ever tripped the ^ in Woodstock Park ' After her, Bevis, and 
bring to safe to our master at the hut,’ 
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He luge gmylioand arose like a hnman servitor who had 
leoeived an <mer, and followed Phcebe throngh the hall, first 
hdcmg her hand to make her sensible of his presence, and then 
putting faunself to a slow trot, bo as best to accommodate him- 
self to the light pace of her whom he conTOTed, whom Jooelme 
had not extolled for her actiyity wilhont dne reason. While 
Phoebe and her guardian thread the forest glades, we return to 
the lod^ 

The Independent now seemed to start as if fitnn a rererie. 
‘Is the young woman gonet’ said h& 

‘Ay, many is she,’ said the keeper, ‘and if yonr worship 
hath fiuther commands, yon must rest contented with male 
attendance.’ 

‘ Commands — nmph — 1 think the damsel might have tamed 
fiir another exhortation,’ said the soldier, ‘truly, 1 profims my 
mmd was much inclmed toward her for her edification.’ 

‘ Oh, sir,’ rephed Johffe, ‘ she will be at church next Sunday, 
and if your mihtary reverence is pleased agam to hold for& 
amongst ns, she will have use of the doctrine with the rest 
But young maidens of these parts hear no pnvate homihes. 
And what is now your pleasure! Will yon look at the othw 
rooms, and at the few plate articles which have been left ! ' 

‘Umph — no,’ said the Indroendent , ‘it wears late, and gets 
dark. Thou h^ the means m giving ns beds, Ihend ! ' 

‘ Better you never slept in,’ rephed the keeper 

‘And wood for a fire, and a lighi^ and some small pittance 
of creature-comforts for refioshment of the outward man I ’ con- 
turned the soldier 

‘Without doubt,’ rephed the keeper, displaying a prudent 
anxiety to gratify this important personagei 

In a fow mmutes a great standing candlestu^ was placed 
on an oaken table. The mighfy venison pasty, adorned with 
parsley, was placed on the braud on a clean napkin , the stone 
rottle of stn^ waters, with a bladi-jack full of ale, formed 
comfortable appendages , and to this meal sat down m social 
manner the smdier, occupying a great elbow-chaiT, and the 
keeper, at his mvitation, using the more lowly accommodation 
of a stool, at the opposite side of the table. Thus agreeably 
employed, our history leaves them for the present 
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Yob path of gnensinnd 
Winds nmnd by spony gn>t and gay pavilion , 

Than is no flint to gau thy tender foot. 

There 's ready shelter from each breese, or shower 
Bat duty guides not that way see her stand, 

With wand entwined with amaranth, near yon chib. 
Oft where she leads thy Uood must maik thy footsteps^ 
Oft where she leads thy head most bear the storm. 

And thy shrank form endnre heat, cold, and hnnger , 
Bnt she will gmde thee np to noUe heists. 

Which he who gams seems nafavs of the sky. 

While earthly things lie stretch’d beneath his leet^ 
Bimmish’d, shrank, and valueless 


r |-\HE 


I vith the CommonweaJtii soldier, Sir Henry Lee^ mth 
his daughter Alice, had departed to take nmra in the 


hnt of the stout keeper, Jocehne They walked slow, as 

before, for the old knight was at once oppieam by peroeivuig 
these last vestiges of royalty foil into the nands of republicans 
and Iw the recollection ot his recent defeat. At tunes he 
paused, and, with his arms folded on his bosom, recalled all 
the ciTR iimufain naa attending his eroolsion from a house so long 
his home. It seemed to him that, like the champions of romance 
of whom he had sometimes read, he himself was letuing from 
tile post winch it was his duty to guard, defeated by a paynim 
km^t, for whom the adventure had been reserved by fate. 
Abce had her own pamfril sobjects of recollection, nor had the 
tenor of her last conversation with her fother been so pleasant 
as to make her anxious to renew it until his temper snoold be 
more composed , for with an excellent disposition, and mn<^ 
love to his daughter, age and misfortunes, whidi of late came 
thicker and thicker, bad given to the good knight’s passions a 
wayward imtabihty unknown to his better days. His daughter, 
and one or two attiuhed servants who still followed bis dmyed 
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fintanes^ soothed his frailty as mnidt as possihl^ and pitied 
him even while they suffeied under its effects. 

It was a long tune ere he sroke, and then he referred to 
an incident already noticed. ‘It is strange,’ he said, ‘that 
Bevis should have followed Joceline and that fellow rather 

mo.’ 

‘Assnre yonrsd^ sir,’ replied Alice, ‘that his sagacity saw 
in tbs man a stranger, whom he thought himself ohli^ to 
watch cironmEfiectly, and therefore he remamed with Jooeline.’ 

‘ Not so, Ahoe,’ answered Sir Henry, ‘he leaves me because 
my fortunes have fled from me. There is a feelmg in nature, 
affectmg even the mstmct^ as it is called, of dumb animals, 
wbch teaches them to fly from misfortune^ The very deer 
there will butt a sick or wounded buck from the herd , hurt a 
dog, and the whole kennel will fell on him and worry him , 
fishes devour their own kmd when they are wounded with a 
spear , cut a crow’s wing, or break its leg, the others will buffet 
it to death.’ 

‘ That may be true of the more irrational bnds of animals 
among each other,’ said Alice, ‘for their whole life is welbugh 
a waifore , but the dog leaves his own race to attach hims elf 
to ours — forsakes, for his master, the com^y, food, and 
pleasure of his own kmd, and surely the fidehty of such a 
wvoted and voluntary servant as Eevis hath been m particnlar 


Ahce, I am only sorry,’ 

- „i m fruthfiil chromcles tha^ 

when Richard II and Henry of Bolingbroke were at ^rkeley 
Castle, a dog of the same kmd deserted the kmg, whom he had 
always attended umn, and attached himself to Hciot, whom 
he then saw for the first tune. Richard foretold, mnn the 
desertion of his favourite, his approaching deposition.^ The 
dog was afterwards kept at Woodstock, and Bevis is said to be 
of his breed, which was heedfnlly krot up What I might 
foretell of misobef from his desertion, 1 cannot guess, but my 
mmd asBuree me it bodes no good.’ 

Thm was a distant rnsthng among the withered leaves, a 
bouncing or galliming sound on the paw, and the fovounte dog 
instantly jomed bs master 

‘Gome into courts old knave,’ said Ahce, cheerfully, ‘and 
defiend thy character, wbch is wellmgh endangered by this 
’ But the d^ only paid her conrte^ ^ gambolling 
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aioond lihein, and instantly plnnged back as fitst as he 
oonld scamper 

‘How now, knave,’ said the knif^ht, ‘thoa art too well 
trained, sorely, to take op the chase without orders t ’ A minote 
more showed them Fhoehe Ma 3 rflower appioaohuig, her light 
pace so hole impeded hy the bnrden which bora, l^t she 
joined her master and yoong nustrass just as they arrived at 
the keeper's hut, which was the boundary of thw jonm^ 
Bens, who had shot a-head to pay his compliments to Ehr 
Henry his master, had returned agam to his immediate duty, 
the escorting Phoebe and her cargo of pnmsiona The whole 
garty stood presently assembled bmora the door of the keeper's 

In better tunes, a substantial stone habitation, fit fiir the 
yeoman-keeper of a royal walk, had adorned this placeu A fiur 
^ring gushed out near the ^t, and once traversed yards and 
courts, attached to well-built and convement kennek and mews. 
But m some of the skirmishes which were common durum the 
mnl wars, this httle silvan dwelling had been attackea and 
defended, stormed and burnt. A neighbouring squire, of the 
Parliament side of the question, took advantage oi Sir Henry 
Lee’s absence, who was then m Gbarles’s camp, and of Ihe decay 
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way wliidi the frail bamer was unable to resist, it pave way 
aooordingly, and the kmght thus forcibly entered toe latdian, or 
outward apartment^ of nis servimt. In the midst of the flow, 
and widi a posture which indicated emhanassmentk stood a 
youthful stranger, m a nding-snit. 

‘ This may Iw my last act of autbonty here^’ said thehn^t^ 
Beizmg the stranger ly the collar, ‘ but I am stdl ranger of 
Woodstock for this night at least. Who or what art thou t ’ 

Hie strangmr dropped the nding-mantle m which his &oe 
was mn£9ed, and at the same tune foil on one knee. 

‘ Tour poor kinsman, Markham Everard,' he said, ‘ who name 
hither for your sake, although he foars you will scarce maka 
him welcome for his owil’ 

Sir Henry started back, but recovered himself in an instant^ 
as one who recollected that he had a part of digmly to perform. 
He stood erect, therefore, and rephed, with oonuderal^ as- 
snimtion of stately ceremony 

‘fW' kinsman, it pleases me that ]ron are come to Wood- 
stock upon the very first night that, for many years which have 
past, IS likely to promise yon a wor&y or a wdomne recmbon.’ 

‘ Now God grant it be so, that I rightly hear and dnlv 
understand yon,' said the TOung man, while Alice, thongn 
she was silent, kept her looks fixed on her fiitiher’s as if 
desirous to know whether his meaning was kind towa^ his 
nephew, which her knowledge of his character indined her 
greatly to doubt 

The knight meanwhile darted a sardonic look, first on his 
nephew, tt^ on his daughter, and proceeded — ‘ I need not, I 
presume, inform Mr Markham Evraard that it cannot be our 
purpose to entertain him, or even to offer him a seat, m this 
poor hut’ 

‘1 will attend you most willingly to the lodges’ said the 
young gentlemaiL ‘ I had, mdeed, judged you were already 
there for the evening, and feared to mtmde upon you. But ff 
you would permit me, my dearest unde, to escort my kins- 
woman and you back to the lodge, believe me, amongst all 
which yon have so often done of good and kmd, you never 
conforred benefit that will be so dearly prized.’ 

‘ Ton mistake me greatly, Mr Markham Everard,' rqdied 
the knight ‘ It is not our purpose to return to the lodge to- 
night, nor, by Our Lady, to-morrow neither I meant but to 
mtunate to yon m all courtesy, that at Woodstock Lo^ you 
will find those for whom you are fitting society, ana who^ 
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doubtless, mil afford you a willing welcome, whioh I, su, in 
this my present retread do not presume to offer to a person of 
your consequence.’ 

‘ For Heaven’s sake,’ said the young man, turning to Alice, 
'tell me how I am to understand language so mystenous ' ’ 

Alices to prevent his mcreasing the restrainM anger of her 
&ther, comp^ed herself to answer, though it was with difiBcnlly, 
‘ We are enielled from the lodge by soldiers.’ 

‘Ezpellea — by soldiers'’ ezclmmed Everard, m surprise, 
‘there IS no legal warrant for this.’ 

‘None at answered the knight, in the same tone of 
cutting irony which he had all along used, ‘ and yet as lawful a 
warrant as for aught that has been wrought m England this 
twelvemonth and more. You are, I think, or were, an Inns-of- 
Conrt-man — marry, sir, your enjoyment of your profession is 
like that lease wmch a prodigal wishes to nave of a wealthy 
widow You have already survived the law which you studied, 
and its expiry doubtless has not been without a legacy — some 
decent pipings, some mermful mcreases, as the phrase goes. 
Yon have deseed it two ways yon wore buff and bandmeer, 
as well as wielded pen and ink — I have not heard if yon held 
forth toot’ 


‘ Think of me and speak of me as harshly as yon will, bit,' 
said Everard, submissively ‘I have but, in this evil time^ 
guided myself by my conscience and my fother’s commands.' 

‘0, an you t^ of conscience,’ said the old knight^ ' I mnst 
have nune eye upon you, as Hamlet saya Never yet did Puri- 
tan cheat so gro^y as when he was appealing to his conscience , 
and as for iiij father ’ 

He was about to proceed in a tone of Ihe same invective, 
when the yonng man interrupted him, by saying, m a firm tone, 
‘Sir Heniy Lee, you have ever been thought noble Say of me 
what you will, but speak not of my fother what the ear of a son 
should not endure, and which yet his arm cannot resent. To 
do me snch wrong is to insult an unarmed man or to beat a 
captive.’ 

Sur Henry paused, as if struck by the remark. ‘ Thou hast 
imken truth m that, Mark, wert thou the blackest Puritan 
i^m hell ever vomited, to distract an unhappy countey ’ 

‘Be that as yon will to think it,’ rephed Everard, ‘but let 
me not leave yon to the shelter of this wretched hovel The 
nifdit is drawing to storm , let me but conduct yon to the lodge, 
aim expel those mtruders^ who can, as yet at leasts have oo 
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wanant for what tiiOT do I will not hnger a moment bdimd 
them, save jnst to deuver my fother’s message. Grant me bat 
this mnch, for the love yoa once bore m&’ 

‘Yes, Mark,’ answerm his uncle, firmly, bat sorrowfally, 
‘tiion speakesttrnth — I did lovetheeonce The bnght-haired 
b(^ whom I taught to nde, to shoots to hnnl^ whose hours of 
happin egB were spent with me, wherever those of graver labours 
were employed — I did love that boy — ay, and I am weak enough 
to love even the memory of what he was. But he is gone^ 
Mark — he is ^ne , and m his room I only behold an avowed 
and detemuned rebd to his religion and to his king — a rebel 
more detestable on account of b^ success, the more infamous 
fhrough the plundered wealth with which he hopes to gild his 
viUamy But I am poor, thou think’st, and should hold my 
peao^ lest men say, “ Spe^ sirrah, when you should.” Enow, 
however, that, mdijTCnt and plundered as I am, I feel myself 
dishonoured m holding even out this mnch talk with the tool 
of usurping rebels. Go to the lodge if thou wilt, yonder hes 
the way , but think not that, to regam my dwelling there^ m all 
the w^th 1 ever possessed m my we^thiest days, I would 
willingly accompany thee three stcM on the neensword. If I 
must ra thy oompamon, it shall he only when thy redcoats 
have tied my hands behmd me, and bound my Icffl beneath 
my horse’s tellv Thou mayst be my fellow-traveller then, 1 
grant thee, if tnou wilt, but not sooner ’ 

Ahoe, who suffered cruelly during ^is dialogue and was well 
aware that farther argument would only kmdle tiie kmght’s 
resentment still more highly, ventured at last, m her anxiety, 
to make a mm to her cousm to break off the mtemew and to 
retire, smoe her fether commanded his absence m a manner so 
peremptory Unhappily she was observed by Sir Henry, who, 
condudmg that what he saw was evidence of a private under- 
standing betwixt the cousms — his wrath acquired new fuel, and 
it requirra the utmost exertion of self-command, and recollec- 
tion of all that was due to lus own dimify, to enable him to 
veil his real fury under the same iromcu manner which he had 
adopted at the begmning of this angry mterview 

*lf thou art afeaid,' he said, ‘to trace our forest glades by 
mght^ respected stranger, to whom I am perhaps hound to do 
honour as my successor in the charra of these walks, here seems 
to be a modest damsel who will he most wiUmg to wait on 
thee, and be thy bow-bearer Only, finr her mother’s sake, let 
there pass some slight finm of marriage between you. Ye need 
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no license or pnest in iJiese h&ppy days, but may be buckled 
bke b^gsis m a ditch, with a hed^ for a church-roof uid a 
tmkOT for a priest I crave pardon of yon for making such an 
officions and simple request perhaps yon are a Bantw, or one 
of the fomily of Love, or bold marriage rites as nnneoeasaiy as 
Kmpperdoli^ or Jack of Leyden t ’ 

‘ for men^s sake, forbear such dreadful jesting, my fother I 
and do yon, Markham, b^ne, m God’s name, and leave ns to 
our fote. Your jnresence makes my &ther rave.’ 

‘ Jesting I’ said Sir Henry ‘I was never more senoua 
Baving < I was never more composed. I could never brook 
that hdsehood should approach me I would no more bear ^ 
my side a dishonoured aanght» than a dishonoured sword , 
and this unhappy day hath shown that both can fiuL' 

‘ Sir Henry, ^said young Everud, * load not your soul with a 
heavy crime, which be assured yon do, m treating your daughter 
thus unjustly It is long now since yon denied W to me, when 
we were poor and you were powerful I acquiesced m your 
prohibition of all suit and intercoursa God moweth what I 
suffered — but I acquiesced. Neither is it to renew my suit 
that I now come hither, and have, I do acknowledge sought 
nieech of her, not for her own salm only, but for yours alro 
Destruction hovers over you, ready to close her pinions to stoop 
and her talons to dutch. Yes, sir, look contemptuous as yon 
will, such IS the case , and it is to protect both you and her 
that I am here ’ 

‘You refuse then my free gift,’ said Sir Henry Lee, ‘or 
perhaps you think it loaded wi& too hard conditions ? ’ 

‘ Smone — shame on you. Sir Hmiry ' ' said Everard, waxing 
warm m his turn , ‘have your pohtical prejudices so ntterlv 
warped every foehng of a fother, that yon can speak with 
bitter mockery and scorn of what concmns your own daughter’s 
honour 1 Hold up your head, frur Ahce, and tdl your fower he 
has foigotten nature in his ^tastuc spirit of lo^ty E[now, 
Sir Henry, tiiat, though I would prefer your daughter’s hand to 
every hlesaing which Heaven comd bestow on me, I would not 
aco^tit — my conscience would not pmmit me to do so — when 
1 knew it must withdraw her from her duty to you ’ 

‘Your conscience is over-scrupulous, young man, cany it 
to some dissenting rabbi, and he who takes aJl that comes to 
net will teach thee it is smmng against our mermes to refuse 
any good thing that is freely offer^ to us.’ 

‘When it 18 freely offered, and kmdly offered — not when the 
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offer IS made in inmy and insnlt. Fare lihee vdl, iJioe, if 
anglit. conld malm me desue to profit thy fiither’s wild wish 
to cast thee fi»m him m a moment of nnwor&y sn^imon, it 
-would be tiiat^ while indnlging in such sentimentSt Sir Henry 
Lee 18 tyrannioally oppreesing llie creatare who of all others is 
most dependent on nu lonmieBS, who of all others will most 
fed his seventy, and whom of all others he is most bound to 
densh and support’ 

’Bo not fear for me, Mr Eveiaxd,’ exclaimed Alice, aroused 
from her timidity by a dread of tAe consequences not unlikely to 
ensue, where civil war sets relations, as wdl as feUow-cituens^ in 
opposition to each other ‘ Oh, begone, 1 conjure yon — begone' 
Nothing stands betwixt me and my fitther’s xmdness but these 
unhawy femily divisions — bat your ill-tamed presence bem 
For Haven’s sake, leave us ' ’ 

‘ Sob, mistress ' ’ answered the hot dd Cavalier, ‘yon play 
lady paramount already, and who but yon ' Ton would dictate 
to our tram, I warrant like Gonenl and ILegan ' But I tell 
thee, no man shall leave my house — and, humble as it is, tkts 
IS now my house — while he has aught to say to me that is to 
be spoken, as this young man now speaks, with a bent brow and 
a lofty tone. Speak out, sir, and say your worst.’ 

‘ Fear not my temper, Mrs Ahce,’ said Everard, with equal 
firmness and placidity of manner , ‘ and you. Sir Henry, do not 
think that, if 1 sp^ firmly, 1 mean therefereto qieak m anger, 
or officiously You have taxed mo with much, and, were I 
guided by the wild spint of romantic chivalry, much which, 
even from so near a r^tive^ 1 ought not^ as bei^ by birth and 
in the world’s estimation a genueman, to pass over without 
r^ly Is it your pleasure to give me patient hearing f ’ 

‘ If yon stand on your defence,’ answered tbe stont old knight^ 
‘ God ferbid that you should not challenge a patient heanng — 
ay, though your pleading were two pe^ Royalty and one 
hlwi pbamy . Only be brief, this baa {Jready but too 

long’ 

‘1 -will. Sir Henry,’ repbed the young man, 'yet it is bard 
to crowd mto a few sentences the defence of a life which, 
though shorty has been a busy one — too bu^, your mdijgiiant 
gesture would assert But I deny it I have drawn my sword 
neither hastdy nor without due consideistion fiir a j^eople 
whose Tights have been trampled on and whose oonsciences 
have been oppressed. Frown nol^ mr — such is not your view 
of the oontyi« but such is mine. For my reibgiouB pnnoiplee^ 



the woodland. 

So Boon as he departed, Ahce, who had been dnimg the 
whole scene in ^e utmost terror that her &tber might have 
been homed, bf his natural heat of temper, from violence of 
langnace into violence of acbon, sunk down upon a settle 
twistea out of willow-boughs, like most of Jooehne’s few mov- 
ables, and endeavoured to conceal the tears which accompanied 
the thanks she rendered in broken accents to Heaven, that, not- 
wiflistanding the near alliance and relationship of liie parties, 
some fiital deed had not closed an mtemew so penlons and 
BO aoOT Phoebe Mayflower blubbered heartily fer company, 
though she understood but little of what had passed , jnst^ 
indeed, enough to enable her afterwards to rqiort to some half- 
dosmi parfacular friends that her old master, Sir Henry, had 
been ponlous angry, and almost fenght with young Muter 
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Evetaid, because be bad welbugb earned avay her young 
mistreas. ‘And what could be have done better, said iracebe^ 
‘ seong the old man had nothing left either fiir Mis. Ahce or 
himself t and as for Mr Mark Everaid and our young lady, oh ! 
th^ had ^ken such loving thinm to each other as are not 
to be found in the histoiy of AigiJas and Farthenia, who, as 
the sto^'book tells, were the truest pair of lovers m all Aicadia 
and Oxfordshire to boot* 

Old Goody Jellicot had rapped her scarlet hood into the 
kitchen more than once while the scene was proceeding , but, 
as the worthy dame was parcel blind and more than parcel 
deaC knowle^ was excluded by two principal entrances , and 
though she comprehended, by a sort of general instinct that 
the gentlefolk were at high words, yet why they chose Jocebne’s 
hut for the scene of their dispute was as great a mystery as 
the sulgect of the quarreL 

But what was the state of the old Gavaher’s mood, thus con- 
tradicted, as his most darling pnnc^les had been, the last 
words of his departing nephew 1 The truth is, that he was 
less thoroughly moved than his daughter expected , and in 
all probabihty his nephew's bold defence of his rehgious and 
pobtical opinions rather pacified than aggravated bis displeasnia 
Although sufficiently impatient of contradiction, still evasion 
and subterfuge were more alien to the blunt old ranger’s nature 
than manly vmdication and direct opposition , and he was wont 
to say, that he ever loved liie buck best who stood boldest 
at bay He graced his nephew’s departure^ however, with a 
quotation from Shakspeare, whom, as many others do^ he was 
wont to quote fiom a sort ol habit and respect, as a fevonnte 
of his unfortunate master, without having ei^er much real 
taste for his works or great skill in applying the passages which 
he letamed on his memory 

'Mark,* he said — ‘mark this, Ahce the devil can quote 
Scripture for his purpose. Why, this young fenatic cousm of 
thme, with no more beard than 1 have seen on a down playing 
Maid Manon on Mky-day, when the village barbmr had shaved 
him in too great a hurry, shall match any bearded Presbyterian 
or Indepen^t of them all m laying down his doctnnes and 
his uses, and bethnmping ns with hu texts and his homihes. 
I would worthy and learned Doctor Bochediffe had been here^ 
with his batt^ ready mounted from the Vulgate, and the 
Septuagmt, and what not he would have battmed the Fres- 
bytoum spirit out of him with a wanum. However, 1 am glad 
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the young man is no sneaker ^ for, vere a man of the devil’s 
opimon in lelmon and of Old Noll’s m clitics, he veie better 
open on it foil ciy than deceive yon oy hunting counter or 
running a &lse scent Gome, vnpe thme eyes the fiay is over, 
and not like to be stirred agam soon, 1 trust’ 

Enooniaged by these voids, Abce rose, and, bevildeied as 
she vas, endeavonied to superintend the arrangements for their 
meal and their repose m their new habitation. But her tears 
ML so &st, they marred her counterfeited dihgenoe, and it 
vas veil for her that Phoebe, though too ignorant and too 
simple to comprehend the extent of her distress, could afford 
her matmal assistance, m lack of mere sympathy 
With great readiness and address, the damsel set about 
everything that vas requisite for pimtanng the supper and the 
be^ , now screaming mto Ikme Jemcot’s ear, now whispering 
into her mistress’s, and artfully managing as if she vas merely 
the agent under Ahce’s ordms When the cold viands were 
set forth. Sir Henry Lee kindly pressed his daughter to take 
refreshment, as if to make up^ mdirectly, for his previous 
harshness towards her , while he hunsel^ nke an experienced 
campaigner, shoved that neither the mortifications nor brawls 
of the day, nor the thonghts of what vas to come to-morrow, 
could dimmish his appetite for supper, which was his fovounte 
meaL He ate up two-thuds of me cajpon, and, devoting the 
first bumper to me happy restoration or Charles; second of the 
name, he finished a quart of wine, for he belonged to a school 
accustomed to feed the flame of theu lOTalty with copious 
bnmmeis. He even sang a verse of ‘ ^e mng shall emoy his 
own again,’ m which Phoebe, balf-sobbing, and Dame if^cot, 
Bcreanung agamst tune and tune, were contented to lend theu 
aid, to cover Mistress Ahce’s silenca 
At length the jovuJ kmght betook himself to his rest on 
the keeper’s straw pallet, m a recess adjommg to the kitchen, 
and, unaffected 1^ bis change of dwelliim, sle^ fiist and dera 
Ahce had less quiet rest m old Goody Jellicot’s wicker conch, 
m the inner miartment , while the d^e and Phoebe slept on a 
mattiass, stufim with dry leaves, m the same chamber, soundly 
as those whose daily tod gams their dady bread, and whom 
mnnuTig calls up omy to renew the tods of yesterday 



CHAPTER V 

Hy toBgiie pads dowly under this new language. 

And starts and atnmbles at these nnconth phrsM 
They may be great in worth and wei^t, bat bang 
Upon the nabve gUbness cd my lan g n age 
Idhe Saul's plate-armonr on the shi^pbard boy, 

'l&nftntn>ii«rmg an^ OOt OZlIUZlff 

j a 

AS Maikliam Evetaid pnisned hu way towards llie lodga 
throagli one ofthe long sweraingdsdeB which traverm 
the foTest, varying in breadth, tm the trees were now 
80 close that the bon^is made dnrlniftHii over his head, then 
receding fiuther to let in ghinpses of the moon, and anon open- 
ing yet wider into httle meadows or savannahs, on which the 
moonbeams lay in silvery silence — as he thus proceeded on bis 
lonely course, the vanous effects produced ot that delicious 
light on the oaks, whose dark leaves, gnarled hranches, and 
massive trunks it gilded more or less partially, might have 
drawn the attention of a poet or a pamter 

But if Everard thought of anything saviiig the psinM scene 
in which he had just played his part, and of whim the result 
seemed the destruction of all his hopes, it was of the necessary 
guard to be observed in his night- walk. The times were dan- 
gerons and unsettled, the roads full of disbanded soldiers, and 
especially of Boyalista, who made their pohtical (pinions a pre- 
text for disturbing the country with marauding parties and 
robhenes Deer-stealers also, who are ever a desf^te Innditti, 
had of late infested Woodstoth Chase In sho^ the dangers 
of the place and penod were such that Markham Everard wore 
his loaded pistols at his belt, and earned his drawn sword under 
his arm, that he might be prepared for whatever penl should 
cross his path. 

He he^ the hells of Woodstock chtudi nng curfow, just 
as he was crossmg one of the httle meadows we have deaoribed, 
and lli^ ceased as he entered an overdiadowed and twilight 



WOODSTOCK 


put of the path b^nd It ms there that he heard some one 
-whisthng, and, as the sonnd became dearer, it ms plain the 
peraon was advancing tomids bun. This could hardly be a 
mend , fiir the party to which he belonged rejected, generally 
speaking, all mnsic, unless psalmody ‘If a man is merry, let 
him sing psalms,’ was a text which theywere pleased to mteipret 
as liteiwy and to as little purpose as they did some others , 
yet it was too contmned a sonna to be a signal amongst night- 
walkerB, and too light and cheerful to argue any purpose of 
concealment on the part of the trayeller, who presently ex- 
changed bis wbisthng for singing, and troll^ forth Ae following 
stansa to a jolly tnne, with which the old Gavahera were wont 
to wake the night owl — 


‘H^forcavalienl Ho for csvaheia 1 
Fny for cavaliers < 

a dub — mb a dub I 
Have at old Beelzebub^ 

Oliver amokea for fear ’ 


*I shoold know that voice,’ said Everard, nncockmg the 
pistol which he had drawn from his belt, bnt contmning to hold 
it m his band. Then came another fia^ent — 

Huh them, alasb them. 

All to piecee daeb them.' 

*So ho < ’ cried Markham, ‘ who goes there, and for whom T 

‘ For Ghnioh and King,’ answered a voice, which presently 
added, ‘ No, d — ^n me, I mean agatfut Ghnitfo and King, and 
for Ae pei^e that are impermos^ I forget which they are.’ 

‘ Rogu W ddrake, as I gness t ’ said Everard. 

'He same gentieman, of Sqnattlesea Mere, m the moist 
conn^ of Lmcoln ’ 

‘ Wildiake ’ ’ sidd Markham. ‘ Wildgoose yon shonld be 
called. Ton have been moistening your own throat to some 
purpose and asmg it to gabble tones very suitable to the tones, 
to m snta’ 

‘Faith, the tone’s a pretty tone enongh, Muk, only out of 
foshion a htl^ the more ’s the pity ’ 

‘ TVhat conld I expect,’ ^d Gerard, ‘ but to meet some rant- 
ing, dmnhen Cavaher, as desperate and dangetons as mght and 
sack nsnally make them f What if I had rewarded yonr melody 
1^ a hall in the gnllett’ 

‘ Why, there would have been a piper paid, that ’s all,’ said 
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'Wildiake. ‘Bot therefore oome 70a this vay nowT I \ma 
almat to seek yon at the hah' 

‘I have been obliged to leave ih I mil tell you the caose 
hereafter,’ irahed Mwkham. 

'W^t' the old play-hnatnig Gavaher vas eross, or CSiloe 

ms wnlnnd t * 

‘Jeetnot, Wildiake, it is all over with me,’ said Everaid. 

‘The dei^ it is,’ exclaimed Wildiake, ‘and you take it thus 
quietly < Zounds ' let us back together I ’ll plead youx cause 
mr you. I blow how to tickle up an old km^t and a pretty 
maiden. Let me alone for putimg you tvetue tn euna, you 
cantmg rogue. “D — me. Sir Henry Lee," says I, “your 
nephew is a piece of a Puritan, it won’t deny , but I ’ll ujmold 
him a gentleman and a pretty fellow, for all that.’’ “ Madam,” 
says I, “you may thmk your oousm looks like a psalm-smgiiig 
weaver, in that bare felh and with that rascally brown doak, 
that bcuod, which looks like a holy’s dont, and those loose 
boots, which have a whole calf-Bkin m each of them , but let 
bun wear on the one side of his head a castor, with a plume 
befitbng his quahty , give him a good Toledo by his side, with 
a broiderad bdt and an inlaid hut, instead of me ton of non 
contamed m that basket-hilted black Andrew Fenaia , put a 
fow smart words in his mouth, and, blood and wounds ' madam,” 
says I ’ 

‘ Pnthee, truce with this nonsense, Wildrake,’ said Eveiard, 
‘and tell me if you ore sober enough to hear a few words of 
sober reason 1’ 

‘Pshaw < man, I did but crack a brace of quarts with yonder 
Puntanio Boumlheaded soldiers up yondmr at the town , and 
rat me but I passed myself for the best man of the parly— 
twanged my nose and tamed up my eyes as I took my con 
Pah ' the veiy wme tasted of hypocn^ I think the rogue 
corporal smoked somethmg at last , as for the common feUows, 
never stir, but asked me tossy grace over another quart > ’ 

'This is just what I wished to qteak with you about^ 
Wildiake,’ said Markham. ‘ Ton hold me, I am sure, for your 
friend T’ 

‘ True as steel Chums at college and at Lincoln’s Inn, we 
have been Nisns and Eaiyalus, Theseus mid Puithons, Onstes 
and Pylades, and, to sum up the whole with a Puritanic touch, 
David and Jonathan, all in one breath. Not even pohtics, the 
wedge that rends fenulies and friendships asundOT, as iron rives 
oak, have been able to spht na’ 
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‘Trae^’ anewered Markham, ‘and idien yon fiiQoved the 
King to Nottingham, and 1 enrolled under Essex, Ufa swor^ 
at onr parting, lhat whichever side was victonoiiSt hie of us who 
adhered to it should protect his less fortunate comiadeL' 

‘Surely, man — surely, and have yon not protected me 
accordumly 1 Did you not save me Jrom tianging f and am 1 
not indeom to yon for the bread I eat t ’ 

‘I have but done that which, had the tunes been otherwise^ 
yon, my dear Wildrake, would, I am sure, have done for me. 
But, as I said, that is just what I wished to speak to yon about. 
Why render the task of protecting yon more difficult than it 
must necessanly be at any rate f t(^y thrust thyself mto the 
company of soldiers, or such-hke, where thou art sure to be 
warmed mto betraying thyseift Why come hallooing and 
whooping out Gavaher ditties, like a drunken trooper of Fnnoe 
Bnp^ or one of Wilmot’s swaggermg body-guards 1 ’ 

‘Because I may have been both one and t’other m my day, 
for aught that you know,’ rephed Wildrake. ‘Bnt^ oddsfish! 
IS it necessary I should always be reminding yon that onr 
obligation of mutual protection, onr league of offensive and 
defensive, as I may call it, was to be oamra mto effect without 
reference to the pohtics or religion of the party protected, or 
the least obhmtion on him to conform to those of ms friend t ’ 

* 'True,’ said Everard , * but with tins most necessary qualifica- 
tion, that the party should submit to such outward oonfinmity 
to the tunes as should make it more easy and safe for his finend 
to be of service to him. Now, you are perpetually breaking 
finth, to the hazard of your own safety and my credit’ 

‘1 tell you, Mark, and 1 would tell your namesake the 
apostil that you are hard on m& Yon have practised sobnely 
and hypocrisy from your hangmg sleeves till your Geneva 
cassock — from the cr^e to tins day — and it is a tiuim of 
nature to you , and you are snipnsed that a rough, rattling, 
honest fellow, accustomed to speak truth all his hfe^ and 
especially when he found it at me bottom of a fiask, cannot 
be BO perfect a png as thyself’ Zooks > there is no equalily 
betwixt us. A trained divra nught as well, because he can 
retam his breath for ten minutes without inconvenienoe^ 
nphraid a poor devil for being like to burst m twenty seconds, 
at the bottom of ten &thoms° water , and, after all, considering 
the guise is so new to me, I tiiink 1 bear myself mdifferentiy 
wdl — try me’’ 

‘Are there any mote news from Worcester fi|^tt‘ aaked 
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Sreraid, in a tone so serious that it imposed on his oompanion, 
lulled in his gennine character — 

‘ Worse < d — n me — vorse an hundred times than reported 
— totally broken Noll hatooertamly sold hunselfto the Deni, 
and Ins lease will have an end one day, that is all our present 

OO mfiMf tL* 

‘What ' and would tbs be tout answer to the first redcoat 
who asked tbe question f ’ said EveranL ‘Methinks you would 
find a speedy passport to the next corps de garde.' 

'Nay — nay,’ answered Wildraka, ‘I thought yon asked me 
m your own person. Lack-a-day ' a great men^ — a glonfy- 
ingmen^ — a crowning mercy — avonchsafing — an uplifting, 
I profess the Mabmants are scattered horn Dan to BMrsheha, 
snutten, bp and thigh, even untal the going down of the sun ! ’ 
‘ Hear yon aught of Colonel Thomhaugh’s wounds t ’ 

‘He IS dead,' answered Wildrake, ‘ that’s one comfort — the 
Boimdheaded rascal < Nay, boldl it was but a trip of the 
tongue — I meant, the swe^ godly yontb’ 

‘And hear yon aught of ttm young man. King of Scotland, 
as they call him f ’ said Everard. 

‘Nothing, but that he is hunted hke a partndge on the 
mountains. May Qod dehver him and confound his enemies ' 
Zoons, Mark !^erard, I can fool it no longer Do you not 
remember, that at the Lmoob’s Inn gambols — though yon did 
not mingle much m them, I think — I used always to play as 
well as any of teem when it came to the action, but they could 
never ^t me to rehearse conformably It 's the same at this 
day I hear your voice, and I answer to it m the true tone of 
my heart , but when 1 am m the oompaOT of your snnfihng 
friends, you have seen me act my part mdifferent well ’ 

‘But indifferent, mdeed,’ repliM Everard, ‘however, there 
IS httle call on you to do aught, save to be modest and silent. 
Speak httle^ and lay aside, if yon can, your big oaths tmd 
swamering looks — set your hat even on your browa’ 

‘ Kj, that is tbe curse > I have been always noted for the 
jaunty manner m wbch I wear my castor Hara when a man’s 
merits become bs enenues ’ ’ 

‘ Yon must remember yon are my derk.’ 

‘Secretary,’ answered Wildrake, ‘let it be secretary, if yon 
bvema’ 

‘It must be derk, and nothing else — plain derk, and 
remember to be civil and obedient,’ rephed Everard. 

*Bnt yon should not lay on your commands with so mndi 
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osteatations supenority, Master Markham EreranL Bemember 
I am your senior of uiiee years’ standing Gonfiiaiid me^ if 1 
know how to take it • ’ 

‘Was ever such a fimtastic wronghead ' For my sake^ if 
not for thine own, bend thy freakish folly to listen to reason 
Think that 1 have incurred Imfli nsk and shame on ^y aoeount^’ 

‘Nay, thou art a right good fellow, Mari^’ r^hed the 
Cavalier, ‘and for thy sake 1 will do much, but remember 
to cough and cry h^ < when llion seest me like to break 
bounds. And now tell me whither we are bound for the 
night t’ 

‘To Woodstock Lodge, to look after my nncle’s property,’ 
answered Markham Everard ‘I am informed that soldiers 
have taken possession Yet how could Uiat b^ if thou fonndest 
the party dnnkmg m Woodstockl ’ 

‘ There was a bnd of commissaiy or steward, or some such 
rogue, had gone down to the lodge,’ repbed Wildrake , * I had 
a peep at b^’ 

‘ Indeed > ’ replied Everard. 

‘Ay, venly,’ said Wildrake, ‘to speak your own language. 
Wl^, as I passed through Ike park m quest of you, scarce 
half an hour smce, I saw a b^t m the lo^se. Step this way, 
you will see it yourself’ 

‘ lu the nortk-west angle t ’ retarned Everard , ‘ it is from a 
wmdow m what they call Victor Lee’s apartment’ 

‘Well,’ resumed WUdrakB, ‘I had been long one of Luns- 
ford’s la^ and well used to patrolbng duty — b(^ “ Bat me,” 
says I, “if I leave a bght m my rear without knowmg what it 
means.” Besides, Ma^ thou hadst said so much to me of thy 
pretty cousin, I thought I might as well have a peep, if I could.’ 

‘ 'Dionghtless, incorrigible man < to what dangers do yon 
expose yourself and your friends, m mere wantonness < But 
go on.’ 

‘ By this &ir moonshine, I beheve thou art jealous, Mark 
Everard,’ rephed his gay companion. ‘ There is no occasion , 
for, m any case, I, who was to see the lady, was steeled by 
honour a^inst Ike charms of my friend’s Ghloe. Then the lady 
was not to see me, so could u^e no comparisons to thy dis- 
advantage, thou knowest Lastly, as it fell out, neither of ns 
saw the otfier at alL’ 

‘ Of that 1 am well aware. Mrs. Ahoe left the lodge long 
befere sunset, and never returned. What didtt thou see to 
mfeodnce with such piefecel ’ 



WOODSTOCK 


‘Nay, no great matter,' replied Wildrake, ‘only, gettbg 
npon a sort of bnttress — ^1 can climb like any cat that ever 
moved in any gutter — and holding on 1^ the vmesand creepers 
vhii^ grew around, I obtained a stalaon where I could see mto 
Ihe insi^ of l^t same parlour thou spokest of just now ’ 

‘ And what saw’st thou &ere % ’ once more demanded Eveiaid. 
‘ Nay, no great matter, as I said before,’ repbed the Gavaher , 
‘for in these tunes it is no new thing to see churls caronsmg 
in royal or noble chambers. I saw two rascallions engaged m 
emptying a solemn stoop of strong waters, and despatching a 
huge venison pasty, which greasy mess, for their convemence, 
they had placed on a lady’s work-table. One of them was try- 
ing an air on a Inta’ 

‘ The pro&ne villams ' ’ ezdaimed Everard, ‘ it was Ahce’s.’ 
‘ Well said, comrade — lam glad your phlegm can be moved. 
I did but throw in these mcidenis of the lute and the table to 
try if it were possible to get a spark of human spirit out of yon, 
b^sanctihed as you are ’ 

‘ What bke were the men t ’ said young Everard 
‘The one a donch-hatted long-moaked, sour-foced fonatic, 
like the rest of yon, whom I took to be the steward or oom- 
missaiy I heard spoken of m the town , the other was a short 
sturdy follow, with a wood-knife at his girdle, and a long 
quarter-staff lying beside him — a black-haired knave, with white 
teeth and a merry countenance — one of the under-rangers or 
bow-bearers of these walks, I foncy ' 

‘ They must have been Desborongh’s fovounte. Trusty Tom- 
kins,’ said Everard, ‘ and Jocelme Johffe, tha keeper Tomkins 
IS DMiborough's right hand — an Independent, and bath pounnCT 
forth, as he »«.11g them. Some tbink that his gifts have the 
better of his grace. I have heard of his abusmg (mportnmties.’ 

‘'Fhey were improvmg them when I saw them,’ replied 
Wddrake, ‘and mMe Ibe bottle smoke for it^ when, as the 
devil would have it^ a stones which had been dislodged from the 
crumbling buttress, rave ray under my weight. A dnmsy 
follow like thee would have been so long thmkmg what was to 
be done, that he must needs have followed it bmore he could 
make up his mmd, but I, Mark — I hopped like a squirrd to 
an ivy twig, and stood was wellnigii shot, Ibon^ for the 
noise alarmed them both. They look^ to the on^ and saw 
me on the outside, the fimatic ^ow took out a pistol — as 
thOT have always sudi texts m readmess hanging beside the 
htue dssped Bible, thou know’st , the keeper sen^nis hunting- 
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mle. I treated them both to a roar and a nin — tiioo must 
inov I can gninace like a baboon — I learned the trick from a 
French player, who could twiat his jaws into a pair of nut- 
crackers — and therewithal I dropped myself swe^y on the 
gras^ and ran off so tnppingly, k^ing the dark side of tiie 
wall as long as I could, ^t 1 am w^mgh persuaded th^ 
thought I was their kmflmftTi j tiie deni, come among tiiam 
uncalled. They were abominably stardedL' 

'Thon art most fearfully lai^ Wildiake,’ said his oom- 
panion. ‘We are now boond for the house, what if they 
should remember thee t ’ 

‘ Why, it IS no treason, is it t No one has paid for peeping 
siiioa Tom of Coventry’s da^ , and if he came m for a reckon- 
ing, belike it was for a better treat than nun& But trust me, 
they will no more know me than a man who had only seen 
yonr frimd NoU at a conventicle of samts would know the 
same Oliver on horseback, and charging with his lobster-taded 
sqnadron , or the same Noll cracking a jest and a bottle with 
wicked Waller the poet’ 

‘Hush* not a word of Ohver, as thou dost value thyself 
and me. It is ill jestmg with the rock you may split on. 
But here is the gate , we will disturb these honest gentLemen’s 
recreations.’ 

As he spoke, he apphed the large and ponderous knoeker to 
Ibe hall door 

‘Rat-tat-tat-too < ’ said Wildrake , ‘there is a fine alarm to 
you cuckolds aud Roundheads ' ’ He then half-miiiiicked, half- 
sung the march so called 

‘ Cockolda, come dim cuckolds, oome dig. 

Bound about cuckmds, come dance to my jig ' ’ 


‘By Heaven ' this passes midsummer freniy,’ said Everard, 
turning angnly to bmi- 

‘ Not a bit — not a bt,’ repbed Wildrake , ‘it is but a slight 
expectoratioii, jnst like what one makes befim begmiung a long 
sneeeh. I will be grave for ma hour together, now I have gt^ 
uhat pomt of war out of my head.’ 

As he smke, steps were heard m the hall, and the wicket of 
the great door was <^ned, but seeni^ with a cham in 

case of accidents. Ibe visage of Tomkins, and Ibat of Joodine 
beneath it, appeared at the chink, lUnminated ly the lamp 
which the btter held m his hand, Tomldiis demanded 
meaning of this alarm. 
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*I demand adnutfcance,' aaid Evetard. ‘Jdliffe, yoa 

know me weQ t ’ 

*I do, SIT,’ rallied Jooeline, ‘and conld admit joa with all 
my heart, but, alas * air, yon see 1 am not k^-keq[)er Here 
18 the gentJeman whose warrant 1 must walk by The Lord 
help me, seeing tunes are each as diey be ' ’ 

‘And when that gentleman, who I think may be Master 
Desborongh’s valet ’ 

‘ His honour’s unworthy secretai^, an it please yon,’ inter- 
posed Tomkins , while Wudrake whimered m Everard’s ear, ‘1 
will be no longer secretary Mark, won wert qmte right the 
derk must be the more gentlemmily calling ’ 

‘And if you are Master Desborongh’s secretary, I presume 
you know me and my condition well enough,’ said Everard, 
addressing the Independent, ‘ not to hesitate to admit me and 
my attendant to a night’s quarters m the lodge t ’ 

' Surely not — surely not,’ said the Independent , ‘ that is, if 
your worship thinks yon would be better accommodated h^ 
than m at we house of entertainment in the town, which men 
unprontably call St George’s Inn. There is but confined 
accommodation here, your honour, and we have been frayed out 
of our hves already bv the visitation of Satan, albeit lus fiery 
dart 18 now quenched.’^ 

‘ This may be all well in its place, but secretary,’ said Everard, 
* and you may find a comer for it when yon are next tempted 
to play the preacher But I will take it fiir no apology for 
keeping me here in the cold harvest wind , and if not presently 
received, and suitably toOi I will report yon to your master fiir 
insolence in your office.’ 

The secretary of Desborongh did not dare offer fiirther 
opposition , for it is well known that Desborongh himself only 
bmd his consequence as a kinsmaTi of GramweU, and the Lord 
General, who was wellnigh paramount already, was known to 
be strongly fisvonrable both to the elder and munger Everard. 
It IS tme^ they were Presbyterians and he an Lidependent , and 
that^ though sharing those feelings of correct morality and 
more devoted religions feeling by which, with few exce;^onii, 
the Parhamentary party were distuiguished, the Everards 
were not disposed to carry these attributes to the extreme of 
enthusiasm practised bv so many others at the time. Yet it 
was well known that^ whatever might be Cromwell’s own reli- 
gions creed, he was not uniformly bounded by it in the dunce 
of his fevountes, but extended his countenance to those who 
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ooiiM serre him, even although, aooordi^ to the nhiaae of the 
time, th^ came out of the duress of !^ypt l%e character 
of the elder Everaid stood very high for wi^om and sagacity , 
beadea, bemg of a good &mily and competent fortune, ^ m- 
herenoe would lend a dignity to any side he might espouse. 
Then his son had been a distinguished and succemfhl soldier, 
remarkable for the diampluie he maintamed among his men, 
tile bravery which he showed m the time of action, and the 
hnnuunty with which he was always ready to qualify l^e con- 
sequences of victory Such men were not to be neglected, when 
many signs combined to show that tiie parties in the state 
who had successfully accomplished the deposition and death of 
tile King were speeddy to quarrel among memselveB about the 
division of the spoils. The two Everards were therefore much 
courted by Cromwell, and their mfinence with him was supposed 
to be so great, that trusty Master Secretary Tomhns cared not 
to expose himself to risk, by contending with Colonel Everard 
for such a tnfle as a night’s lodmng 

Joceline was active on his side more hghts were obtamed, 
more wood thrown on the fire, and the two newly-amved 
strangers were mtroduced mto Victor Lee's parlour, as it was 
called, from the picture over the chimney-pieoe, whiw we have 
already descnbea It was several mmutes ere Colonel Everard 
could recover his general stoicism of deportment, so strongly 
was he impressed by finHing himself m the apartment under 
whose roof w had passed so many of the happiest hours of his 
life. There was the cahmet which he had seen opened with 
su^ feelings of delight when Sir Henry Lee deig^ to give 
him instructions in fishing, and to exhibit hooks and hnes, to- 
gether with all the materuds for makmg the artificial fly, then 
bttle known. There hung the ancient femily picture, which, 
from some odd mystenous expressions of his unde relating to 
it^ had become to his boyhood, nay, his early youth, a snfoect 
of curiosity and of fear He remembered how, when left alone 
in the apartment, the searchmg eye of the old wamor seemed 
always bent upon his, m whatever part of the room be placed 
bimmlt^ and how his obildiBb imagination was perturbed at a 
phenomenon fi>r which he could not account. 

With these came a thousand dearer and warmer recollections 
of his early attachment to his pretty cousm Ahce, when he 
assisted h^ at her lessons, brought water for her flowers, or 
aocompamed her while she sung , and he remembered that, while 
her fether looked at them with a good-humoured and caieleBS 
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umilfl, he had once heard h™ mntter, ‘And if it should tum out 
BO, why it mi^t be best for both,’ tiie theories of happiness 
he had reared on these words. All these -nsions had b^ dis- 
p^ed by the trumpet of war, which called Sir Henry Lee and 
hunself to opposite sides , and the transactions of very day 
had shown ^t even Everard’s success as a soldier and a states- 
man seemed absolutely to prohibit the cdianoe of their being 
revived. 

He was waked out of this nnpleasing reverie the approach 
of Jocehne, who, being possibly a seasoned toper, had nmde the 
additional arrangements with more e^editaon and accuracy 
than conld have been expected from a person migaged as he had 
been smce mght&LL 

He now wished to know the colony’s directions for the night. 

‘ Would he eat anything t ’ 

‘No ’ 


‘Did bis honour choose to accept Sir Henry Lee’s bed, which 
was ready prepared 1 ’ 

‘Yea.’ 


‘That of Mistress Alice Lee should be prepared for the 


‘On pam of thme ears — no,’ rephed Everard. 

'Where then was the worthy semetary to be quarteredi* 

‘In the dog-kennel, if yon list,’ rephed Colonel Eveiatd, 
‘bnV added he, stepping to the deeping-apartment of Ahoe, 
which cqiened fr^ the parlonr, loihmg it and taking out the 
key, ‘no one shall pro^e this chamW’ 

‘ Had hiB honour any other commands for the night t ’ 

‘None, save to dear the apartment of yonder man. My 
derk will remam with me I Imve or^rs which must be written 
out Yetstay Thou gavest my letter this morning to Mistress 
Ahcel’ 

‘I did.’ 


‘Tell me, good Jocdine^ what die said when she received 
itt’ 

‘She seemed much concerned, sir, and indeed I think that 
sheweptahttle — but indeed she seemed very much distressed.’ 

* And what message did she send to me 1 ’ 

‘None, may it please your honour She began to say, 
“Tell my consm Everard that I will communicate my unde’s 
kmd purpose to my fother, if I can get fitting opporlnni^ ; but 

that I greatly foar ” and there diecked hmsel^ as it were, 

and said, “I will wnteto mycousm, and as it may be late ere I 
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have an opportonily of spealane wi<^ my fikther, do thoa come 
for my answer after service.” & 1 went to chnroh m^lf to 
wl^ away the time , but when I returned to the chase, I found 
this man had summoned my master to sunender, and, right 
or wrong, I must put him m possession of the lod^ I would 
&m have given your honour a hmt that the old knight and my 
young mistress were hke to take yon on the form, but 1 conla 
not mend the matter ’ 

‘Thou hast done wdl, good fellow, and I will remember 
thea And now, my masters,’ he said, advancmg to the brace 
of clerks or secretaries, who had m the meanwhile sat quietly 
down beside the stone bottle, and made np acquaintance over 
a glass of its contents, ‘let me zemmd yon that the night wears 
late’ 

‘There is something ones tinkle, tinkle, m the bottle yet^’ 
said Wildrake, m reply 

‘ Hem < hem < hem ' ’ coughed the colonel of the Parliament 
service , and if his lips did not curse his companion’s impru- 
dence, I will not answer for what arose in his heart ‘ Ww ' ’ 
he said, observing that Wildrake had filled his own glass and 
Tomkins’s, ‘take that parting glass and begone;.’ 

‘Would yon not be pleased to hear first,’ said Wildrake, 

‘ how this honest gentleman saw the Devil to-nmht look through 
a pane of yonder wmdow, and how he thinks he had a mighty 
strong resemblance to your worship’s humble slave and varlet 
scribbler 1 Would you but hear this, sir, and just sip a glass 
of this very recommendable strong waters ! ’ 

‘I will wnk none, sir,’ said Colonel Everard, sternly, ‘and 
I have to tell you that yon have drunken a glass too mudi 
already Mr Tomkins, sir, I wish ^ou good-night’ 

‘A word m season at parting,’ said Tomkins, standing np 
behind the long leathern b^k of a chair, hemming and snnming 
as if prepanng for an exhortation. 

‘ Excuse me, sir,’ rephed Markham Everaid sternly , ‘yon are 
not now sufficiently yourself to guide the devotion of others.’ 

‘ Woe be to them that reject ' ’ said the secretary of the 

Gommissioners, stalkmg out of the room , the rest was lost m 
Glutting the door, or suppressed for fear of offence 

‘And now, fool Wildrake, begone to thy bed — yonder it 
lies ,’ p omting to the kmght's apartment 

‘ What; Ikon hast secni^ the lady’s for thyself t I saw thee 
put tke key m thy pocket’ 

‘ I would not; mdeed 1 could nab, sle^ in that apartment 



1 can sleep nowhere ; bnt I will watch id Ibis ann-chur. I 
have made him place wood fin lepairmg Ibe 6ie Good now, 
go to bed thyself and sleep off thy uqnor ' 

‘laquor ' I laugh ibee to soom, , ibon art a milkBcqi^ 
and the son of a imlksop, and know^st not what a good fellow 
can do m the way of craabing an honest cnp ’ 

‘The whole vices of his fection are in this iKxir fellow 
mdividnally,’ said the colonel to himseli^ ^emg ms protig4 
askance, as the other retreated into the bedimm wilb no ver^ 
steady pace. ‘ He is reckless, intemp^te, dissolute , and if 
I cannot get him aa^y ship^ fin Aance, he wiU certainly 
be both his own mm and mmei Tek withal, he is kind, brave^ 
and generous, and would have kept tne feith with me which he 
now expects fiom me , and m w W consists ibe merit of onr 
truth, if we observe not out plighted word when we have prom- 
ised to our hurt 1 I wiU t^ the hberty, however, to secore 
myself against ferther mterraption on his part* 

So saying, he locked the door of commnmcation betwixt the 
slewing-room, to which the Gavaher had retreated, and the 
parloiir , and then, after pacing the floor tboughtfhlly, retnmed 
to his seat, trunmed the lamp, and drew out a nnmbn of letters. 

‘ I will read these over once more,* he said, ‘ that, if possiUe, 
tbe thought of pubbc affiurs may expel tbis keen sense of 
BOnal sorrow Gracions Providence, where is this to end 1 We 
have sacrificed the peace of our fiunihes, the warmest wishes 
of our young hearts, to right the countay m wbch we were 
bom, and to fiee her fiom oppression , yet it appears that every 
step we have made towards fiberty has bnt brought us m view 
of new and more temfio penis, as he who traveu m a monn- 
tamous region is, by every st^ which devates him higher, 
placed m a situation of more imnunent hazard.’ 

He read long and attentively vanons tedious and embar- 
rassed letters, in which the wntera, placmg before him the glory 
of God, and the fieedom and hbe^es of En^and, as Ibw su- 
preme ends, could not, by all the ambagitoiy expressions they 
made use o^ prevent the shrewd eye of Markham Evetard 
from seemg that self-mterest and views of ambition were the 
principal moving-springs at the bottom of Ibeir ^ota 



CHAPTER VI 

Sleep Steele on ns eren like his brother Desth 
We know not when it comes , we know it must come. 

We may affect to scorn and to contemn 
For ’t IS the highest pnde of hninan misery 
To say it knows not of an opiate , 

Yet the reft parent, the deqnirmg lover. 

Even the poor wretch who waits for ezecntioii. 

Feels this oblivion, against which he thought 
Hu woes had arm'd hu senses, steal upon him. 

And through the fenceless citadel, the Ixidy, 

Surpnae tmd haughty garrison, the mind. 

Hebbekt 

C OLONEL EVEBABD ezpenenced the truth oontamed 
m the yerses of the gaaiut old b&id whom we have 
quoted ahoT& Amid jmvate gne^ and anxiety for a 
country long a prey to mvil war, and not hkdy to fill soon 
under any fixed or veU-estahlished form of government^ Everard 
and his &ther had, like many others, turned their eyes to Oen- 
eral Cromwell, as the person whose valour had made him tiie 
darling of the army, whose strong sagacity had hitherto pre- 
dommated over the bgh talents by wbch he had been assailed 
in Parliament^ as well as over his enenues m the field, and who 
was alone in the sitnataon to ‘ settle the nation,’ as the phrase 
then went^ or, m other words, to dictate the mode of govern- 
ment. The fiither and son were both reputed to stand high in 
the General’s fiivour But Ma-rkham Eveiard was consmons of 
some particnlars whidi induced him to doubt whether Cromwell 
actually, and at heart, bore either to his &tber or to himself 
tl^t good-will which was generally beheved. He knew hun for 
a profound pohtaciaii, who could veil for any length of time his 
real sentunents of men and things, nntd they could be displayed 
without prmndice to his mterest And be, moreover, knew ^t 
the GfflieEBl was not likdy to forget the opposition which t^ 
I^b^tenao party bad offered to what Oliver called the 'great 
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natter’ — the trial, namdy, and execntion of tin King In this 
<mpoBition hia &ther and he had anzioiisly oonciiii^ nor had 
tEe aignmenta, nor even Ihe half-expieasM threats, of Grom- 
■well mdnced them to flinch horn that conis^ &r less to permit 
their namag to be mtrodnced mto the comimafflon nominated to 
sit m judgment on that memorable occasion 

This hratation had occasioned some temporary coldness be- 
tween the Qenetal and the Everards, &ther and son. But as 
the latter remamed m the army, and bore arms under Crom- 
well both in Scotland and fin^y at Worcester, his services 
very frequently called forth the approbation of his commander 
Afta the fight at Worcester, m particular, he was among the 
number of mose officers on whom Oliver, rather considering 
the actual and pracfrcal extent of his own power than the 
name under which he exercised it^ was with difficully withheld 
from imposing the digmty of hnights-bannerets at his own 
will and pleasure. It therefore seemed that all recollection of 
former msagreement was obliterated, and that Ihe Everards 
had regamed their former stronghold m the General’s affections. 
There were, mdeed, several who doubted this, and who endeav- 
oured to bung over this distinguished young officer to some 
other of the ^rties which divided the infiint Commonwealth. 
But to these proposals he turned a deaf ear Enough of blood, 
he said, had been spiUed it was time that the nation should 
have repose under a fiimly-estahhshed government^ of strength 
Buflicient to protect property, and of lemty enough to encour- 
age the return of tranquilhty This, he thought^ could only 
be accomplished by means of Gromw^ , and the greater part 
of England was of the same opimon. It m true l^t, in thus 
submitting to the domination of a successful soldier, those who 
did BO for^^t the prmcipleB upon which th^ had drawn the 
sword against the late king But m revolutions, stem and 
hi^h principles are often obliged to give way to the current of 
exista^ mrcumstances , and m many a case, where wars have 
been was^ for pomts of metaphysical right, they have been 
at last (^adly terminated upon w mere hope of obtaining gen- 
eral tranquilhty, as, after many a long sie^ a gapison is 
often glad to subuut on mere security for lifo and limb 
Colonel Everard, therefore, folt that the support which he 
afforded Cromwell was only under the idea tha^ amid a choice 
of evils, the least was lilmy to ensue from a man of the Gen- 
eral’s wisdom and valour being placed at the head of the state , 
and be was sensible that Ohver himself was likely to con- 
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aider his attachment as Inkewatm and imperfect^ and measure 
his giatitade fin it open the same limited actde. 

In the meanwhile, however, mrcamstanoes oompeUed him 
to make trial of the ^neral’s friendship The seqaestration of 
Woodstock, and the warrant to the CommiBaioneis to dispose 
of it as national property, had been long granted, bat the in- 
terest of the elder Everara had for weeks and months defoied 
its exeontion. The hoar was now approachi^ when the blow 
ooald be no longer pamed, especially as Sir Henry Lee, on his 
side, resisted every proposal of sahmittmg himself to the exist- 
ing government, and was therefore, now ^t his honr of grace 
was passed, enrolled in the list of stabbom and uredaimable 
Mabgnants, with whom the Conned of State was detennmed 
no longer to keep terms. The only mode of protecting the old 
knight and bis daughter was to mterest, if possible, the General 
hunself m the matter, and revolving all the ciroumstanoes 
connected with their iqterconrse, Colonel Everard felt that a 
request which would so immediatdy mterfere with the mterests 
of Desborongh, the brother-m-law of Cromwell, and one of the 
present Commissioners, was putting to a very severe trial the 
friendship of the latter Tet no alternative remamed. 

With this view, and agreeably to a request from CromweU, 
who at parting had been very argent to have his wnttmi opmion 

r a pubbe affiurs. Colonel Everard passed the earher p^ of 
night m arranging his ideas utou the state of the Ck^mon- 
wealth, m a plan which he thon^t likely to be acceptable to 
GrmuweU, as it exhorted him, under the aid of Providence, to 
become t^ saviour of the stat^ by convoking a free Parliament, 
and by their aid placmg himself at the he^ of some form of 
liberal and estabhmed ^vemment, which might supersede the 
state of anarchy m whiw the nation was otherwise likely to be 
merged. Taking a general view of the totally broken condition 
of the Bqyahsta, and of the various &ctions which now convulsed 
die states he shoired how this might be done without bloodshed 
or violence. From this topic he descended to the propnety of 
keeping up the becoming state of the executive government, 
m whoM hands soever it should be lodged, and tons showed 
Cromwell, as the friture Stadtoolder, or Umsul, or Lieutenant- 
General of Great Bntain and Irela^ a prospect of demesne 
and residences becommg his digmly Then he naturally passed 
to the disparking and destroying of the royal residenoes of 
En gland, made a woeful picture of toe demobtion which im- 
pended over Woodstock, and interceded fi>r the preeervatiQii of 
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tiiat beantifiil seal^ aa a matter of personal in irluoli he 

found himself deeply interested. 

Colonel Everaid, when he had foushed his letter, did not 
find himself greatly risen m his own opinion. In the comae 
of his pohtical oondnet, he had till this horn avoided mimng 
np personal motiTes witih his pnhhc monnds of action, and 
^ he now folt himself malnng snch a oQmposition. Bat 
he comforted himself or at least fenced this nn^easing 
recollection, with the oonsideiation, that the weal of Britain, 
studied under the aspect of the times, absolntely required that 
Cromwell should be at the head of the govemment , and that 
the mterest of Sir Henry Le^ or rather his safety and his 
existence^ no less emphatically demanded the preservation of 
Woodstock, and his residence thera Was it a fenlt of his, 
that the same road should lead to both these end^ or that his 
private mterest and that of the country should happen to mix 
in the same letter f He hardened himself, therefore^ to the act^ 
made up and addressed his packet to the Lord General, and 
then seided it with his seal of arms. This done, he lay hack m 
the chair, and, m spite of his expectations to t^ contrary, ^ 
asleep m the contse of his reflections, anxious and harassing 
as they were, and did not awaken untal the cold gr^ light of 
dawn was peeping through the eastern oneL 

He starts at first, ronsing himself with the sensation of one 
who awakes m a place ui^own to him, but the locahtieB 
instantly forced themselves on his recolleotioii. The lamp 
homing dimly m the socket the wood-fire almost extinguished 
in its own white embers, the gloomy picture over the chimnOT- 
piece, the sealed packet on the table — all remmded him of the 
events of yesterday, and his dehberations of the sncceeding 
night. 

‘ There is no help for if he said 'it most be Cromwell or 
anarchy And prombl^ the sense that his title^ as head of the 
executive govrnnment, is denved merely from popular consent 
may (he^ the too natural proneness or power to render itself 
arlutiaiy If he govern by Farhaments^ and with regard to 
the pnvde^ of me snln^ wherefore not Ohver as well as 
Charles 1 But I must take measures for having this oonveyed 
safely to the hands of this future sovereign pnnoe. It will be 
well to take the first word of influence with b™, smce there 
most be many who will not hesitate to recommend connsds 
more violent and precipitate.’ 

He detwmined to entrust the importaat packet to the iharge 
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of Wildraka, whose laahness wu neTer so disfanffoished as 
when any ohaDce he was left idle and unemployed , besides, 
even if his ftitii had not been otherwise unimpeachably the 
oUintioiis which he owed to his friend Eveiara most have 
rendered it such. 

These oondnsiaiis passed thron^h Gohniel Ereiaid’s mind, 
as, collecting the lemams of wood m the chimney, he gathered 
them mto a hearty blaze, to remove the nncomfoi^ble feeling 
of chillnesH which pervaded his limbs , and by the time he was 
a httle more warm, agam sank mto a slumber, which was only 
disp^ed by the brams of morning peeping mto his apartmentu 

He arose, ronaed himself walked up and down the room, 
and looked from the large onel wmdow on the nearest olgects, 
which were the imtninmed hedges and neglected walks of a 
certam wilderness, as it is called m micient treatises on garden- 
ing; which, kept of yore well ordered, and m all the pnde of 
the topiary art, presented a snocession of yew-trees cnt mto 
fentastie forms, of close alleys, and of open walks, fillmg about 
two or three acres of gron^ on that side of the lodge, and 
forming a boundaiy between its immediate precmcts and the 
open ]wk. Its mdosnre was now broken down m many places, 
and the hmds with their fewns fed free and unstartlM np to 
the very windows of the sdvan pcJaca 

This had been a fevounte scene of l^rkham’s ^rts when 
a b(^ He could still distinguish, though now grown out of 
shape, the verdant battlements of a GroSuc castle, all crested 
b^ the gardener’s shears, at iduch he was accustomed to shoot 
his arrows, or, stslkmg before it bke the knight-enants of 
whom he rea^ was wont to blow his horn and bid defiance to 
tiie supposed giant or paynim knight by whom it was gar- 
risoneiL He rememberM how he used to tram his consin, 
though several vears younger than himself to bear a part m 
these revels of his bcyish fency, and to play the character of 
an elfin page, or a feiry, or an enchanted prmcess. He remem- 
bered, too, many particulars of tiieur later aoquamtance, from 
whidi he had hem almost necessarily led to the conclusioii, 
that firmn an early period their parents had entertamed some 
idea that there numt be a well-fitted match betwixt his fair 
consm and himself A thousand visions, formed m so bright 
a prospect, had vanished along with it, but now returned like 
shMows; to remmd him of all he bad lost — and for whatf 
* For the sake of England,’ his proud consciousness repbed — 
'of England, in danger of becoming the prey at once of bigotry 
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and lynimy' ’ Anil he strengthened himself vith the lecoUec- 
tum, 'If I nave saendoed mj pfnvate happmess, it is that my 
ooontiy may enjoy liberty of conscience and personal fieedcnn, 
which, nndn a weak pnnoe and nsniping statesman, she was 
bnt too likely to have lost’ 

Bat the bni^ fiend in his breast wonld not be rmnlsed by 
the bold answer ‘Has thy resistance’ it demandecC ‘avaded 
diyconntiy, Markham Ereraidt Lies not En^^d, ^ter so 
much Uoodshed and so much misery, as low beneath the 
sword of a fiirtnnate soldier as formeny under the sc^tre of 
an encroaohing prince 1 Are Parliament or what remains of 
them, fitted to contend with a leader, mimter of his soldiers’ 
hearts, as bold mid subtle as he is impenetrable in bis dwairon f 
This General, who holds the army, and by that the &te^ the 
nation, m his hand, will he W down his power because philoso- 
^y would pronounce it his duty to become a subject t ' 

He dared not answer that his knowledm of Cromwell author- 
ised him to expect any such act of seu-deniaL Yet stall he 
considered that^ in times of snch infinit e difiBculty, that must 
be the best government, however bttb desirable m itseli^ which 
should most speedily restore peace to the land, and stop the 
wounds which the contending parties were dady infiicti]^ on 
eodi other He imagmed that Cromwell was the only authority 
under which a steady govemment could be formed, and there- 
fiire had attached himself to his fortune, though not without 
considerable and recurring doubts, how &t serving the views 
of this impenetrable and mystenous General was consistent 
with the pnncideB under which be bad assumed arms. 

While uiese things passed m his mind, Everard looked upon 
the packet which lay on the table addressed to the Lord General, 
and which he had made up before sleep He hesitated several 
times, when he rememberea its purport and in what degree he 
most stand committed with that personage and hound to sap- 
port hisplans of aggrandisement, when once that communicatiaa 
was in Cmvm Cromwell’s possessioii. 

‘Yet it mnst be so,’ he said at last^ with a deep sigh. 
‘Amcmg the contendiiig parbes, he is the sbengest^ the wisest 
and moet moderate and ambibous though he h^ ^haps not 
the most dangerous. Some one must be trusted with power to 
preserve and enforce geneial order, and who oan possess or 
wield each power lilm him that is of the victonous armies 
of England f Come what will in fatnie, peace and the restora- 
bon of law ought to h9 our first and most pessiiigobipect This 
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remnaiit of a parliament cannot keq> their groimd acainst the 
army, 1^ mere appeal to the sanction of opinion. If l£^ desisn 
to Trance the smdieiy, it most be actual varbie^ and me 
land has been too long steeped in blood. Bnt Gromiroll may, 
and I tmst mil, make a moderate accommodation mth than, 
on gionnds which peace may be preserred , and it is to 
this which we mast look and trust ^ a settlement of the 
hngdom, alas < and for ilie chance of protecting my obstinate 
kin^an from the conseqnenoes his honest though absurd 
pertinacity’ 

Silencing some mternal feelings of doubt and reluctanoe by 
such reasoning as this, Markham Everard contmned m his 
resolation to umte himself witii Cromwell m the struggle 
which was evidently approaching betwixt the mvil and military 
authorities, not as the course which, if at perfect hberty, Im 
would have preferred adoptmg, but as the b^ choice be^een 
two dangerous extrenuties to whidi the times had reduced him 
He could not help trembhng, however, when he recollected 
that his fether, though hithei^ the admirer of Cromwell, as 
the implement by whom so many marvels had been wrought m 
England, might not be disposed to umte with his mterest against 
that of the Long Parliament, of which he had been, till partly 
laid aside W eontmued mdi^position, an active and leading 
member This doubt also he was oblig^ to swallow, or strangle^ 
as he might , but consoled himself with the ready argument^ 
that it was impossible his fether could see matters m another 
light than that m which they occurred to himself 



CHAPTER VII 

D BTEBMINED at length to dewpateh hia packet to the 
General without d^y, Colonel Ererard^^Toached 
the door of the apaitoent in which, as was evident 
from the heavy breathing within, the prisoner Wildrake en- 
joyed a deep dumber, undra tiie mfluence of hquor at once and 
of &tigne. In turning the key, the holt, wmdi was rather 
rusty, made a resistanoe so noisy as partly to attract the 
sleroer’s attention, though not to awake him. Everaid stood 
by nis bedside, as he heara him mutter, ‘ Is it mormng already, 
jwer t Why, you dog, an you had but a cast of humanity in 
Yoxi, you would qualify your vile news with a cup of sai^ , 
han^g IS sot^ work, my masters, and sorrow’s dry’ 

'U^p, Wildraira — up, thou ill-omened dreamer t’ said his 
6iena, shsbkmg him 1^ the collar 

‘Hands off’’ answered the sleeper ‘I can climb aladder 
without help, 1 trow ’ He then sat up m the bed, and opening 
his eyes, stared around him, and ezdauned, ‘ Zounds ' Mar^ 
is it only thou 1 I thought it was all over with me — fetters 
were strack from my legs — rope drawn round my gullet — irons 
knocked off my hands — hempen cravat tacked on — all ready 
for a dance in the open element upon slight footing’ 

‘ Truce with thy folfy, Wildrake > Sure the devil of drink; 

to whom thou ha^ 1 think, sold thyself ' 

‘For a hogshead of sack,’ interrupted Wildrake, ‘the bar- 
gam was maw m a cellar m the A^try ’ 

‘ I am as mad as thou art, to trust anything to thee,’ said 
Markham, * I scarce beheve &oa hast thy smises yet’ 

‘What should ail met’ said Wildrake , ‘I trust I have not 
tasted hquor m my sleep, saving that 1 dreamed of drinking 
small-beer with Old Noll, of his own brewing But do not look 
so glum, man I am the same Roger Wildrake that I ever was — 
as wild as a mallard, but as true as a game-cock. I am thme 
pwn chum, man, bound to thee 1^^ thy kind deods — elemnetui 
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hmeficto — tihere is Latin for it, and idiero ia tibe Hung thou 
wilt chaige me wiHi that I will not^ or due no<« ezecot^ wete 
it to pick the Devil’s teeth with my rapier, after he had bteak- 
fosted upon Bonndheads t ’ 

‘Yon will dnTe me mad,’ said Everard. ‘ When I am ahont 
to entrust all 1 have most valnablB on earth to yonr man^e- 
ment, your conduct and language are those of a mere Bedlamita 
lAst night I made allowance for thy drunken fury , but who 
can endure thy morning madness t It is unsafe for tibyself and 
me, WUdiake — it is unkind — I might say ungiatefiiL’ 

‘ Nay, do not say my ftiend,’ said the Gavalier, with 
some show of feehng , ‘and <»> not judge of me wiHi a sevenW 
that cannot appJy to sudi as I am We who have lost our all 
m these sad jars, who are compelled to shift for our hvin^, not 
from day to day, but from m«J to meal — we whose only hiding- 
plaoe IS the whose prospect of final repose is the gallows, 
what canst thou expect fiom n% but to bear such a lot with a 
light heart, since we should break down under it with a heavy 
onel’ 

This was Broken m a tone feeling whidi found a respond- 
ing stnng in Gerard’s boscun. He t(^ his fiiend’s hand and 
pressed it kmdly 

‘Nay, if 1 seemed harsh to thee, Wildrak^ I profess it was 
for thme own sake more than mine^ 1 know thou hast at the 
bottom of thy levity as de^ a piuurole of honour and feeling 
as ever governed a human heart But thou art thoughtless^ 
thou art rash , and 1 protest to thee^ that wart thou to betray 
thyself m this matterm which I trust thee, the evil consequences 
to myself would not afflict me more than &e thou^t of putting 
thee mto such daii|^ ’ 

‘Nay, if yon take it on that tone^ Hark,’ said the Gavaher, 
making an effort to laugh, evidenHy that he might conceal a 
tendency to a different emotion, ‘ thou wilt make children of ns 
both — babes and suckhngs, by the hilt of this bilbo Gome, 
trust me, I can be cautious when tune requires it no man 
ever saw me dnnk when an alert was expected , and not one 
poor pmt of wme will I taste untd I have managed this matter 
for thro Well, I am thy secretary — derk, I had fingot — and 
cany thy despatches to Gromwell, taking good heed not to be 
surmised or dionsed out of my lump of loyalty (striking his 
fin^ on the packet), and I am to deuver it to w most Icyal 
hands to which it is most humbly addressed. Adsooks, Ms^ 
Hunk of it a momait longer. Sorely thou wilt not cany thy 
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perveraeneas so &r as to strike in with this bloody-nunded 
rabd t Bid me give him three mehes of my dndgeon-dagger, 
and I will do it much more wiUmgly than present £m with thy 
packet’ 

‘Go to,’ replied Ererard, ‘this is bejnmd onr bargain. If 
yon will help me, it is w^, if not^ 1^ me lose no time in 
debatmg wim thee, since I think every moment an age tiU the 
packet 18 in the General’s possession. It is the only way left 
me to obtain some protection and a place of refuge my 
unde and his daught^ ’ 

‘ That being the case,’ said die Cavalier, ‘ I will not spare the 
spur My nag up yonder at the town will be ready for the 
m a tnce, and thou majret reckon on my being with Old 
Noll — thyO^eral, Imean — m as short time as man and horse 

a consume betwixt Woodstoi^ and Windsor, where I think I 
for the present find diy fiiend keeping possession where 
he Iwm slam.’ 

* Hush, not a word of thafi Smce we parted last night, I 
have shaped thee a path which will suit thee better than to 
assume the decenOT of language and of outward manner of 
which thou hast so httle. I have acquamted the General that 

thou bast been by bad example and education ' 

‘Which IS to be mterpreted by eontranes, I hope,’ said 
Wildrake , ‘ for sure I have been as well bom and bm up as 
any lad of Leicesterahue might desireL’ 

‘Now, 1 pndiee hush — thou hast^ 1 say, by bad example^ 
become at one tune a Malignant, uid mixed m the party of the 
late King But seemg what things were wrought m the nation 
by the General, thou hast come to a dearness touching bis 
ci^ng to be a great implement m the settlement of these 
distracted kingdoms. This account of thee wiU not only lead 
him to pass over some of thy eocentncitieB, shonld th^ break 
out m spite of thee, but will also give thee an interest with him 
as bmng more eqiecially attached to his own person.’ 

‘BoubtieBs,’ said Wildrake, ‘as every fisher loves best the 
tronts that are of his own tickliiig ’ 

* It IS likely, I think, he will send thee hithra with letters 
to me,’ said fhe oolong ‘enabling me to put a stop to the 
mrooeedings of these sequestrators, and to give poor old Sir 
Henry Lee permission to lin^ out his days among the oaks 
he loves to look upon. 1 nave made this my request to 
General Gromwdl, and I think my fother’s fiiendslm and my 
own may stzetch ao fir on his regw without risk oi craokiiig^ 
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eqiedally standing matters as th^ now do — tbon dost undez^ 
standf ’ 

‘Entaidy weiU,’ said the Canaher. ‘Stretidi, qnotiia* I 
would rather stretch a rope than hold oomineroe with the 
old king-killing mffian. Bnt I have said I wdl be guided 
thee^ Bfartham, and rat me bat I will’ 

‘ & caatioos then,’ said Everard ‘ mark well what he does 
and says — more especially what he does, for Ohver is one of 
those whose mind is better known by his actions than W his 
words , and stay — I warrant thee thon wert setting off withont 
a cross m thy purse t ’ 

‘Too true, l^k,’ said Wildrake^ ‘the last noble melted last 
night among yonder hlaekgnard troopers of yonis.’ 

‘Well, rephed the oolonc^ ‘that is easily mended.’ 

So saying, he shpped his parse into his ffiend's hmd. ‘ Itot 
art thon not an inconsiderate^ weather-brained fellow, to set 
forth, as thon wert about to do, without anythmg to bear thy 
chai^ 1 Wbat couldst thou have done t ’ 

‘ l^th, I never thought of that. I must have cried “ Stand,” 
1 suppose, to the first pur^ townsman or greasy giarier that 
I met o’ the heath , it is many a good fellow’s shift in these 
bad times.’ 

‘ Go to,’ said Everard , ‘be cantaous — nse none of yonr loose 
acqnaintance — rule yonr tongue — beware of the wine-pot, for 
th^ IS little danger if thou oonldst only but keep thyself 
sober Be moderate in speech, and forbear oaths or vaunting ’ 
‘In shortk metamoiphose myself mto snch a png as thon 
arl^ Markf Well,' said Wildrake^ ‘so fiir as ontside will go, I 
think I can midce a Hope-on-High Bomby ^ as well as thon canst 
Ah ' those were merry days when we saw Mills present Bomby 
at the Fortune playhouse, Mark, ere I had lost my laced doak 
and the jewd m iot ear, or thon hadst gotten the wnnkle on 
thy brow and the Pnnt^c twist of thy mnstadua’ 

‘They were like most worldly pleasures, Wildrake^’ teifoed 
Everon^ ‘sweet m the mouth and bitter in digestion. But 
away with thee , and when thon bm^st biM^ my answer, thou 
wdt find me either here or at St George’s Inn, at the httle 
borough. Gfood luck to thee. Be bnt cautions how thon beaiest 


cdond remained m deep meditation. ‘I think,’ he 


said, ‘ 1 have not pledged myseu too for to the GeneniL A 
breach between him and the Farhament seems inevitable^ and 


> A rnrltanlc diaxacter In one at Beaumont and Fletdier’a plara. 
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would tiiioT Eni^bnd book into civil war, of which aQ men ore 
weaned He may dishke my messenger, yet that I do not 
greatly £aar He knows 1 would cho^ such as I con mysdf 
dqiend on, and hath dealt enough with the 8tnct6r<8ort to he 
aware that there ore among th^ as well as elsewhere, men 
who can hide two fiuses nn^ one hood’ 



CHAPTER VIII 


For there m lofly mr vas seen to stand 
The stem Protector of the conquer’d land , 

Dnwn m that look with which he wept and swore> 

Tam'd out the niemhere, and made the door. 

Bidding the Honse of every knave and drone. 

Forced, though it gneved his soul, to mle alone 

CnAUBE, TAe Frimk Comidap 

L eaving Colonel Ereiard to his meditatioiis, we follow 
the loUy Gavalier, his oompanion, who^ befoie monntuig 
at the George, did not &il to treat himself to his morn- 
ing dianght of eggs and muscadine, to enable him to &ce the 
hipest wmd. 

Although he had suffered himself to be sunk in the 
extravagant license which was pracbsed h7 the Cavahers, as 
if to oppose their conduct in every point to the preciseness of 
their enemies, yet Wildrake, wed Itom and well Mucated, and 
endowed with good nataral parts, and a heart which even 
debauchery, and the wild life of a roanng Gavaber, had not 
been aUe entirely to corrupt, moved on 1^ present embassy 
with a strange mixture of feelings, such as perhaps he had 
never m his life befere experience 

Hib feelings as a loyalist le him to detest Cromwell, whom 
in other cucumstances he would scarce have wished to see, 
excqit in a field of batd^ where he could have had the 
pleasure to exchange pistol-shots with him But with this 
hatred there was mixe a certam degree of fear Always 
victorious wherever he fought, the remarkable person whom 
Wildrake was now approaching bad acquired that infinence 
over die mmds of his enermes which constant success is so apt 
to inspire they dreaded while they hated him , and pomed to 
these feedings was a restless, meddling cunosity, which made 
a parbcular featnre m Wildiake’s cbuacter, who, having long 
had httle hnsmess of his own, and caring nothing abont l^t 
whidi he had, was easily attracted by the desire of seeing what- 
ever was onnous or interesting around him. 
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‘ I should like to see Ihe old lascal ofter sU,’ he said, ‘were 
it bnt to say that I had seen him.’ 

He teachira Wmdsor m the afternoon, and felt on his am'val 
the strongest inclination to take np his residence at some of 
his old hannts, when he had occasionally frequented that fiur 
town m gayer days. Bnt resisting all tmnptations of thin kind, 
he went couiageondy to the princmal mn, from which its 
anment emblem, the Giarter, had long (usfmpeared. The master, 
too, whom Wildrake, experienced m his knowled^ of landlords 
and hostelnes, had remembered a dnshing mine host of Queen 
Bess’s school, had now sohered down to the temper of the times, 
shook his head when he spoke of the Parham^t, wielded his 
roigot with the gravity of a pnest condnctmg a samifrce, wished 
Bnglaud a happy issue out of all her afiSictionB, and greatly 
landed his Excdlency the Lord GeneraL Wildrake ^so re- 
marked that his wme was better than it was wont to be^ the 
Pnntans having an excellent gift at detecting every fidlaiy in 
that matter, and that his measures were less and his chai|ra 
larger — circumstancea which he was mdnced to attend to, ny 
mine host talking a good deal about his conscience. 

He was told by this important personage that the Lord 
General received frankly aU sorts of persons , and that he might 
obtam access to him next morning, at eight o’clock, for the 
trouble of presenting himself at the castle rate, and announcing 
himself as the bearer of despatches to his Excellency 

To the castle the disguised Cavaher repaired at the hour 
appomted. Admittance was freely penmttra to him ly the 
rra-coated soldier who, with austere looks^ and his mus^ on 
his shoulder, mounted guard at the extonsl gate of that noble 
building Wildrake crossed through the und^ ward, or court, 
gazing as he passed upon the beautiful chapel, which had but 
lately received, in darlmess and silence, the i^ononred remains 
of the slaughtered King of England. Bough as Wildrake was, 
the recollection of this circumstance affect bim so strongly, 
that he had nearly turned back m a sort of horror, rather than 
fiuse the dark and danng man to whom, amongst all the actors 
in that melancholy afiair, its tragic condnsion was duefly to 
be imputed. But he felt the necessity of subduing all senti- 
ments of this nature, and compelled himself to proceed in a 
negotiation entrusted to his conduct by one to whom he was 
so much obliged as Colonel Everud. At the ascent which 


passed by the^und Tower, he looked to the ensign-staff, from 
which the banner of England was wont to float. It was gone 
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mtii all its nch emblaEoniy, its gaq;eoii8 anartering^ and 
splendid embroidery , and m its room vaved mat of tiie Gom- 
monvealth, tibe cross of St^ George, m its colours of Une and 
red, not yet intersected by Gie diagoniJ cross of Scotland, which 
was soon after assumed, as if m evidence of England’s conqnest 
over her anment enemy This chan^ of ensigns increasea the 
tram of bis gloomy r^ections, in which, although contrary^ to 
his wont, he became so deeply wrapped, that the first thing 
which recalled him to hiinHelf was the challenge from the 
sentmel, accompamed willi a stroke of the butt of his musket 
on the pavement with an emphasis which made Wildrake 
start 

‘ Whither away, and who are yon 1 ’ 

‘ The hearer of a packet,’ answered Wildrake^ ‘ to the worship- 
ful the Lord Genend’ 

* Stand till I call the officer of the guard.’ 

The corporal made his impearance, distinguished above those 
of hiB command by a double quantity of hand round his neck, 
a double height of steeple-crowned Imt, a larger allowance of 
doak, and a treble proportion of sour gravity of aspect It 
might he read on his countenance that he was one of those 
resolute enthusiasts to whom Ohver owed his conquests, whose 
religious zeal made them even more than a match fi>r the high- 
^mted and high-hom Gavabers that exhausted their valour in 
vam defence of their sovereign’s person and crown. He looked 
with grave solemnity at Wddrake^ as if he was makuig m his 
own mmd an mventory of his features and dress , and having 
fully perused them, he required ‘ to know his husmess.’ 

husmess,’ said Wildrake, as firmly as he could, for the 
dose mvestigation of this man had given him some unpleasant 
nervous sensationB — * my husmess is with your Genend’ 

* With his Excdleniy the Lord General, thou wouldst say t ’ 
replied the corporal 'Thy speech, my finend, savours too 
hme of the reverence due to his Exodleniy ’ 

‘D — ^n his Excellency i ’ was at the bps of the Gavaher , hut 
prudence kept guard, and permitted not the offensive words to 
escam the bamer He only bowed, and was silent. 

' Follow me,’ said the starched figure whom he addressed , 
and Wildrake followed tiim accordr^ly into the guard-house^ 
which exhibited an mtenor characteristic of the tunes, and very 
different from what sudi mihtary stations present at the present 
dav. 
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ms ezponndiDg some rdi^oos mystoiy to them. He began 
half beneath his breath, bat m tones of great volabahty, wl^ 
tones, as heapproaobed the oondnsion, became shaip and eager, 
ae chaUenging either instant answer or silent ao^niesoenoe 
The andience seemed to listen to the speaker with immovable 
featuree^ only answemig bim wito donds of tobaooo-emc^e^ 
which toqr rolled firom nnder their thick mnstacbios. ^ a 
bench lay a soldier on his &oe , whether ade^ or in a fit of 
contemplation it was impossible to decide. In the midst of 
the floor stood an officer, as he seemed his embroidered 
shoolder-bdt and scarf round his waist, otherwise ver^ plainly 
attired, who was engaged in drilling a stont bumpkin, latdy 
enlisted, to the manual, as it was then used. The motions and 
words of command were twenty at the very least, and until 
th^ were regularly brought to an end, the corporal did not 
permit Wildnike either to sit down or move forward beyond 
the threshold of the guard-hoase. So he had to listen in snc- 
cession to — ‘Poise your musket — Rest your musket — Got^ 
your musiket — Handle your primers’ — and many other for- 
gotten words of discij^ne, unm at length die word^ ‘Order 
your musket,’ ended toe d^ for toe tim& 

‘ Thy name, fiiend t ’ said the officer to the recruit^ when the 
lesson was over 

‘Ephraim,’ answered the ffillow, with an affected twang 
throngh toe nose. 

‘And what besides Ephrann T ’ 

‘Ephraim Cobb, from the godly dty of Glo’cester, where I 
have dwelt for seven years, serving apprentice to a praise 
worthy oordwainer’ 

‘It is a goodly craf)^’ answered toe officer, ‘but casting m 
toy lot wito ours, doubt not that toon shalt be set beyond 
tWe awl, and toy last to boot’ 

A gnm smile of the speaker accompanied this poor attempt 
at a pun , and then turning round to the corpor^ who stood 
two paces off with the fitro of one who seemed desirous of 
speaking, said, ‘ How now, corporal, what tidings t ’ 

‘Here is one witii a jncket, an please your Ezcellenoy,’ 
said toe corporal ‘Surely my spirit doto not rfgcnce m hiin, 
seenig I esteem him as a wolf m sheep’s clothing ’ 

By thrae words, Wddrake learned that he was in the actual 
presence of toe remarkable person to whom he was oommis- 
sioned , and he paused to consider in what manner he ought 
to address bun. 
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Hie figure of Oliver Cromwell was, as is generally known, in 
no way piepossessiiig He was of middle stature^ staong and 
ooaisdy mue^ withliarsh and severe featoies, indicative^ how- 
ever, of mnoh natural sagacity and depth of thought His 
^es were grey and piercing, 1^ nose too large in proportion 
to his other ^tnies, and of a reddish hue 

His manner of speaking, when he had the purpose to make 
himsdf distumtly understood, was energetic and fiircihl^ though 
neither graceful nor eloquent No man could on such occasions 
put his meaning into Wer and more decisive words. But 
when, as it often happened, he had a mmd to play the orator, 
for the benefit of pete’s ears, without enlightening their under- 
standing, Cromwell was wont to invest ms meaning, or that 
which seemed to be his meaning, m such a mist of words, sur- 
rounding it with so many exclusions and exceptions, and fortify- 
ing it with such a labyrinth of parentheses, that though one 
of the most shrewd men m England, he was, perhaps, the most 
unintelligible speaker that ever perplexed an audience. It has 
been long smce said by the historian, that a collection of the 
Protectors speeches would make, with a few excmtiona the 
most nonsensieal hook m the world, but he ought to have 
added, that nothing could be more nervous, conc^ and in- 
telligible than what he really mtended ^ould he under- 
8too3 

It was dbo remarked of Cromwel], thal^ though bom of a 
good fomily, both fother and mother, and although he had 
toe usual opportumties of education and breeding connected 
with such an advantage, the fiuistic democratic raler could 
never acquire, or else disdamed to practise, toe courtesies 
usually exercised among the higher dasses m their mtercourse 
with eadi other His dmneanour was so blunt as sometimes 
might be tenned clownish, yet there was m his language and 
manner a fiirce and energy conei^nding to his chmacter, 
which impressed awe, if it did not impose respect , and there 
were even times when that dark and subtle ^int expanded 
itself so as almost to conciliate afiection. The turn for humour, 
which displayed itself by fits, was broad, and of a low, and 
sometimes practicd, character Something there was m his 
disposition congenial to that of his connti^en — a contempt 
of fidly, a hatited of affectation, and a (hslike of ceremony, 
whi^ jomed to the strong mtnnsic quahties of sense and 
courage, made him m many respects not an unfit representative 
of the democracy of England. 
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Hiw Teli^on most alvaya be a Balgect of mn(di doubt, and 
ptobe^ of doubt which he himself could hardly have deared 
up. iMquestioiiabl^ there was a time in his life when he was 
smDeialy enthusiastic, and when his natural temper, slightly 
subject to hTpochondzuii, was strongly agitated by the same 
fenatunsm which influenced so many persons of the time. On 
the other hand, there were periods during his political career 
when we certainly do him no injustice in charging him with a 
hypocritical affectataon. We shall probably jud^ him, and 
others of the same age, most tru^, if we sumtose that their 
rebgions professions were partly influential m their own breast, 
partly assumed in compbimce with their own interest. And so 
ingeuons is the human heart m deceiving itself as well as 
others, that it is prohable neither Cromwell himself nor those 
mitlnTig mimlar pretensions to distmgnished piety could exactly 
have Bxed the pomt at which their enthusiasm terminated 
and their hypocrisy commenced , or rather, it was a pomt not 
fixed m itself but fluctnatuig with the state of health, of good 
or bad fortune of high or low spirits, affectmg the mdividnal 
at the penod. 

Sooh was the celebrated person who, turning round on 
Wildrake, and scanning his countenance dosely, seemed so 
htde satisfied with what he behdd, that he mstinctivdy hitched 
forward bis bdt, so as to bnng the handle of bis tuck-sword 
within his reach. But yet^ folding his arms m his doak, as if 
upon second thoughts laying aside suspicion, or thminng pre- 
cautian beneath him, he asked the Cavalier what he was and 
whence he came. 

‘A poor gentlemaii, sir — that is, my lord,’ answered Wild- 
rake, ‘last from Woodstock.’ 

‘And what may your tidn^ be, sir gentleman t’ said 
Cromwdl, with an emphasis. 'Truly I have seen those most 
willing to take upon them that title bear themsdves somewhat 
short of wise men, and good men, and true men, with aU their 
gentihty Yet gentleman was a good title m Old England, when 
men remembered wbat it was construed to mean.’ 

‘You say truly, sir,’ rephed Wildrake, suppressing, with 
difiBcnlly, some of his usual wild expletives , ‘ formerly gentle- 
men were found in gentlemen’s plao^ but now tbe world is so 
changed, that yon shall find the btoidered bdt has changed 
place with the under qiur-leather ' 

‘Say’st thou mef ’ said the GeneraL ‘1 profess thou art a 
bold companion, that can bandy words so wantonly thou nng’st 
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a(Hnewhat too load to be good metal, mellimks. And once again, 
wb&t are thy tidinga mm me t ’ 

‘ This jm^et,’ said Wildiake, ‘ commended to yonr hands by 
Colonel litokh^ Eveiaid ’ 

‘ Alas, I most have nustaiken tbe^’ answered Cromwell, molli- 
fied at Ibe mention of a man’s name whom be had great desire 
to make his own , * foigive ns, good friend, for such, we doubt 
not, thou art Sit thee down, and commune with thyself as 
thou mayst, until we have exammed the contents of thy packet 
Let him be looked to, and have what he lacks ' So saying, 
the General left the guard-house, where Wildrake took ms 
seat m the comer, and awaited with patience the issue of his 

The sddieis now thought themselves obliged to treat him with 
more consideration, and offered him a pipe of Tnmdado, and a 
hlai^-jack filled mth October But the look of Cromwell, and 
the dangerous situation m which he might be placed by the 
least cbwce of detection, mduced Wildrake to dedme these 
hospitable offers, and stretchmg back in his chair and affecting 
slumber, he escaped notice or conversation, until a sort of aide- 
de-camp, or nuhtary ofBcer, in attendance came to summon bun 
to Cromwell’s presence 

By this person he was guided to a postem-gat^ through 
whi^ he entered the body of the castle, and penetratmg through 
many pnvate passages and staircases, he at Imgth was mfrodui^ 
mto a small cabmet or parlour, m which was much nch furniture^ 
some hearing the royu cipher displayed, but all confused and 
disarranged, together with several pamtings m massive frames, 
having weir tamed towards the wall, as if they had been 
taken down for the purpose of being removed. 

In Hub scene of dirorder, the victorious General of the 
Commonwealth was seated m a large eosy-chair, covered with 
damask, and deeply embroidered, the splendour of which made 
a strong contrast with the plain, and even homely, character of 
his apparel , although in look and action he seemed hke one 
who Mt that the seat which might have in former days held a 
pimce was not too muidi distinguished for lus own fortnnes 
and ambition. Wildrake stood b^re him, nor did he ask him 
to Bit down. 

‘ Pearson,’ said Cromwell, addressing himself to Ihe ofiioer m 
attendance, ‘ wait m the g^ery, hot be within caK’ Feanon 
bowed, aud was letuing * Who are m the gallety besides t’ 

‘ Worthy Mr Gordon, the chaplain, was hohung forth hot 
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now to Colond OTerton and fonr captama of your EzoeUenoy’s 
regiment.’ 

*We would have it so,’ said ilie General: ‘we woold not 
there were any comer m our dwelling where tiie hungry eonl 
might not meet with manna. Waa the good man carr^ 
onward m hia diacotmel’ 

‘Mightdy home thioagh,’ aaid Fearaon, ‘and he was tonch- 
ing the nghtfbl nlaima which the army, and especially yonr 
ExcellenOT, hath acquired, by becoming Ihe mstmmentB in Ihe 
great work — not inatromentB to be broken asonder and oast 
away when the day of their aemce is over, bnt to be preserved 
and hdd premona, and prized for their hononiable and futhhil 
labours, for which they have fought and marched, and £wted 
and prayed, and snffmed cold and sorrow , while others, who 
would now gladly see them disbanded, and broken, andcaahraed, 
eat of the mt and dnnk of the strong ’ 

‘Ah, good man<’ said GromwdQ, ‘and did he touch upon 
this so feehngly t 1 could say something — but not now Bs- 
gone, Pearson, to the gallery Let not our hiends lay aai^ 
their swords, but watm as weU as pray’ 

Pearson letuced, and the General, holding the letter of 
Everard m his hand, looked agam for a long while fixedly at 
Vdd rake^ as if considering m what stram he should adthess 

When he did speak, it was, at first, m one of those ambig' 
nous disconises whidi we have already described, and by whi^ 
it was verv difficult for any one to understand his meaning, 
mdeed, he knew it himself. We shall be as concise m our 
statement as our desire to give the very words of a man so 
extraordinary will pennit. 

‘This letter,’ he said, ‘yon have brought ns horn yonr 
master, or paixon, Markham Everard , truly an excellent and 
honourable gentleman as ever bore a sword upon his thigh, and 
one who hath ever distinguished himself m the great work of 
dehvenng these three poor and unhappy nations. Answer me 
not — I know what thou wouldst say And this letter he hatii 
sent to me by thee, his clerk, or secretary, in whom he hath 
confidence, and m whom he prays me to have trnsi^ that there 
may be a careful messenger between ns. And lastly, he hath 
sent thee to me — do not answer — 1 know what Ihon wouldst 
say — to me, who, albeit I am of that small considexatioii, that 
it would be too mudi honour fiir me even to bear a halberd m 
this great and viotonons army of England, am nevsiheleBB 
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exalted to tiie lank of holdiiig the gnidanoe and the leading- 
staff thereof Hay, do not answer, my friend — I know what 
thon wonldst say Now, when commnning thns together, oar 
disoonise taketh, m respect to what 1 have said, a thread 
aigomentk or division Fust, as it concemel^ thy master, 
secondly, as it ooncemeth ns and our ofBce , thirdly and lastly, 
as it toncheth thyself Now, as oonceming good and 
wortiiy ^tLeman, Colonel Markham Everard, truly he hath 
played the man from the b^mning of these unhappy hnffetin^ 
not turning to the right or to the left, but holding ever m his 
OTe the mark at which he aimed. Ay, truly, a &itQful, honour- 
able ^tieman, and one who may well c^ me friend , and 
truly 1 am nlea^ to think that hie doth so Nevertheless, m 
this vale of tears, we must be governed less by our private 
respects and partiahties than by those higher prmciples and 
pomts of duty whereupon the ^>od Golonm MarWham Everard 
hath evex framed his purposes, a^ truly, 1 have endeavoured 
to fi»m mme^ that we all act as becometh good Englishmen 
and worthy patnots. ^en, as for Woodsto^ it is a great 
thing whuh the good colonel asks, that it should be taken from 
the spoil of the godl^, and left m keeping of the men of 
Moab^ and especially of the Malignant, Henry Lee, whose hand 
hath been ever agamst ns when he might find room to raise it 
— 1 say, he hath asked a great thing, roth in respect of himself 
and me. For we of this poor but godly army of England are 
holden, by those of the Parliament, as men who should reader 
in ^il m them, but be no sharer of it ourselves , even as the 
ba<^ which the hounds pull to earth, fiimisheth no part of 
their own food, but they are lashed off from the carcass with 
whips, like those which require punishment for their forward- 
ness, not rewud for thmr servioea. Yet I speak not this so 
ma(h in respect of this grant (ff Woodstock, in regard that, 
perhaps, their Lordships of the Council, and also the Committee- 
men of this Parliament, may gramonsly think they have given 
me a portion in the matter, m relation that my kinsman Des- 
bocongh hath an interest allowed him therem , which mterest, 
as he hath well deserved it for his true and foithiul service to 
these unhappy and devoted countnes, so it would lU become 
me to dimmish the same to his pregudice, unless it were upon 
great and pubhc respects. Thus thou seest how it stands with 
me^ my honest friend, and in what mmd 1 stand touehing thy 
maker's request to me , which yet I do not say that I can 
altogether, or unoondifvmally, grant or refuse, but only teE my 
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simple tiioagHtB mtli legard thereto Thou enderstandeBt 
I doabtnott’ 

Nov, Boger Wildia^ vith aU the attention he had been 
aUe to pay to the Lord General’s speech, had got so ranch 
oonfiised among ilie vanons clauses of the harangne^ that lus 
Inam vas bewudered, like that of a country dovn when he 
chanees to get himself involved among a crowd of carnages, 
and cannot stir a step to get out of me way of one of ttmm, 
williont brang in dan^ of being ndden over by Hie others. 

The Gene^ saw 1^ look of perplexily, and began a new 
oration, to the same purpose as before spoke of his love 
for his kind friend the colond , his r^ard his pious and 
godly kinimian. Master Desborongh, l£e great importance of 
&e palace and park of 'Woodsto^, the determination of the 
Parliament that it should be confiscated, and the produce 
brought into the coffers of the state , his own deep veneration 
fiir me authonty of Parliament^ and his no less deep sense of 
the miustice done to the army , how it was his wish and will 
that ml matters should be settled m an amicable and fiiendly 
manner, without self-seekuig, debate, or stn^ betwixt those 
who had be^ the hands aotmg and such as had been the heads 
governing in that great national cause, how he was wilhng, 
truly wiUmg, to contribute to this wor^ by laying down, not 
his commission only, but his lifo also, if it were requested of 
him, or could be granted with safety to the poor soldiers, to 
whom, silly poor men, he was bound to be as a fether, seeing that 
thOT had followed hiiu with the duly and affection of chiloreiL 

dnd here he amved at another dead pauses leaving Wildrake 
as unoertam as before whether it was or was not his purpose 
to grant Colonel Eveiard the powers he had asked for the 
protection of Woodstock against the Parliamentary Commis- 
sioners. Internally he began to entertam hopes that the jus- 
tice of Heaven, or the effects of remorse, had confounded the 
regimde’s undmstanding But no, he could see nothing but 
sagacity m that steady, stem eye, which, while the tongue 
poured fiirth its periphrase language in snifo profusion, seemed 
to watch with severe accuracy the effect which his oratory 
pxiduced cm the listener 

‘ Epad,’ thought the Cavaber to himself becoming a httle 
familiar with tim situation in which he was placed, and rather 
impatient of a oemveraation whudi led to no visible concslnsion 
or termination, * if Noll weilb the devil himself as he is the 
devil’s darbng, I will not be thus nose-led by him. I ’ll e’en 
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Imsqne it a little, if he goes on at this late^ and lay if I oau 
bnng him to a mote mteUigible mode of qiealang ’ 

Entertammg this hold pnipose, bnt half afi^d to execate 
it, Wildiake lay by for an opportnnity of mating the attempt^ 
while Cromwell was apparonuy unable to express his own mean- 
ing He was already beguming a third panegrac upon Colonel 
Erorard, with snndiy varied expressions of ois own wish to 
obb^ bun, when Wddrake took the opportnmty to strike in, 
on we General’s making one of his oratoncal panses. 

‘So please yon,’ he said, blnntly, ‘yonr worship has already 
spoken on two topics of yonr di^nrse, yonr own worthiness 
and that of my master. Colonel Eveiaid. Bnt, to enable me 
to do none errand, it would be neoesaaiy to bestow a few wordB 
on the thud head.’ 

‘ The third * ’ said CromwelL 

‘Ay,’ said Wildtake, ‘which, in yonr hononr’s subdivision of 
yonr discourse, touched on my unworthy self What am I to 
do — what portion am I to have m this matter t ’ 

Oliver started at once from the tone of voice he had hitherto 
used, and which somewhat resembled the purring of a domeBtio 
cat^ mto the growl of the tiger when about to spring ‘TAy 
portion, jad-bm ' ’ he exclaimed, ‘the gallows thou shalt hang 
as high as Hainan, if thou betray counsel ' But,’ he added, 
softening his voice, ‘ keep it like a true man, and my fitvour 
will be the making of thee. Gome hither, thou art bold, I 
see, though somei^t saucy Thou hast bera a Malignant, so 
writes my worthy fiiend Colonel Everard , but thou hast now 
given up that felling cause. I tell thee, friend, not all that the 
Parliament or the army could do would have pulled down the 
Stewarts out of them high places, saving that Hmven had a con- 
troversy with them Well, it is a sweet and comely thmg to 
buckle on one’s armour m behalf of Heaven’s cause , otherwise 
truly, fiir mme own part, these men might have remained upon 
the ^rone even unto this day. Neither do 1 blame any fiir 
aidmg them, nntd these successive great judgments have over- 
whelmed th^ and them house. I am not a bloody man, having 
mme the feehngofhumanfradty, but, friend, whosoever putteth 
his hand to the plough, m the great acting which are now on 
foot in these nations, h^ best beware that he do not look back , 
for rely upon my simple word, that, if yon fid me, I will not 
spare on yon one foot’s length of the gallows of Hainan. Let 
me therefore know, at a word, if the Iwven of thy mahgnaiiqy 
is ^together dmbhed out of thee ' 
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‘ Your hanonxaUe lordship,’ said the Cavalier, shroggine np 
his shoulders, ‘ has done ihat fir most of ns, so &r as cadgdhng 
to some tone can perform it’ 

‘ Sayst thou f ’ said the General, vith a grim smile on his 
hp, idbich seemed to mtimate that he vas not qnite inaccessible 
to flattery, ‘yea, truly, then dost not Kern that we have been 
an instromenl Neither are we, as I have already hinted, so 
severely bent against those who have striven agamst ns as 
Mahgnants as others may he. The Parhament-men best know 
their own mterest and their own pleasnre, bnt, to my poor 
thinking, it is foil time to dose these jars, and to allow men of 
all kmds the means of doing service to them country , and we 
think it will he thy fonlt if thou art not employed to good 
purpose for the state and thyself on condition thou puttest 
away the old man entirdy from thee^ and givest thy earnest 
attention to what I have to tdl thee.’ 

‘Tour lordship need not doubt my attention,’ said the 
Gavaher 

And the repubhcan Gfonenil, after another pause, as one who 
gave his confidence not without hesitation, proceeded to explam 
his views with a distmotneas which he sddom used, yet not 
without his being a httle biassed now and thmi by ms long 
habits of cucnmlocntion, which mdeed be never laid entirdy 
aside, save m the fidd of battle. 

‘ Ihou seest,’ he said, ‘ my friend, how things stand with me. 
The Parliament, I care not who bows it, love me not, still 
less do the Council of State, by whom they mana^ the ex- 
ecutive government of the kingdom. I cannot tell why they 
nourish suspicion agamst me, unless it is because 1 will not 
dehver this poor innocent army, whidi has followed me m so 
many mihta^ acbous^ to be now pulled asunder, broken piece- 
meal and reduced, so that they who have protected the state 
at the expense of thmr blood will not have, perdiance, the 
means of foeding themsdves by their labour , which, methinks, 
were hard measure, smce it is taTnng from Esau bm birthright^ 
even without ^vmg him apoor mess of pottage.’ 

‘ Esau is hkdy to hdp I think,’ re^ed Wildrake. 

‘Truly, thou sayst wisdy,’ rephed the (^eral ‘it is ill 
starvmg an armed man, if were is fiiod to be had for takmg , 
neverthdess, fio’ be it bm me to enconriw lebeUion, or want 
of due subordination to these our rulers. Iwould only petition 
in a due and becoming, a sweet and harmonious, manner that 
thqy would listen to our conditions and consider our necessitiea 
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Bnt, siT, looking on me, and eetimating me ao litUe aa tkay do^ 
yon mnat tiunk tibat it vonld be a provocation m me tomuda 
the Cioimoil of State, as -well as the Faibament, i^ simply to 
gratify your worthy master, I were to act contrary to their pnr- 
poses, or deny cnirenty to Ihe commission nnder meiranthonfy, 
which IS as yet the highest m the state — and long may it be so 
fi>r me — to carry on me sequestration which tiiey intend. And 
wonld it not aim be said that I was lending myaelf to the 
Malignant mterest, afibrdmg this den of the Uoodthirsty and 
lasciTions tyrants of yore to be m this onr dw a place of refiige 
to that old and mveterate Amalekite, Sir Henry Lee, to keep 
possession of the place m which he hath so long glorified him- 
self 1 Truly it wonld be a penlons matter ’ 

‘ Am 1 then to report,’ said Wildrafce, ‘ an it please yon, that 
yon cannot stead Colon^ Everard m this matter 1 ’ 

‘Unconditionally, ay, bnt, taken conditionally, the answer 
may be otherwise,’ answered Cromwell ‘I see thon art not 
able to &thom my pnrpose, and therefore I will partly nnfold it 
to thee. Bnt take notice that, should thy tongue betmy my 
counsel, save m so &r as canying it to thy master, by aU the 
blood which has been shed in ^ese wild tunes, thou sbidt die a 
thousand deaths m one * ’ 

‘Bo not fear me, sir,’ said Wildrake^ whose natnral boldness 
and carelessness of character was for the present time borne 
down and quelled, like that of foleona m the presence of the 
eaglft 

‘Hear me then,’ said GromweU, ‘and let no syllable escape 
thea Enowest thon not the young Lee whom they call Albe^ 
a Malignant like his &ther, and one who went np with the 
Tonng Man to that last ruffle whudi we had with him at Worces- 
ter — may we be gratefbl for the viotory ' ’ 

‘I know there is such a young gentleman as Albert Lee^’ 
said Wildiake. 

‘And knowest thou not — I speak not by way of prying mto 
the good colonel’s secrets, bnt only as it tiwoves me to mow 
Bomethmg of the matter, that I may best judge how I am to 
serve bun — knowest thon not that thp master, Markham 
i^erard, is a smtor after the sistm: of this same Malignant, a 
danghtw of the old keeper, caUed Sir Henry Lee t ’ 

this I have hra^’ said Wildrake^ ‘nor can I deny that 
I beheve m if 

‘ Wen then, go to. When the young man Charles Stewart 
fled flom the field of Worcester, and was ^7 Bbaip diase and 
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pnmilt oompdled to separate lumsdf freon his fedloveiB, I 
W)w 1^ sore intelligeDce that this Albert Lee was one of the 
last who temained with bun, if not indeed the very last.’ 

‘ It was devilish hhe bun,’ said the Cavalier, without suffi- 
denlJy weighing his expressions, considering m what presence 
they were to be uttered. ‘And 1 ’ll uphold him with myxapier 
to be a true chip of the old blo^’ 

‘Ha^ sweaieet thonl’ said the General ‘Is this thy leibr- 
mation T ’ 

‘I never swear, so please yon,’ rephed Wildrake, recollectmg 
himaftlf, ‘ except there is some mention of Mahgnants and 
Gavabers m my heanng , and then the old ^bit returns, and 1 
swear like one of Gonng’s troopers.’ 

‘Out upon thee,’ said the General , ‘what can it avail thee 
to practise a profiimty so horrible to the ears of others, and 
which brings no emolument to bun who uses it t ’ 

‘There are, doubtless, more profitable sms m the world than 
the barren and unprofitable vice of sweanne,’ was the answer 
which rose to the bps of the Gavaher , but that was exchanged 
for a profession of regret fiit having given offence The truth 
was, me discourse began to take a tom which rendered it more 
interestuig than ever to Wildrake, who therefiiie determined 
not to lose the opportunitiy for obtaining possession of the 
secret that seemed to be suspended on Cornwell’s bps , and 
that oould only be through means of keeping gmurd upon his 
own 

‘What sort of a house is Woodstockf’ said the General, 
abruptly 

‘ An old mansion,’ sud Wildrake, in reply , ‘and, so fiir as I 
could judge 1^ a single night’s lodgings, having abundance of 
back-stairs, aim subterranean passages, and all the commnni- 
cations under ground which are common m old raven-nests of 
the sort.' 

‘And places for concealing pneste, nnquestioiiably,’ said 
GromwelL ‘It is seldom that snch ancient Onses hux secret 
stalls wherem to mew up these calves of Bethel’ 

‘Your Honour’s Excwency,’ said Wildrake, ‘may swear to 
that.’ 

‘I swear not at aH,’ rephed the General, dnly ‘Bat what 
think’st thou, good fellow Y I will ask thee a blunt question — 
Where will those two Worcester fugitives that thou wottest of 
be more likely to t^e shelter — and that they must be sheltered 
Bomewhen^ I well know— than in this same old palace^ with 
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all tibe ocnners and concealiDents vhoeof jaang Albert hath 
been acquainted ever since his earhest in&ncyt’ 

* Truly,’ said Wildiake, making an effort to answer the 
question with seeming mdifierence, while the possibihty of snch 
an eTent, and its oonseq nences, flashed feaiflilly upon his mind 
— 'truly, I should be of your honour’s opinion, but that I thmk 
the oompwy who, by the commiBsion of Parhament^ have 
oocnpied Woodstoek are likely to fhght them thence, as a cat 
scares doves from a pi^n-honse. The neighbourhood, with 
reverence, of Gfonerals Desborough and Hamson will suit ill 
with fngitives from Worcester flmd.’ 

'I thought as much, and so, mdeed, would I have rt’ 
answered the General ‘ Long may it be ere our names shall 
be aught but a terror to our enemies ' But m this matter, if 
thou art an active plotter for thy master’s mterest, thou 
mightst, I should think, work out something fitvounble to his 
present object.' 

' My biam is too poor to reach the d^th of your honourable 
purpose,’ said Wildrwe 

‘liiBten, then, and let it be to profit^’ answered GromweH 
‘Assuredly the conquest at Worcesto was a great and crowning 
meiOT , yet nuiTht we seem to be but small in our tibsmkiuhiesB 
for the same, did we not do what m us hes towards the ultimate 
improvement and final conclusion of the great work which has 
be^ thus prosperous in our hands, professmg, m pure huiuihty 
and smgleness of heart, that we do not, m any way, deserve our 
instrumentality to be remembered, nay, would rawer pray and 
entreat that our name and fintunes were forgotten than that 
the great work were in itself incomplete. Nevertheless, truly, 
placed as we now are, it concerns ns more nearly than others — 
that IS AT BO poor creatures should at all qieak of themselves as 
ooncemed, whether more or less, with these changes which have 
been wrought around, not, I say, by ourselves, or our own 
power, but by the destroy to which we were cidled, fulfilling 
the same with all meekness and hunuhty — I say, it conoenis 
us nearly that aU things should be done in confonnit;^ with 
the great work which hath been wrought, and is yet worlong, in 
these lands. Such is my plain and simple meaning Neverthe- 
less, it IS much to be desi^ that this young man — this Ifiug 
of Scots, as he called himself — this Gharlw Stewart — ehonld 
not escape fiirth from the nation, where bis arrival has wioui^fe 
so much disturbance and bloodshed.’ 

‘I have no doubt,’ said the Oavahor, looking down, ‘that 
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TOUT lordahip’s wiadcna bath directed all thuigs ae may 
best lead tovaids each a consunmation ; and I pny your pains 
may be paid as tb^ deserve.’ 

• I tbftfik Ihee, mend,’ said Gromwdl, tritb mndi humihty ; 
* doubtless ve shall meet onr reward, being in the bands of a 
good paymaster, who never passeih Saturday ni^t. But 
understand me, Ihend — I destie no more than my own dhaie m 
the good work. 1 would heartily do what poor Imdness 1 can 
to your worthy master, and even to yon in your degree — fi>r 
sn^ as I do not converse with orduu^ men t^t onr presence 
may be forgotten like an everyday’s occurrence. We speak to 
men like thee for their reward or their punishment , and 1 trust 
it will be the foimer which thou m tifune ofi&oe wilt merit at 
my hand.’ 

‘ Your honour,’ said Wildrake, ‘ speaks bke one accustomed 
to command ’ 

‘True, men’s minds are linked to those of my degree 
fear and reverence,’ said the General , ‘ but enough of tha^ 
desirmg, as 1 dp, no other derandenc^ on my spMml person 
than is alike to us all upon ^t which is above ns. But I 
would desire to cast this golden ball mto your master’s lap 
He hath served against Charles Stew^ and bis fether , 
but he 18 a kinsmw near to the old knight, Lee^ and stands 
well affected towards his dai^hter Thou also wilt keep a 
watch, my feiend — that ruffling look of thine will procure uiee 
the confidence of every Malignant^ and the prey cannot approach 
this cover, as though to shelter, like a cony m the rooKs, but 
thou wilt be sensible of his presence.' 

‘I make a shift to comprehend your Excellency,' said the 
Cavalier , ‘and 1 thank you heartily fiir the good opimon you 
have put upon me, and which I pray 1 may have some haad- 
some opportunity of deserving, that I may show mj gratitude 
by the event. But still, with reverence^ your Exmlleiu^s 
sweme seems unlikely wMe Woodstock remains in possession 
of the sequestrators. Both the old kni^t and his son, and fer 
more su^ a fugitive as your honour hmted at^ will take 
special care not to approaw it till thw are removed.’ 

‘ It is for that I have been dealing with thee thus long,' said 
the General ‘I told thee that 1 was something unwilling^ 
upon slight occasion, to dinxissess the sequestrators l^ my own 
proper warrant, although having, perhaps, sufficient authority 
m the state bol^ to do so and to despise the murmurs of those 
who Uame me. In bne^ I would be loth to tamper with n^ 
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pri-nleigeB, and make experiments between their strangth and 
the powers of the commission granted by others, without press- 
ing need, ot at least great prospect of advanta^ So^ u thy 
colonel will undertake, for his love of the repnUuc, to ^d tibe 
means of preventing its worst and nearest danger, which must 
needs occur from the escape of this Tonng Man, and will do hia 
endeavour to stay him, m case his flight should lead him to 
'Woodstock, which I hold very bkelv, 1 will give thee an order 
to these sequestrators to evacuate the palace mstantly, and to 
the next troop of my regiment, which lies at Oxford, to turn 
them out by the shoulders, if they make any scruples, — ay, 
even, for example’s sake, if they dre^ Desborongh out foremo^ 
though he be wedded to my sister ’ 

please you, sir,’ said Wildrake, ‘and with your most 
powerfiu warrant, I trust I might ea^ the Commissioners, 
even without the aid of your most warhke and devout troopera* 
‘ That IS what I am least anxious about,’ rephed the General * 
* I should like to see the best of them sit after I had nodded to 
them to begone — always excepting the worsfopfol House, in 
whose name our commissions run, but who, as some think, will 
be done with politics ere it be tune to renew them. Ther^re, 
what chiefly concerns me to know is, whether thy master will 
embrace a traflic which hath such a foir promise of profit with 
it 1 am well convinced that, with a scout like thee, who hast 
been m the Cavahers’ quarters, and oanst, I should guess, re- 
sume thy dnnkiiig, ruffis^y, health-quaffing manners whenever 
thou hart a mind, he must discover where this Stewart hath 
ensconced himself Either the young Lee will visit the old 
one in person, or he will wnte to him, or hdd communication 
with him by letter At all events, Markham Everard and thou 
must have an eye iu every hair of your head.' 'While he spoke^ 
a flush passed over his brow, he rose from his chair, and paced 
the apartment m agitation. ‘Woe to you if you suffer fhe 
young adventurer to escape me’ Yon had better be m the 
deep^ dnn^n m Europe than breathe the au- of England, 
should you hut dream of playing me folse. I have qmken 
freely to thee^ fellow — more frmy than is my wont , the time 
required it But, to share my coimdence is hie keeping a watch 
over a powder-magazuie the least and most insignifioant spark 
blows thee to ashes. Tell your mastm what I said, but not 
how 1 said it. Fie, that I should have been betrayed into this 
drstemperature of passion ' Begone, smah. Pearson shall bnng 
thee s^ed orders. Tet^ stay — thou hart something to aak’ 
TOL. Dl — 7 
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‘I would know,’ said Wildrake, to whom the -nsible amdei^ 
of the General some confidence, ‘what is the fignie of this 
young gallant, m case I should find him t ’ 

*A tall, lawhoned, swarthy lad, th^ say he has shot up 
mto Here is his pictore by a good hand, some time smoe.’ 
He tnrned lonnd one of the poitwia which stood with its &oe 
agamst the wall , bat it proved not to be that of Charles Ihe 
S^nd, bat of his onhwpy fsther 

The first motion of (^mwell mdicated a purpose of hastily 
replacing the mctore, and it seemed as if an effort was necessary 
to r^ress his dismchnation to look upon it. Bat he did repress 
it, and, placing the picture against the wall, withdrew slowly 
and stmmy, as if m defiance of his own feelings, he was de- 
tennmed to gam a place from which to see it to advantage. 
It was well for Wildrake that his dangeroos companion hml 
not turned an eye on him, for kts blood also kmdlra when he 
saw the portrait of his master m die hands of the chief author 
of his deat h Bemg a fierce and desperate man, he commanded 
his passion with great difficulty , and i^ on its first violence, 
he had been provided with a suitable weapon, it is possible 
Cromwell would never have ascended higher m his bold ascent 
towards supreme power 

But this natural and sudden flash of mdignation, which 
rushed through the veins of an ordinary man like Wildrake, was 
presently subdaed when confronted with the strong yet s^ed 
emotion displayed by so powerful a character as CromwelL As 
the Cavaber looked on his dark and bold countenance, agitated 
by inward and mdescnbable feelings, he found his own violence 
of spirit die away and lose itself m fear and wonder So true it 
IS that, as greater lights swallow up and eatinguish the display 
of those wmch are less, so men of great, capacious, and overrnhng 
lumds bear aside and subdue^ m then cbmax of passion, the 
more feeble wdls and passions of others , as, when a nver joins 
a brook, the fiercer torrent shoulders aside the smaller stream. 

Wildrake stood a silent, mactive, and almost a terrified speC' 
tator, while Cromwell, assuming a fim sternness of eye and man- 
ner, as one who compels himsi^ to look on what some strong 
mternalfeding renders painful and disgustful to him, proceeded, 
m brief and mterrupted expressions, but yet with a firm voice, 
to comment on theportrait of the late king His words seemed 
less addressed to Wildrake than to be the ^ntaneons unbur- 
dening of his own bosom, swelling under recollection of the past 
and anticipation of the foture. 
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‘That Flemish painter,* he said — ‘that Antonio Vandyok, 
what a power lie has < Steel may mutilate, wamorB may wiete 
and destroy, still the King stands unin^nied by time, and our 
piandchildien, while they read his history, may look on his 
imag^ and compare the melancholy features with the woeful 
tala It was a stem necessity — it was an awfiil deed ' The 
calm pride of that eye might have ruled worlds of crouchmg 
Fiemmmen, or supple Itahans, or formal Spaniards, but its 
glances only ronsra the native courage of Ine stem Eng li a h- 
man. Iny not on poor sinfnl man, whose breath is m his 
nostrils, the blame that he fells, when Heaven never gave him 
stren^ of nerves to stand liie weak nder is thrown by his 
nnmfy horse and trampled to death , the strongest man, the 
best cavalier, springs to the empty saddle^ and uses bit and 
spur till the fiery steed knows its master. Who blames him 
who, mounted aloft, rides tniimpbantly amoz^ the peeple, 
for having succeeded where the unskilful and feeble fell and 
died 1 Yenly he hath his reward. Then, what is that piece of 
painted canvas to me more than others t No , let him show to 
others the reproaches of that cold, calm fece, that proud yet com- 
plammg eya Those who have acted on higher respects have 
no cause to start at pamted shadows. Not wealth nor power 
brought me firom my obscurity the oppressed consciences, the 
mjured hberties of England, were the banner that 1 followeiL’ 
He raised his voice so high, as if pleadmg m his own defence 
before some tribunal, that Pearson, the officer m attendance, 
looked into the apartment, and observing his master, with his 
eyes kmdhng, his arm extended, his foot advanced, and his 
voice raised, like a general m the act of commanding the 
advance of his army, he instantly withdrew 

‘It was other than selfish remtrds that drew me forth to 
action,’ contmued Cromwell, ‘and I dare the world — ay, hving 
or dead I challenge — to assert that 1 armed for apnvate cause, 
or as a means of enlarging my fortunes. Neither was there a 
trooper m the regiment who came there with less of personal 

evil will to yonder unhappy ’ 

At this moment the door of the apartment opened, and a 
gentlewoman entered, who, from her resemblance to the General, 
uthongh her features were soft and feminine, mmht be im- 
mediately recognised as his daughter She walked up to 
Cromwell, gently but firmly passed her arm through his, and 
said to him m a persuasive tone, ‘ Father, this is not well yon 
have promised me this should not happen.’ 
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The General hoi^ dovn his head, like one who was eiilier 
adiamed of the pasmon to wbch he had ^ven way or of the 
mflnenoe wbch was exercised over him. He yielded, however, 
to the affectionate impnlse, and left the apartment without 
again turning his head towsids ihe portrait wbch had so much 
affected him, or looking towards Wddrake, who remained fixed 
m astonishment 



CHAPTER IX 


Doetor Go tcs go ta Ton hare knoirn what yon dionld not. 


W ILDRAEE was left in the cabinet, as we have said, 
aatomshed and alone. It was often noised about 
that Cromwell, the deep and aagamons stateaman, 
the calm and intrepid commands, he who had overcome such 
difficulties, and ascended to sucdi heights, that he seemed 
already to bestride the land which he had conquoed, had, 
like many other men of great geiuus, a constitutional tamt of 
melancholy, which sometimes dimlayed itsdf both m words 
and actions, and had been first obse^ed m that sudden and 
striking change, when, abandoning entirely the dissolute fieaks 
of his youth, he embraced a very strict course of religions ob- 
servances, whnffi upon some occasions he seemed to consider as 
bringing him into more near and dose contact with the spir- 
itniJ world. This extraordinary man is said sometimeB, during 
that penod of his hfe, to have given way to spintual ddnsions, 
or, as he himself conceived them, prophetic mspirations of ap- 
proaching grandeur, and of strange, dero, and m^tenons 
agencies, m which he was m future to be engage(^, m the 
same manner as his younger years had been markra fits of 
exuberant and excessive frohc and debanchenes. Something 
of this kind seemed to exphun the ebullition of passion whi<£ 
he had now manifested. 

With wonder at what he had witnessed, Wildrake fdt some 
anxiety on his own account Though not the mc^ reflecting 
of mortals, he had sense enough to Know that it is dangerous 
to be a witness of the infinmties of men high m power , and he 
was left so long by himself as mdnced him to entertain some 
secret donbts wh^er the General might not be tempted to 
tain means of confining or removing a witness idio had seen 
him lowered, as it seemed, by the suggestions of fais own con- 
8(^ce, beneath that lofty flight whi(^ m general, he affected 
to sustain above the rest of l£e sublunary world. 



In however, he wronged Cromwdl, who was free ffliher 
from an extreme degree of jealona snqtieion or from anything 
which approached towards Dloodthirstmess. Feanon appearei^ 
after a mpse of about an hour, and, intimatiiig to Wildrake 
that he was to Mow, condacted him into a distwt apartmenl^ 
in which he fimnd the General seated on a low coach. Hia 
daughter was m the apartment^ but remained at some distance, 
apparently busied with some female needleworl^ and scarce 
tamed her head as Pearson and Wildrake enter^ 

At a sign from the Lord General, Wildrake approadied him 
as before ‘ Comrade,’ he said, ‘yonr old friends the Cavaliers 
look on me as their enemy, and conduct themselveB towards 
me as if they desired to make me sncL I pro^ they are 
labonimg to their own prgadice , for I regard, and have ever 
regarded, them as honest and honoorable fools, who were silly 
enough to mn their necks into nooses, and their heads against 
stone walls, that a man called Stewart, and no other, shofld be 
king over them. Fools < are tiiere no words made of letters 
that would sound as well as Charles Stewart with that magic 
title beside them t Why, the word king is like a l^hted lamp, 
that throws the same bright gilding upon any combination of 
the alphabet, and yet you mast shra yonr blood for a name ' 
Bat thou, for thy piurt, shalt have no wrong from meu Here is 
an order, well wmxanted, to clear Ihe lodge at Woodstod^ and 
abandon it to thy master’s keeping, or those whom he shall 
wpoint. He will have his uncle and pretty coosm with him, 
doubtless. Fare thee well , think on what I told thee, ^^7 
say beauty is a loadstone to yonder long lad thou dost wot of , 
but 1 reckon he has other stars at present to direct his course 
than bright eyes and feir hair Be it as it may, thou knowest 
my purpose , peer out — peer out keep a constant and careful 
look-out on every ragged patch that wanders by hedgerow or 
lane these are days when a beggar’s doak may cover a king’s 
ransom There are some broad Portugal pieces for thee — some- 
thing strange to thy poach, 1 wemi. Once more^ think on what 
thou hast heard, and,’ he added, in a lower and more impressive 
tone of voice, ‘ forget what ihou hast seen. My service to thy 
master , and, yet once again, remember — aiad forget ’ 

Wildrake i^e his obeisanoe, and, leturning to his inn, left 
Wmdsor with all possible speed 
It was afternoon m the same day when the Cavalier rejoined 
his Bnundhc»d friend, who was anxioudy expecting him at the 
inn m Woodstock appomted frir their lendeEvona. 



‘Where hast lihou beent— what hast ihou seent — what 
strange miGertaiuiy is m thy looks t — and why dost thoa not 

‘ Because^’ said Wddiaike^ laying aside his nding-doak and 
lapier, ‘ yon ask so many questions at onoe. A man has but 
one tongne to answer with, and mine is weUnigh glued to the 
roof of my mouth.’ 

‘ Will dnnk unloosen it t ’ said the colond , ‘ though I dare- 
say thou hast tned that spell at every alehouse on the road. 
Ge^ for idiat thou wonldrt have, man, only he quick’ 
‘Colonel Everard,’ answered Wildiake, ‘I have not tasted 
so mudi as a cup of cold water this day ’ 

‘Then thou art out of humour for mat reason,' said the 
colonel, ‘salve thy sore with brandy, if thou wilt, but leave 
bemg so fintastic and unlike to thyself as thou showest in this 
silent mood.’ 

‘ Colonel Everard,’ rephed the Cavalier, very gravely, ‘ I am 
an altered man.’ 

‘I think thou dost alter,’ said Everard, ‘every day m tiie 
year, and every hour of the day Gome, good now, tell me, 
hast thou seen the Cfoneral, and got his warrant for (deanng 
out the sequestrators from Woodstock t ’ 

‘I have seen the Devil,’ saad Wildrake, ‘and have, as thou 
sayst, got a warrant from him ' 

‘ Ghve it me hastdy,’ said Everard, catching at the packet 
‘Forgive me, Mark,’ said Wildrake, ‘if thou knewest the 
purpose with which this deed is grants — if thou knewest — 
what it IS not my purpose to tell thee — what manner of hopes 
are founded on thy accepting it, 1 have that opmion of thee^ 
Mark Everard, that tiion woud’st as soon take a red-hot horse- 
shoe from the anvil with thy bare hand as receive mto it this 
^p of paper ' 

‘Come — come,’ said Everard, ‘this comes of some of your 
exalted ideas of loyalty, which, excellent within certain bounds, 
drive ns mad when enconrag^ up to some heigbta Do not 
think, since I must needs speak plainly with tl^ that I see 
without sorrow the downfidl of our ancient monarchy, and the 
substitution of another form of government in its st^ ; but 
ought my regret for the past to prevent my acqmescing and 
aiding in such measures as are likely to settle ike future t 
The royal cause is rnmed, hadst thou and every Gavaber m 
En gland swom the contrary — ruined, not to nse again, for 
many a day at least. The Parliament, so often drau^ted and 
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drained of those who were conrageons enough to maintain iJieir 
own fieedom of opinion, is now lednced to a handfol of states- 
men, who have lost Hie respect of the people, fiom Hie lengHi 
of time dnnng which they nave held the supreme management 
of afians. They cannot stand long unless were to reduce 
the army , and the army, late servanln, are now masters, and 
will lehise to be reduced They know ^eir strength, and that 
they may he an army snhsisbng on pay and free quarters 
thioui^ont England as long as mey will 1 tell thee, Wild- 
lahe, unless we look to Hie only man who can rule and manage 
them, we may expect mihtary law throughout the land , and 
I, fin mine own part^ look fiir any preservation of onr privileges 
Hiat may be vouchsafed to us oiuy through the wiMom and 
finhearance of GromwelL Now you have my secret Yon are 
aware that I am not doing the best I would, hut the best I 
can, I wish — not so ardenHy as Hiou, perhaps — yet I do wish 
that the King could have he^ restored on good terms of com- 
posiiaan, safe for ns and for himsdfi And now, good Wildxakeb 
rebel as thou thinkest me, make me no worse a rebel than an 
unwilling onSk God knows, I never laid aside love and rever- 
ence to Hie King, even m drawing my sword against his ill 
advisers.’ 

* Ah, plague on you,’ said Wildrake, ‘ that is the very cant 
of it — that ’s what yon all say All of you fought against the 
Emg m pure love and loyalty, and not otherwise. However, I 
see your dnfi^ and I own Hiat I like it better than I expected. 
The army is your bear now, and Old Noll is tout bear-ward , 
and you are like a country constable, who makes mterest with 
the hear- ward that he may prevent him from letting brum 
loose WeU, there may come a day when the sun tml shine 
on onr side of the fence, and thereon shall you, and all the 
good frur-weather fiilks who love the stronger pa^, come and 
make common cause with us.’ 

Without much attendmg to what bis friend said. Colonel 
Everard carefully studied the warrant of Cromwell ‘It is 
bolder and more peremptory than I expected,’ he said. * The 
General must fisel himself strong, when he (^ppses his own 
authority so direcHy to that of we Council of State and the 
Ftarhament.’ 

* Yon will not hemtate to act upon it t ’ said Wildrake. 

‘ That I certainly wdl not,’ answered Everard , ‘hut I must 
wait tiU I have the assistance of the Mayor, who, I think, will 
gladly see these fisUows q^ected from the lod^ 1 must not go 
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altoceliher upon nnhtaiy anthoniy, if possiUa* Then, string 
to tihe door of the apa^ent, he de^tidied a servant of the 
house in quest of the chief magistrate, deauing he should be 
made aoqnamted that Colonel lOTeiard desiied to see him vnth 
as httle loss of tune as posaibl& 

‘Yon are snre he vnll come^ like a dog at a whistle^’ said 
Wildiake. ‘ The vrord captam or colonel makes the &t mtuen 
trot in these dam when one sword is worth fifty conKoation 
charters. Bnt were are dragoons yonder, as well as the gnm- 
fitoed knave whom 1 frightened the other evening when I 
showed my frMse m at the window Tbink’st thon the knaves 
will show no Tongh playt’ 

‘The General’s warrant wiU weigh more with them than a 
dozen acts of Parliament,’ said Everard. ‘But it is tune thou 
eatest, if thou hast in truth ndden from Windsor hither with- 
out bmting ’ 

‘I care not about it,’ said Wildrake ‘I tell thee, your 
General ^ve me a bieakfrut which, I think, will serve me one 
while, if 1 am ever able to dmest it By the mass, it lay so 
heavv on my conscience, that 1 earned it to church to see if I 
could digest it there with my other sms. But not a whit.’ 

‘ To church ' To the door of the church, thon meanest,’ said 
Everard ‘ I know thy way thou art ever wont to pull thy 
hat off reverently at the wreshold, but for crossing it^ that 
day seldom comes.’ 

‘ Well,' replied Wildrake, ‘and if I do pull off my castor and 
kned, is it not seemly to show the same respects in a church 
which we offer in a palace 1 It is a damty matter, is it not, 
to see your Anabaptists, and Brownists, aim the rest of you, 
mther to a sermon with as httle ceremony as hogs to a trough 1 
But here comes food, and now for a gra^ if 1 can remember 
one.’ 

Everard was too much interested about the &te of his unde 
and his foir cousin, and the prospect of restoring them to their 
quiet home, under the protection of that formidable truncheon 
which was already regarded as the leading-staff of England, to 
remark; that certam^ a great alteration bra taken plam m the 
manners and outward behaviour at least of his companion. His 
demeanour frequently evmoed a sort of stru^le betwixt old 
habits of mdulgence and some newly-formed resolutions of 
abstinence, and it was almost ludicrous to see how oftmi the 
hand of the neo^yte duected itself naturally to a large black 
leathern jack, which contained two double flagons of strong ale, 
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and hov often, diverted from ita pni|K»e the better refleo- 
tioDB of the reformed toper, it seu^ instead, upon a large ewer 
of salobnoos and pnre wato 

It was not difficult to see that the task of sofaneiy was not 
yet become easy, and that, if it had the reeommendafron of the 
mteUectual portion of the party who had resolved upon it, the 
outwaid man yielded a reluctant and restive compbwce. But 
honest Wildn^ had been dreadfully frightened at the course 
proposed to him by Cromwell, and, with a feeling not peculiar 
to we Gathohc religion, had formed a solemn resolution withw 
his own mind that, if he came off safe and with honour from 
this dangerous mtemew, he would show his sense of Heaven’s 
fevour hy renouncing some of the sms which most easily beset 
him, and especially wat of intemperance, to which, many 
of his wild compeers, he iras too much addicted. 

This resolution, or vow, was partly prudential as well as 
religious , for it occurred to him as very possible that some 
matters of a difficult and dehcate nature might be thrown wto 
his hands at the present emergency, dnnng the conduct of 
which it would be fitting for him to act by some better oiade 
than that of the Bottle, celebrated by Babehua In foil com' 
pliance with this prudent determination, he toudied neither the 
ale nor the brandy which were placed before him, and dechned 
peremptorily the sack with which his friend would have gar- 
nished the hoard. Nevertheless, just as the boy removed the 
trenchers and napkins, toge&er with the large black-jadk which 
we have already mentioned, and was one or two st^ on his way 
to the door, the smewy arm of the Cavalier, whim seemed to 
elonmte its^ on purpose, as it extended fiw b^nd the fiilds 
of the threadbare jacket, arrested the progress of the tetanng 
Ganymede, and, seizing on the black-jai^ oonv^ed it to the 
bps, which were gently breathing forth the aspiration, ‘ D— n 
— 1 mean, Heaven foimve me ' we are poor creatares of day — 
one mod^ sip must he permitted to our frailty ’ 

So murmuring, he glued the huge flagon to his bps, and as 
the head was slowly and gradually mdimd backward m pro- 
portion as the r^ht hand elevated the bottom of the pitmer, 
Evarard bad great doubts whether the drinker and we cup 
were likely to part until the whole contents of the latter had 
been trsnsferrm to the person of the former Boger Wddrake 
stmted, however, when, by a moderate computation, he had 
swallowed at one draught about a quart and a half 

He then replaced it on the salvm, fetched a long breath to 
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lefreah his lungs, bade tiie boj get him gone mth the rest of 
the hquors, m a tone which inferred some dread of his oon- 
stani^, and then, turning to his friend Everard, he exratiated 
m praise of moderation, observing, that the mouthful which he 
had just taken had been of more aervioe to him than if he had 
remained quaffing healths at table for four hours together 
His friend made no reply, but could not help being pnvately 
of opinion that Wildrake’s temperance had done as mn<m 
execution on the tankard m his single draught as some more 
moderate topers might have effected if they had sat sippmg 
for an evening But the subject was chang^ by the entrance 
of the landlo^ who came to announce to ms honour Colonel 
Everard that the worshipful Mayor of T^oodstock, with the 
Bev Master Holdenough, were come to wait upon him. 



CHAPTER X 

Here we have one head 
Upon two bodies , your two-headed bnlloii 
la but an aae to eu^ a prodigy 

These two have but one meaiun^ thonghl^ and connad , 

And, when the su^le noddle has qtoke oni^ 

The four legs scrape assent to ’t. 

OldFlav. 

I N the goodly foim of the honest Mayor there was a hnsthng 
mixture of importance and embanrassmentt like the d^rt- 
ment of a man wrho was oonsoioas that he had an impor- 
tant part to act, if he oonld but exactly discover what that part 
was Bat hoth were mingled with much pleasnre at seeing 
Eveiard, and he frequently repeated his welcomes and all-luuls 
before he could be brought to attend to what that gentleman 
said m reply 

' Good, worthy colonel, yon are mdeed a desuaUe sight to 
Woodstoidi at ad times, being, as I may say, ahnost our towns- 
man, as you have dwdt so much and so long at the palaca 
Truly, the matter begins almost to pass my wi^ though I have 
tranaacted the affairs ol this horougn for many a long day, and 

you are come to my assistance like — like ’ 

‘ Tanmiem dents ex macktna, as the ethnic poet hath it,’ said 
Master Holdenou^ ‘although I do not often quote from such 
books. Indeed, Master Markham Everard — or worthy colonel, 
as I ought rether to — you are simply the most welcome 
man who has come to Woodstock smce the days of old King 
Harry’ 

‘I had some busmess with you, my good friend,’ said the 
oolouel, addressmg the M^or , * 1 shall he glad if it should so 
happen at the same time that I may find occasion to pleasure 
you or your worthy pastor ’ 

‘No question you can do so, good sir,’ mterposed Master 
Holdenongh ‘ yon have the heari;, sir, and you have llie hand , 
and we are mncn in want of good counsel, and that from a man 
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of actaOB. I am amme^ wordiy odonel, tiiat yon and your 
vortiby &11ier Lave ever borne yourselves m mese tnimoils 
like men of a truly Ohnstian and moderate q>int^ striving to 
pour oil into Idle wounds of the land, which some would rub 
with vitriol and p^per , and we know you are faithful children 
of that church which we have reformed from its papistical and 
prelatical tenets.' 

‘My good and reverend friend,’ said Everard, ‘I respect the 
piety and learning of many of yonr teachers , bnt 1 am also 
for hbmiy of conscience to idl men. 1 neither side with secta- 
ries nor do I desire to see them the object of suppressum by 
violence.’ 

‘Sir — sir,’ said the Preahytenan, hastily, ‘all this hath ahur 
Bonnd , bnt 1 would yon shonld think what a fine country and 
church we are hke to have of it, amidst the errors, Uaspbemies, 
and schiamB which are daily introduced into the church and 
kingdom of England, so that worthy Master Edwards, m his 
Gangnma, dedareth, that our native conntry is about to become 
the very smk and cesspool of all schisms, heresies, blasphemies, 
and confnsions, as the army of Hannib^ was said to be the 
tefose of aU nations — coUvmea ommum gmttvm Behove me^ 
worthy colonel, that th^ of the Hononiable Honse view all tbs 
over-lightly, and with the winking connivance of old Eh These 
instructors, the achismatics, shoulder the orthodox ministers 
out of their pulpits, thrust themselves mto frmilies, and break 
up the peace thereof, stealing away men’s hearts from the 
established frith.’ 

‘My good Master Holdenough,’ rephed the colonel, mter- 
mpting the sealons preacher, ‘ ^re is ground of sorrow for all 
th^ unhappy discords , and 1 hold with you, that the fiery 
spirits of the present time have raised men’s mmds at once 
above sober-minded and smoere lehgion and above decorum 
and common sensa But there is no heb save patience. 
Enthusiasm is a stream that may foam on m its own time, 
whereas it is sure to bear down every barrier which is directly 
opposed to itw Bnt what ate these schismatical proceedings to 
our pre sent purpose f ’ 

‘ Why, partly this, sir,’ said Holdenough, ‘ although perhaps 
yon may make less of it than I should have thought hmore we 
met 1 was mys^ — I, Nehemiah Holdenough,’ he adde^ con- 
sequentially, ‘was forcibly eimlled from my own pnlpit, even 
as a man should have he^ thrust out of his own house, by an 
alien and an intruder, a wol^ who was not at the tronble even 
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to pnt on sheep’s dothing, bat came in his native wolfish attire 
of huff and bandoleer, and held forth in my stead to the people 
who are to me as a flock to Hie lawful shepherd. It is too 
trne^ sir Master Mayor saw it, and strove to take snch order 
to prevent it as man might, Hiongh,’ taming to the Mayor, ‘ I 
think still you might have stnven a httle more ’ 

‘ Ghiod now, go<M Master Holdenongh, do not let ns go back 
on that question,’ said the Mayor ‘ Guy of Warwick or Eevis 
of Ham^n might do someming wiHi this generation, bat 
trnl^ Hie^ ^are too many and too strong for the Mayor of 

'I think Master Mayor speaks very good sense,’ said the 
coloneL ‘ If the Independents are not allowed to preach, I fear 
me they will not fight , and then if yon were to have another 
rising of Gavahers 1 ’ 

‘XWe are worse felks may nse than Gavahen^’ said 
Holdenongh. 

‘ How, sir < ’ replied Golonel Everard. ‘ Let me remind yon. 
Master Holdenongh, that is no safe langnage m the present 
state of the nation.’ 

‘I say,’ said the Fresbytenan, ‘there are worse folk may 
nse than Gavahers , and I will prove what I say The Devil is 
worse than the worst Gavaher that ever drank a health or swore 
an oath — and the Devil has arisen at Woodstock Lodge ' ’ 

‘Ay, truly hath he,’ said the Mayor, ‘bodily and visibly, m 
figure and form. An awful tune we live m < ’ 

' Gentlemen, I really know not how 1 am to understand you,’ 
said Everard. 

‘Why, it was even about the Devil we came to qieak with 

K u,’ said the Mayor , ‘ but the worthy minister is always so 
t upon the sectones ’ 

‘ Which ore the Devil’s brats, and nearly akm to him,’ said 
Master Holdenongh. ‘ But true it is^ that the growth of these 
sects has brought up the Evil One even upon the fece of the 
earth, to look after his own mterest, where he finds it most 
thnvmg’ 

‘ Master Holdenoimh,’ said the colonel, ‘ if yon speak figur- 
atively, I have alreaify told you that 1 have neither the means 
nor the skill sufficient to temper these religions heats. But if 
yon desim to say that there has been an actual apparition of 
the Dev^ I presume to think that you, with ^ur doctrine and 
^our learning, would be a fitter matcb for bim than a soldier 
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‘True, sir, and I have that confidence in the oommission 
vhich I hold, that I wonld take the fidd against the Fonl Fiend 
mthont a moment’s delay,’ said Holdmioi^ , ‘ bat the place 


those dangerous and impious persons of whom I have 
been but now complauung , and though, confident m my own 
resources, I dare venture in disputation with their Great Master 
himself yet without vour protection, most worthy colonel, I 
see not that I may with prudence trust myself with the tossmg 
and goring ox D^borough, m the bloody and devonrmg bear 
Hamson, or l^e cold and poisonons snake Bletson — all of whom 
are now at the lodge, doing hcense and taking ^il as they 
thmk meet , and, as aJl men say, the Devil has come to make 
a fourth wi& them.’ 

‘ In good truth, worthy and noble sir,’ said the Mayor, * it is 
even as Master Holdenough says our pnvilwes are declared 
void, our cattle seized in the very pastures. Th^ talk of cut- 
ting down and diroarking the fiur chase, which has been so 
lon^ the pleasure of so many kings, and making Woodstock of 
as httle note as any paltry viUa^ I assure you we heard of 
your amval with joy, and wondered at your keeping yonrs^ 
so dose m your lodgings. We know no one save your &ther 
or you that ore like to stand ^e poor burgesses’ inend in this 
extremity, smce almost all the gentry around are Mahgnants, 
and undm sequestratioiL We trust, therefiire, you will make 
strong mtereession m our behalf’ 

‘Cmtamly, Master Mayor,’ said the colonel, who saw him- 
sdf with pl^ure anticipated , *it was my very purpose to have 
mterferea m this matter, and I did but keep myself alone 
until I should be famish^ wiih some authonty from the Lord 
General’ 

‘ Fowms fiem the Lord Genend ' ’ said the Mayor, thrusting 
the dergyman with his dbow ‘Dost thou hear that! What 
cock wul fight that cock t We shall cany it now over their 
necks, and Woodstock shall be brave Woodstock still ’ 

‘ Keep thme dbow firom my side, inend,’ said Holdenough, 
annoyed by the action which the Mayor had suited to his 
words , ‘ and may the Lord send that Cromwell prove not as 
sharp to the people of England as thy bones ogamstmy person I 
Yet 1 approve that we diould use his authoniy to stop the 
course of these men’s proceedmgs.’ 

‘Let us set out, then,’ said Golond Eveiard, ‘and I imst 
we shall find the gentlemen reasonable and obedimt.’ 
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The fonctionanes, laic aad olen^ assented with much Joy , 
and the colonel reqmied and received Wddtake’s asaistaiioe m 
putting on his doak and npier, as if he had been the dependant 
whose part he acted. The Gavaher ooninved, however, while 
dome Dim these menial offices, to give his friend a shrewd 
pinch, m order to maintain the footing of secret eqnahty betwixt 
them. 

The colonel was sainted, as they passed throng the streets, 
many of the anxions inhabitants, who seemed to consider 
his mtervention as a^or^g the oiily chance of saving thmr 
fine park, and the rights of the corporation, as wdl as m mdi- 
vidn^ from nun am confiscatioiL 
As they entered the park, the colonel asked hi8*companioii8, 
‘ What is Hus yon say of appantions bemg seen amongst them t ’ 
‘Why, colonel,' said the clergyman, ‘yon know yonnelf that 
Woodstock was always hannted { ’ 

‘ I have hved therein many a day,’ said the colonel, ‘ and I 
know that 1 never saw the least sim of i1^ although idle people 
spoke of the honse as they do of all old mansions, and gave uia 
apartments ghosts and spectres to fill up the pla^ of as many 
of the deceased great as had ever dwelt there.^ 

‘ Nay, bnt, gmd colonel,* said the dergyman, ‘ I tmst yon 
have not reached the prevailmg sm of the tunes, and become 
indifferent to the testimoi^ m ffivonr of appantions, which 
appears so conclnsive to aU bnt athmsts and advocates for 
witches I’ 

‘1 would not absolntely disbeheve what is so generally 
aflbmed,’ said the colonel , ‘bnt my reason leads me to donbt 
most of the stones which 1 have heard of this sort, and my own 
eiqienenoe never went to confirm any of them ’ 

‘Ay, bnt trust me,’ said Holdenongb, ‘there was always a 
demon of one or the other species about tins Woodstock. Not 
a man or woman m the town bnt has heard stones of appari- 
tions m the forest or about the old castla Sometunes it is a 
paiik of hounds that sweep along, and the whoops and halloos 
of the huntsmen, and the wmding of horns and the galloping of 
horse, which is heard as if first more distant, and then dose 
around you , and then anon it is a sohtary huntsman, who asks 
if yon can t^ him which waj the stag is gona He is always 
dressed m green , bnt the foshion of his dothes is some five 
hundred years old This is what we call Demon Mendianum 
— the noonday spectra’ 

‘ My worthy and reverend sir,’ said the oolond, ‘ I have hved 
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at Woodstock many seasons, and have traTersed tim diase at 
all hours. Trost me, what yon hear from the villagers is the 
growth of their idle folly and sapersbtion.’ 

‘Colonel,’ rephed Holdenongh, ‘a negative proves nothing. 
What signifies, craving your pardon, that yon have not seen 
anythmg, be it earthly or be it of the other world, to detract 
from the evidence of a score of people who have T And, besides, 
there is the Demon Noctnmnm — the bemg that walheth by 
night He has been among these Independents and schismatics 
last night Ay, colond, yon may stai^ but it is even so, 
they may try whether he will mend their mfts, as they pro- 
&nely cw them, of enxisition and prayer No, sir, I trow, to 
master the fonl fiend there goeth some competent knowledge 
theology, and an acqnamtance of the hnmane letters, ay, and a 
regnlar dencal edncation and dencal na.lh'ng ’ 

‘I do not in the least donbt’ said the colonel, ‘the efficacy 
of yonr qnahficatioiis to lay the Devil , hnt sbll I think some 
odd iniataha has occasioned this confiision amongst them, if 
there has any snch in reahty existed Desborongh is a block- 
head, to he snre, and Hamson is fanatic enough to believe 
anything But there is Hletson, on the other hwd, who be- 
hoves nothing What do yon know of this matter, good JUaster 
Mayor I ’ 

‘ In sooth, and it was Master Bletson who gave the first alarm,’ 
rephed the magistrate, ‘ or, at least, the first chstmct one. Yon 
see, sir, I was in bed with my wifii^ and no one else , and I was 
as fiwt asleep as a man can desire to be at two hours after mid- 
night, when, behold yon, they came knocking at my bedroom 
door, to teU me there was an alarm m Woodstock, and that the 
bell of the lodge was rin g in g at that dead hour of the night 
as hard as ever it rung when it called the court to dinner ’ 

‘Well, but the cause of this alarm f ’ said the colonel 

‘You shall hear, worthy colcmel — you shall hear,’ answered 
the Mayor, waving his hand with digmty , for he was one of 
those persons who will not be hnmM ont of their own pace 
‘So Mrs. Mayor would have persuaded me, in her tove and 
affisction, poor wretch, that to nse at snch an hour out of my 
own warm bed was like to bring on my old complamt the 
lumbago, and that I should send the people to Alderman 
Dutton. “ Alderman Devil, Mra Mayor,” said I — I beg yonr 
reverence’s pardon fiir using snch a phrase — “Do you 1 
am going to he a-bed when llie town is on fire^ and the Cavaliers 
up, and the devil to pay f ” I bpg pardon again, paisoiL But 
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here ve are before tiie gate of the palace, will it not pleaae 
you to enter r 

‘ I would first hear the end of your story,’ said the colonel , 
‘that IB, Maater Mayor, if it happens to have an end.’ 

‘ E-rerythmg hath an end,’ said the Mayor, * and that which 
we call a pudding hath two Tour worship will fiirgive me 
fyr being &cebou8. Where was 1 1 Oh, I jumped out of bed, 
and put on my red pluah breeches, wil^ the blue nether stoi^ 
fi>r 1 always make a pomt of being dressed snitably to my 
dignity, night and day, summer or wmter. Colonel Everard, 
and I took the constable along with me, in case the alarm 
should he raised by night-walkers or thieves, and called up 
worthy Master Hold^ough out of his bed, in case it should turn 
out to he the DeviL And so I thought I was provided for the 
worsts and so away we came , and, by and ny, the soldiers 
who came to the town with Master Tornkme, who had been 
called to arms, came mandimg down to Woodstock as fost as 
their feet would cany them , so I gave our people the sign to 
let them pass us, and outmarch us, as it were, and this for a 
twofold reason.’ 

‘1 will he satisfied,’ interrupted the colonel, ‘with one good 
reason. You desired the red^ts should have the.,^rsf of the 
frayl’ 

‘True, sir — very true , and also that they should have the 
hat of it, in respect that fiightuig is their especial husmess. 
However, we came on at a mow pace, as men who are deter- 
mmed to do their duty wiHiout fear or fevour, when sudden^ 
we saw something white haste away up the avenue towards 
the town, when six of our constables and assistants fled at once, 
as conceiving it to he an apparition called the White Woman 
of Woodstock’ 

‘Look you there, colonel,’ said Master Holdenongh, ‘I told 
you there were demons of more kmds than one^ whid haunt 
the ancient scenes of royal debauchery and cruelly ’ 

‘I hope you stood your own ground. Master '^yor t ’ said 
the colond. 

‘I — yes — most assuredly — lhat is, Ididnot^ stnctly speak- 
ing, kero my ground, but Hie town-clerk and 1 retreatro — 
retreated, colonel, and without confusion or dishonour, and 
took post behind worthy Master Holdenongh, who, wiHi the 
spirit of a hon, threw himself m the way of the supposed 
spectre, and attacked it with suidi a siserary of Latm as might 
have soared the Devil himself, and thereby plainly discovered 
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that it was no deni at all, nor white woman, neither woman of 
any oolonr, bnt worshipfal Maatm^ Bletson, a member of the 
Houae of Commons, and one of the commissioners sent hither 
npon this unhappy sequestration of the wood, chase^ and lod^ 
of Woodstock.’ 

* And this was all you saw of the demon t ’ said the ooloneL 

‘Truly, yes,’ answered the Mayor , ‘and I had no wish to 
see mora However, we conveyea Master Bletson, as m duty 
bound, ba(^ to the lodge, and he was ever maundering by 
the way how that he met a party of scarlet devils mcamate 
marching down to the lodge , but, to my poor thinking, it must 
have been the Independent dragoons who nad just pas^ ns.’ 

‘And more incarnate devils 1 would never wish to see,’ said 
Wildrake, who could remain silent no lons^ His voice, so 
suddenly heard, showed how much the IVmyor’s nerves were 
atiU alamed, for he started and jumped aside with an alacniy 
of which no one would at first si^t suppose a man of his portly 
digmly to have been capable. Everard noposed silenoe on bis 
intrusive attendant , and, desirous to heu the condnsion of 
this strange story, requested Ihe Mayor to tell him how the 
matter ended, and whether they stoppra the supposed specira 

‘ Truly, worthy sir,’ said the Mayor, ‘ Master Holdenongh was 
quite venturous npon confronting, as it were, the Devil, and 
compelling him to amiear under Ihe real form of Master Joshua 
Bletson, member of rarhament for the borough of Little&itb.’ 

‘ In sooth. Master Mayor,’ said the divine, ‘ I were strangely 
Ignorant of my own commission and its immnmtieB, if I were 
to value opposing myself to Satan, or any Independent m his 
hkeness, all of iraom, in the name of Him I serve, I do defy, 
spit at, and trample under my feet , and because Master Mayor 
IS something tedious, I wdl briefly inferm your honour that we 
saw httle of the Enemy that night, save what Master Bletson 
said m the first feeling of his terrors, and save what we might 
collect from ihe disordered appearance of the Honourable Colonel 
Desborough and Major-Genem Hamson.’ 

‘ And what phght were they in, 1 pray yon 1 ’ demanded the 
colonel 

‘Why, worthy sir, every one might see with half an eye 
that they had been engaged m a fight wherem they had not 
been honoured with peroct victory, seeing that General 
Hamson was stalking up and down the parlour, with his 
drawn sword m his hand, talkmg to himWlf his doublet 
unbuttoned, his pomts untrussed, ms gaiters loos^ and like 
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to throw hm down as he now and then trade on them, and 
gaping and grinning lilm a mad player And yonder sat 
Desborongh with a dry mttle of saw before him, which he 
had jnst emptied, and which, ihongh the element m which he 
trost^ had not restored him sense enoogh to speak or oonrage 
enough to look over his ahonlder He h^ a Bible m his hand, 
forsooth, as if it would of itself make battle against the Evil 
One , bat I peered over his shoolder, and, mas * the good 
gentleman held the bottom of Ihe page uppermost It was 
as if one of yonr mnsketeers, noble and valiant sir, were to 
present the butt of his piece at the enemy inste^ of the 
muzzle — ha, ha, ha * it was a sight to judge of schismatics 1^, 
both m pomt of head and m pomt of he^ in pomt of skiU 
and m pomt of oonraga Oh ■ oolond, then was the tune to 


see the true character of an authorised pastor of souls over 
those unhappy men who leap mto the fold without due and 
legid authority, and will, forsoolb, preach, teadi, and exhort, 
and blasphemonsly term the doctrme of the church aftltlmw 
porridge and dry chips < ’ 

‘I have no donbt you were ready to meet the danger, 
reverend sir , but I would &m know of what nature it was, 
and fiom whence it was to be apprehended ! ’ 

‘ Was it for me to make such mquiry X ’ said the clergyman, 
tnumphantly ‘ Is it for a brave soldier to number his enemies, 
or mquue nom what quarter they are to comeT No, sir, I 
was there with match lighted, bullet m my montii, and my 
harquebuss ahoddered, to encounter as many devils as HeU 
could pour in, were they counHess as motes m the sunbeam, 
and although they cmne from all points of the compass The 
Papists talk of the temptation of Sk Anthony — p^w t Let 
them double all the myriads whidh the bram of a cra^ Dutch 
pamter hath mvented, and you will find a poor Presbyterian 
divme — I will answer for one at least — who, not m his own 


strength, but his Master's, will receive the assault m such sort 
that^ frir firom retunung against bun as against yonder poor 
hound, day after day and night after night, he will at once 
pack them off as wim a vengeance to the uttermost parts of 
Aseynaw’ 

‘Std],’ said the colonel, ‘I pray to know whether yon saw 
anything upon which to exercise yonr pious learning f ' 

‘ Saw * ’ answered the divme , ‘ no, trmy, 1 saw nothing, nor 
did I look for anything Thieves not attack well-armed 
travellen^ nor wiQ devus or evil tyints come against one who 
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bean in bis bosom tbe Word of troth, in the very Ian gn age in 
which it was first dictated. sir, they ahon a divine who 
can nndentand the holy text, as a crow is said to keep wide of 
a loaded with bad-shot’ 

^ey had walked a little way back npon their road, to give 
time for this conversation , and the cmonel, perceiving it was 
about to lead to no satisfoctoiy explanation of the real canse of 
alarm on the preceding night tnrned ronnd, and observing, it 
was time they should go to the lodge^ b^an to move in that 
direction with his three companions 

It had now become dark, and the towers of Woodstock arose 
high above the umbiageons shroud which the forest spread 
around the ancient and venerable mansion. From one of the 
highest turrets, which could still he distmguished as it rose 
against the dew blue s^, there gleamed a light like that of a 
candle within the h mlding 

The Mayor stopt short, and catching fost bold of the divm^ 
and then of Golond Everard, exdaimed, in a trembling and 
hasty, but suppressed, tone — ‘Do you see yonder light T’ 

‘Ay, many do I,’ said Colonel Everard, ‘and what does 
that matter t A hght in a garret-room of sn^ an old mansion 
as Woodstock is no subject W wonder, I trow ’ 

‘ But a hght from Bceamond’s Tower is surely so t ’ said the 
Maror 

‘Tru^’ said the colonel, something surprised when, after a 
carefid examinatioii, he satisfied himsdf that tbe worthy magis- 
trate’s conjecture was right. ‘That is mdeed Bosamond’s 
Tower , and as the drawlmdge by whidi it was accessible has 
been destroyed for centunes, it is hard to say what chance 
could have lighted a lamp m such an inaccessible place.’ 

‘ That light burns with no earthly fuel,’ said the Mayor ■ 
‘neither from whale nor ohve oil, nor bee^wai^ nor mu^n- 
snet either I deidt in these commodities, colonel, before I 
went mto my present hne , and I can assure you I could dis- 
tinguish the sort of light they give, one from another, at a 
greater distance than yonder tunek Look yon, that is no 
earthly fiame. See yon not somethmg blue and reddish upon 
the ed^ t that bodes full wdl whwe it comes fiom Colonel, 
m my opimon we had better go back to sup at the town, and 
leave the Devd and the redcoats to settle their matters together 
for to-night . and then when we come back the next morning. 
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‘ bnt my dniy lequires me that I ^oeld see the CommiasioiieEs 

to-nightL’ 

‘ i^d mme reqmies me to see the Foul Fiend,’ said Master 
Holdenongh, ‘ if he dare make himself visible to me. I wonder 
not that, knowing who is approaching, he betakes himself to 
the veiy citadel, uie inner and the last defences, of this ancient 
and haunted mansion He is dmnty, 1 warrant yon, and must 
dwell where is a relish of luxury and murder about the walls 
of his chamber la yonder tonet sinned Rosamond, and m 
yonder turret she suffered , and there she sits, or, more likely, 
the Enemy m her shape, as I have heard true men of Wood- 
stock telL I wait on you, good colonel , Master Mayor will do 
as he pleases. The strong man hath foitiffed himself m his 
dwelling-honse, but, lo, there cometh another stronger than he.’ 

‘For me,’ said the Mayor, ‘who am as unlearned as 1 am 
unwarhke, I will not engage either with the powers of the 
Earth or the Pimce of the Powers of the Air, and I would we 
were agam at Woodstock, and har^e, good fellow,’ slapping 
Wildrake on the shoulder, ‘ I will bestow on thee a nVii11ing wet 
and a ahiUing dry if thou wilt to back with m&’ 

‘ Gadsookera, Master Mayor," said Wildrake^ neither flattered 
by the magistrate’s femihanty of address nor captivated by 
his munificence, ‘1 wonder who the devil made yon and me 
fellows 1 And, besides, do you think I would go ba^ to Wood- 
stock with your worshipful ood’s-head, when, by TOod manaro- 
ment, I may get a peep of Fair Rosamond, and see whether 
she was that woice and incomxiarable piece of ware which the 
world has been told of by rhymers and ballad-makers 1 ’ 

‘Speak less lightly and wantonly, friend,’ said the divme; 
‘ we are to resist the Devil that he may flee from us, and not 
to tamper with him, or enter into his counsels, or trafiBc with 
the mercbandise of his great Yuuty Fair ’ 

‘ Mmd what the good man says, Wildrake,’ said the colonel , 
‘ and take heed another tame now thou dort suffer thy int to 
outran discretion.’ 

‘1 am beholden to the reverend gentleman for his advice,’ 
answered Wildrake, upon whose tongue it was difficult to impose 
any curb whatever, even when his own safety rendered it most 
dmirabla ‘ Bnt, gadzookers, let him have had what experience 
he will in fighting with the Ifevil, he never saw one so hlaok as 
I bad a tos^ wilh — not a hundred years ago ’ 

‘How, friend,’ said the deigyman, who understood every- 
thing literal]^ when apparitions were mentioned, ‘have you 
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had so late a -vkitatioii of Satant Bdiere me^ then, that I 
wonder why thon daiest to entertain his name so often and so 
lightly as 1 see then dost nse it m thy ordinaiy disoonise. 
But when and where didst thon see the Enl OneT’ 

Ereraid hastily mteiposed, lest by something yet m(TO 
strongly allading to Cromwell his unpradent s^ue should, in 
mere wantonness, betmy his mterview with the (Weral ‘ llie 
young man raves,’ he said, ‘of a dream which he had the other 
nigh^ when he and I slept together m Victor Lee’s chamber, 
bdimmng to the ranger’s apartments at the lod^’ 

‘Thai^ for h^ at a pinch, good patron,^Baid Wildialra^ 
whispering mto Bverard’s ear, imo m vam endeavoured to 
shake h™ o^ ‘ a fib never fad ed a fonahc.’ 

‘You, also, ^ke somethii^ too lightly of these matters, 
considering the work which we have m himd, worthy colonel,’ 
said the Presbyterian divme ‘Beheve me, the young man, 
thy servant, was more likely to see visions than to dream 
merely idle dreams in that apartment, for I have always 
heard that, next to Bosamond’s Tower, m which, as I said, sue 
^yed the wanton, and was afterwards poisoned by Queen 
Mwnor, Victor Lee’s ohamher was the pli^ in the lodi^ of 
Woodstock more peculiarly the haunt of evil spirits I pray 
yon, young man, tw me this dream or vision of yours.’ 

‘With my heart, sir,’ said Wildrake , then addressing his 
patron, who began to mterfere, be said, ‘ Tush, sir, you nave 
had the discourse for an hour, and why should not 1 hold 
forth m my turn 1 By this darkness, if you keep me silent any 
longer, I will tom Independent preacher, and stmd up m your 
despite for the fieedom of pnmte judgment .And so, reverend 
sir, I was dreaming of a carnal divertisement called a bull- 
baiting , and methought Hiey were venturing dogs at head, as 
memly as e’er I saw them at Tutbury bnll-mnniiig , and me- 
thonght I heard some one say, there was the Devil come to 
have a smht of the buU-nng Well,’l thought that, gadswoons, 
I would have a peqi at his Ihfemal Majesty So I looked, and 
there was a butcher m greasy woollen, with his steel by his 
side , but he was none of the DeviL And there was a drunken 
Cavalier, willi his month full of oaths, and his stomach full of 
emptmess, and a gold-laced waistcoat m a veiy dilapidated con- 
dition, and a raffed hat, with a piece of a feather m it, and 
he was none of the Devd neither And there was a miller, his 
hands dusty with meal, and every atom of it stolen , and there 
was a vmtner, his gr^ apron stamed with wine^ and every 
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dnm of it sophisticated , bat neither ms the old gentleman I 
looked for to be detected among these arbsans of iniquity At 
length, sir, I saw a grave person vith cropped hair, a of 
longish and prcneetuig ears, a band as brow as a alobbemig 
bib under his tmin, a brovn coat snrmonnted by a Geneva 
doak, and I had Old Nicholas at once in genome parapher- 
nalia, by * ’ 

' Shame — shame < ’ said Colonel Everard. ‘What ' behave 
Gins to an old gentLeman and a divme ' ’ 

‘Nay, let mm proceed,’ said the minister, mth perfect 
eqaanimity , ‘ if thy friend, or secretary, is gibing, I must have 
lera mtience than becomes my profession if I could not bear 
an idle lest, and forgive bun vrno makes it. Or i^ on the other 
hand, the Enemy has really presented bimgalf to tbA yonng man 
msucha guise as he mtunates, wherefore should we lie surans^ 
that he iwo can take upon him the form of an angel of light 
diould be able to assume that of a foail and peoc^le moitiJ, 
whose spmtnal calhng and profession onght, mdeed, to mdnce 
him to make his life an example to others, but whose conduct, 
nevertheless, such is the impmection of our nnassisted nature, 
sometimeB rather presents us with a warning of what we should 
shun I’ 

‘NoWjbythe mass, honest dommie — I mean, reverend sir — 
I crave you a thousand pardons,’ said Wildrake, penetrated ly^ 
the quietuess and patience of the Presbyter’s lebue. ‘ By St 
George, if quiet patience will do Ikon art fit to play a game 
at foils with the Devil himself and 1 would be contented to 
hold stakes.’ 

As he eonduded an apology which was certainly not uncalled 
fin, and seemed to be received m perfect^ good part, they 
approached so dose to the extenor door of the lodge that they 
were challenged with the enmhatic ‘Stand,’ by a sentmd wW 
mounted gusnd there. Colonel Everard rephed, ‘ A friend ’ , and 
the sentmd repeating his command, ‘ Stand, fnend,' proceed 
to call the corporal of the guard. The corporal came forth, 
and at the same time turned out his guard. Colond Everard 
gave his name and desiCTation, as well as those of his companions, 
on which the oorporaf said, ' He doubted not there would be 
orders fiir his instant admission , but, m the first place, hhster 
Tomkms must be consulted, that be might learn &eiT honouis' 
nund.’ 
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‘ Not if your hononr pleases to enter,’ said the ootpoial, 'and 
undertakes to be my warranty, bat sach ate the orders of my 
post’ 

‘Nay, then, do yonr doty,’ said the colonel, ‘bat ore the 
Gavaliers np, or what is the mattes^ that you keep so dose and 
strict a watdi t ’ 


The fdlow gave no distinct answer, bnt mattered between 
his mostaduos something abont the enemy, and the loanng 
hon who goeth about seeking whom he may ^onr Presently 
afterwards, Tomkins appeared, followed by two servants, beormg 
b^ts m great standing brass oandlesricks. Th^ marched 
b^ore Odond Eveiatd and his party, keying as dose to eadi 
other as two doves of the same orange , and storting from time 
to tune, and shaddenng, as they passed through sondiy mtncate 
passages^ thev led np a large and ample woMen staircase^ the 
banist^ rai^ and lining of whidi were ezecnted m black oak, 
and finally mto a long saloon, or parlonr, where there was a 
prodigioos fire, and about twdve ctuidles of the largest size dis- 
tnbaM in soonces against the wall There were seated the 
ComiiuBBionerB, who now hdd m their power the ancient mansion 
and royal domam of Woodstock. 



CHAPTER XI 


The bloody bear, an independent beast, 

Unlick’d to fonns, m groans his hate express’d. 

Kezt him the haffoon ape, as atheists nse, 

Mumck'd all sects, and had his own to choose. 

Bntd and PoKtKer 
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stroller light in the parlonr which we have described 
served to enable Evraaid easily to lecogmse bis ao- 
qnaintancea, Desborougb, Bamson, and Juetson, wbo 
had assembled round an oak table of large dimensions, placed 
near the blazing chimney, on winch were anan^^ed wine, and ale, 
and matenals for smoli^^ then the general mdolgenoe of the 
tune. There was a species of movable cupboard set betwixt the 
table and the door, calculated onginaUy for a display of plate 
upon grand occasions, but at urgent only used as a screen , vmich 
purpose it served so effectually that^ ere he bad coasted around 
it, Everard beard the following fia^ent of what Desborougb 
was saying, m his strong coarse voice ‘Sent him to share with 
ns, I’se warrant ye. It was always his Excellency my Inother- 
in-law’s way if he made a treat for five fiiends, he would 
invite more than the table could hold. I have known him ask 
three men to eat two eggs.’ 

‘ Hush — hush,’ said Bletson , and the servants, makmg theiT 
Mpeaiance fiom behmd the tall cupboard, announced Colonel 
Gerard. It may not be munteresting to Ihe reader to have a 
description of the party mto which he now entered. 

Desborongh was a stout^ bull-necked man, of nuddle suet, 
with heavy, vulgar features, grizzled, busby eyebrow^ and wall- 
eyes. The flourish of his powerful relative’s fortunes had burst 
forth in the finery of hu drras, which was much more ornamented 
than was usual among the Roundheads There was embroidery 
on his doak, and lace upon his bemd , his hat displayed a feather 
with a golden dasp , and all hu habiliments were those of a 
Cavalier, or follower of the oonrt^ rather than the ^ain dress 
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of a Parliamentarian officer Bat, HeaTen know^ there -was 
httHe of comthke grace or dignity m the person or demeanour 
of tlie mdi-ndual, who became his fine snit as the hog on the 
Bign-poet does his gilded armour It was not that he was pom- 
tivelj defiirmed, or misshaped, for, taken m detail, the n^re 
was well enough. But his limbs seemed to act upon different 
and oontiadictoiy pnnciples. They were not, as we play says, 
in a concatenation accordingly the right hand moved as if it 
were npon bad terms with the left, and the legs showed an moh- 
nation to foot it m different and opposite direcbons. hi short, 
to nse an extravagant comparison, the members of Colonel 
Desborongh seemed rather to resemble the disputations r^ 
resentatives of a federative congress than the well-ordeira 
nmon of the orders of the state m a firm and well-compacted 
monarchy, where each holds his own place and all obey the 
dictates of a common head. 

General Hamson, the second of the Commissioners, was a 
tall, thm, middle-aged man, who had risen into his hi^h situa- 
tion in the army, and his intimacy with Cromwell, ly his daunt- 
less courage m the field, and the popularity he had acquired by 
hifi exalted enthusiaBm amongst the mihtary saints, sectaries, 
and Ind^ndents who competed the strength of fhe existing 
army Hamson was of mean extractioii, and bred up to bis 
feth^s employment of a butcher NeverlheleBB, his appear- 
ance, though coarse, was not vulgar, like that of Besborough, 
who had so much the advantage of Inm m birth and education 
He had a masenhne height and strength of figure, was well 
made, and in his manner announced a rough nuhtaiy character, 
which might be feared, but could not ea^y become the olgect 
of contempt or ndicnle. His aquiline nose and dark black eyes 
set off to some advantage a countenance otherwise irregular, 
and the wild enthusmam that sometimes sparkled m them as he 
dilated on his (minions to others, and oftra seemed to slumber 
under his long dark eyelashes as he mused npon them himselfi 
^ve something stnkiiigly wild, and even noble, to his aspect 
He was one of the chief leaders of those who were called Fifth 
Monarchy men, who, going even h^ond the general fenatunsm 
of the age, presumptuously interpreted the Book of the Beve- 
lations after their own fencies, considered that the second ad- 
vent of the Messiah, and the millenninm, or reim of the samts 
upon earth, was dose at band, and that th^ themselves, illa- 
nunatod, as they behoved, with the power of fineseeing these 
apptoachmg events, were the chosen instrumentB fer the estab- 
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liahment of the New Beign, or Fifth Monarchy, aa it was called, 
and were &ted also to its hononis, vhetlier celesiaal or 
terrestnaL 

WLen this spirit of enthusiasm, wbu^ operated like a partial 
insanity, was not immediately affecting Hamson’s nund, he 
was a shrewd, worldly man and a good soldier, one who missed 
no opportnmty of mendmg his fortune, and who, in expecting 
the e^tation of the Fifth Monarchy, was, m Ihe meanwhile, a 
ready instrument for the establishment of the Lord General’s 
supremacy Whethm it was owing to his early occnpatiaii, 
and habits of indifference to pam or bloodshed acquired m the 
shambles, to natural disposition and want of foeling, or, finally, 
to the awakened character of his enthusiasm, whum made him 
look upon those who opposed him as opposing the Dinne will, 
and therefiire meriting no fiivour or men^, is not easy to say , 
but all ^gieed that, after a victory or the successfiil storm of 
a town, &inison was one of the most cruel and pitiless men 
m Cromwell’s army, always uiging some misapphed text to 
authorise the contmued execution of the fugitives, and some- 
tunes even putting to death those who had surrendered them- 
selves prisoners, it was said, tibat at tunes the recollection of 
some these cruelties troubled his conscience, and disturbed 
the dreams of beatification m which his imagination mdnlged. 

When Everard entered the apartment, this true representa- 
tive of the fonatieal soldiers of we day, who filled those ranks 
and regiments which Cremwell had politically kept on foot, 
while he procured the reduction of tiiose m wluch we Presby- 
terian mterest predominated, was seated a little apart from the 
others, his legs crossed and stretched out at length towards the 
fire, bis head testing on his elbow, and turned upwards, as if 
studying, with the most profound gravity, the half-seen carving 
of the wthic roof 

Bletson remains to be mentioned, who, in person and figure, 
was diametxicaUy different from the other two There was 
neither fiippery nor slovenhnees m his extenor, nor had he any 
marks of mihtary service or rank about his person. A small 
walking rapier seemed merely worn as a had^ of his tmok as 
a genueman, without his hand having the least purpose of 
bewming acquamted with the hilt^ or his em with the blade. 
His countenance was thm and acute, marked with lines which 
thou^t rather than age had traced upon it, and a hahitnal 
sneer on his countenance, even when he least vnshed to eiroress 
contempt on his features, seemed to assure the mdividual ad- 
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dressed tbat m Bletaon he conversed with a person of mtelleot 
&r snpenor to his own. This was a tnumph of intellect only, 
however , foron all occasions of difference respecting speculative 
opinions, and indeed on all oontroversiea whatsoever, Bletson 
avoided the nltunate rtUto of blows and kno(^ , 

Yet this peacefol gentleman had found himself obliged to 
serve person^y in the Parliamentary army at the commence- 
ment of the Civil War, till, hwpemng nulnckily to come in 
contact with the fiery Pnnce Rupert, his retreat was judged 
so precipitate that it required aU the shelter his friends could 
afford to keep him free of an impeachment or a conrt-martiaL 
But as Bletson spoke well, and with great effect, m the House 
of Commons, which was his natural sphere, and was on that 
account high m the estimation of hm party, hm behaviour at 
EdgehiU was passed over, and he contmura to take an active 
shm m all the pohtical events of that bustling penod, though 
he friced not again the actual firont of war 

Bletson’s theoretical pohfrcs had long inchned him to espouse 
the opinions of Harrington and others, who adopted the visionary 
idea of establishing a pure democratical r^ubhc m so extensive 
a country as Britain. This was a rash theory, where there is 
such an infinite difference betwixt ranks, haln^ education, and 
morals , where there is such an immense disproportion betwixt 
the wealth of mdividuals , and where a la^ portion of the 
in^bitants consists of the in^uor dasses of the luge towns 
and manu&cturing distncts — men unfitted to bear that share 
m the direction of a state whidi must be exercised by the 
members of a repubhc m the proper sense of the word. Accord- 
ingly, as soon as the experiment was made, it became obvious 
that no such form of ^vemment could be adopted with the 
smallest chance of stabmty , and the question came only to be, 
whether the remnant, or, as it was vnl^ly called, the Rump, of 
the Long Parliament, now reduced by the seclusion of so many 
of the members to a few scores of persons, should continue, m 
spite oftheir unpopularity, to rule the affeirs of Britain t Whether 
they should cast w loose by dissolving themselves, and issuing 
writs to convoke a new Parliament, ^ composition of whnm 
no one conld answer fer, any more than fin the measnres thOT 
might tike when assembled t Or, lastly, whether Gromw^ 
as actually happened, iros not to throw the sword mto the 
balance, and oddly possess himself of that rower which the 
remnant of the Parhament were unable to hold, and yet afraid 
to reeigat 
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Snoh beiiis ihe state of parties, the Gonncil of State, in 
distribating w good things m their mft, endeaTonied to soothe 
and ^tify llie army, as a beggar Aiti ot crusts to a giowhng 
mastiff m this viev Desboioiigh haa been created a Com- 
missioner in the Woodstock matter to gratify Cromwell, Hamson 
to soothe the fierce Fifth Monarchy men, andBletsonasasmcere 
lerablican, and one of their own leaven. 

Bat if Ibey sapposed Bletson had the least intention of be- 
coming a martyr to his republicanism, or submitting to sot 
senons loss on account of th^ mndi mistook the man. Efe 
entertained their prmciples sincerely, and not the less that 
they^ were found impracticable , for the miscarriage of his ex- 
periment no more converts the political speculator than the 
explosion of a retort undeceives an alchemist. But Bletson 
was quite prepared to submit to Cromwell, or one else who 
might be possessed of the actual autlionfy Be was a ready 
su|^ect m practice to the powers existing, and made bttle 
difference betwixt various mnds of government, holding m 
theory ail to be nearly eq ual m impertection, so soon as they 
divert from the model of Homngton’s Oceana. Gromwm 
had already been tampenng with bke wax between his 
fin^r and thumb, and which he was re^y shortly to seal with, 
smiling at the same time to bitnaalf when he bdimd the Council 
of State mving rewards to Bletson as their feithful adherent, 
while he was secure of his allegiance, how soon soever 

the expected change of government sho^d take placa 

But Bletson was still more attached to his metaphysical than 


his pobtical creed, and earned his doctrmes of the perfectibihly 
of mankmd as frir as he did those respecting the conceivable 
perfection of a model of government , and as m the one case 
he declared against all rower which did not emanate from the 
people themsdves, so, m ms moral speculations^ he was unwilling 
to refer any of the phenomena of nature to a cansa When 
pushed, mdeed, very hard, Bletson was compelled to mutter 
some inorticalate and unmtelligible doctrmes concerning an 
Animus Mundi, or Creative Power, m the works of nature, by 
which she onginaJly called mto existence, and stiU contmues to 
preserve, her works. To this xwwer, he said, some of the purest 
metaphysioiaiis rendered a oertam degree of homage , nor was 
he himself inclined absolutely to censure those who, by the 
institution of hohdays, choral dances, son^ and harmless 
feasts and libations, might be disposed to c^htate the great 
goddess Nature , at least, dancing, Binging, feasting, and spartang 
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being comfortable tbings to both joiing and old, th^ might 
as well sporty dance, and feast m honour of such appomted 
hohdays as under any olher pretert But then this moderate 
show of rehgion was to be practised under such ezoqitions as 
are admitted by the Higl^te oath, and no one was to be 
compelled to dance, dm^ sing, or feast whose taste did not 
happen to mdine tViftm to such divertisements, nor was any 
one to be obbged to worship the creative power, whether undm 
the name of the Amtniis Mundi at any otW wWtsoever The 
mterference of the Deity in the affairs of manlcmd he entirely 
disowned, having proved to his own satis&ction that the idea 
originated entirely m pnestcrafe In short, with the shadowy 
metaphysical exception aforesaid, Mr Joshua Bletson of Dar- 
lington, member for Inttlefeith, came as near the predicament 
of an atheist as it is perhaps possible for a man to do But 
wo say this with the necessary salvo, for wo have known 
many IiIta Bletson, whose curtams have been shrewdly shaken 
by superstition, though their fears were nnsanctioned by any re- 
hj^ons feith The devils, we are assured, beheve and tremble , 
but on earth there are many who, m worse phght than even 
the natural children of perdition, tremble without believing, 
and fear even while they blaspheme 

It follows, of course, that nothing could be treated with 
more scorn by Mr Bletson than the debates about Frehuy 
and Presbytery, about Presbytery and Independemy, about 
Quakers and Anabaptists, Muggletonions and Brownists, and 
1^ the vanous sects with which Ihe Civil War had commenced, 
and by which its dissensions were still continued. ‘It was,’ 
he said, ‘as if beasts of burden should quarrel amongst them- 
selves about the foshion of their halters and pack-saddles, mstead 
of embracing a fevourable opportumty of throwing them aside.’ 
Other witty and pithy remarks he used to make when tune 
and place suited, for instance, at the club called the Rota, 
frequented hy St. John, and established by Harrington, for the 
free discussion of pohtical tuid rebmous subjects. 

But when Bletson was out of Ihis academy or stronghold of 
philosophy, he was very cautious how he corned his contempt 
of the genmal prejudice m fevour of religion and Ghnstumity 
farther than an impbed objection ora sneer If he had an oppor- 
tumty of talking m private with an ingenuous and intelligent 
youtih, he sometimes attempted to make a proselyte, and showed 
much address in bribing the vanity of inexpenence, by suggest- 
ing tbatammd like his ought to spurn the prqjudices impressed 
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upon it m childhood , and when assoming the hxtus donas of 
reason, assnimg him that sndi as he, la^g aside the buUa 
of juvenile incapacity, as Bletson called it, would proceed to 
examine and decide for him8el£ It frequently happened that 
the youth was mduced to adopt the doctrines m whole or in 
part of the sage who had seen ^ natural gemus, and who had 
urged him to exert it m evaniiTiiTig, detecting, and declaring for 
himself, and thus flattery gave proselyteB to infidehly which 
could not have been gained by fU the powerful doqaence or 
artful sophistry of the infidel 

These attempts to extend the influence of what was called 
fi^ethinking and philosophy were earned on, as we have hmted, 
with a caution Rotated by the tunidity of the philosopher’s 
disposition. He was conscious his doctrmes were suspected, 
ana his proceedmgs watched, by the two principal sects of Prd- 
atists and Fresbytenans, who, however inimical to each other, 
were still more hostile to one who was an opponent not only 
to a church establishment of any kmd, but to every denomina- 
tion of Ghnstianify He fonnd it more easy to shroud himself 
among the Independents, whose demands were for a general 
hberty of conscience, or an unlimited toleration, and whose 
fiuth, differing m all respects and particulars, was by some 
pushed into such wild errors as to get totally beyond the 
bounds of every species of Ghnstiamty, and approach very near 
to infidehfy ite^ as extremes of each kind are said to approadli 
each other Bletwn mixed a good deal among those sectaries , 
and such was, his confidence in his own logic and address, that 
he IS suppos^ to have entertained hopes of bringing to his 
opmions m tune the enthusiastic Yane, as well as the no less 
enthusiastic Harnson, provided he could but get them to rengn 
their visions of a Fif& Monarchy, and induce them to be con- 
tented with a reign of philosophers in England for the natural 
penod of their hves, instead of the reign of the samts during 
the mfllenmum. 

Such was the singular group mto which Everard was now 
mtroduced, showing, in their various opmions, upon how many 
devious coasts human nature may make shipwreck, when able 
has once let go her hold on the anchor which religion has given 
her to lean upon , the acute self-conceit and worldly learning 
of Bletson, the rash and ignorant oondnsionB of the fierce and 
nnder-bred Harnson, leadmg them mto the opposite extremes 
of enthusiasm and infidehty, while Desborough, constitutianany 
stupid, thou^t nothing i^ut religion at aU, and while the 
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otbera were active in making sail on different bat equally 
erroneons courses, be might be said to perish like a vessel 
-which springs a leak and founders m the roadstead. It was 
wondeiM to behold what a strange variety of mistakes and 
errors, on the part of the King and his ministers, on the part 
of the Parliament and their l^ers, on the mirt of the aUied 
kingdoms of Scotland and England towards earn other, had eom- 
bmed to rear up men of such dangerous opinions and mterested 
characters among the arbiters of me destmy of Britain. 

Those who argue for party’s sake will see all the &ults on 
the one side, wi^ont deigning to look at those on the other , 
those who study history for instruction will pmceive that nothing 
but the want of concession on either side, and the deadly height 
to which the animosity of the King’s and Parliament’s parties 
had ansen, could have so totaUy overthrown the well-poised 
balance of the English constitution. But we hasten to quit 
political reflections, the rather that onr^ we beheve, will please 
neither Whig nor Tory 



CHAPTER XII 


x^mioirr abd Fuetchub. 

M b BLETSON arose and paid his leroects to Colonel 
Evemrd with the ease and conirte^^ of a gentleman of 
the time, though on every acooimt grieved at his in- 
tmsion, as a rebgions man who held his freetbinking principles 
in detestation, and would effectnally prevent his conversion of 
Hamson, and even of Deshoroogh, if anything conld be moulded 
oat of such a dod, to the worship of the Amrnus Mtmdi 
Moreover, Bletson knew Everard to be a man of steady probil^, 
and by no means disposed to close with a scheme on whidi 
he bad successfully sounded the other two^ and which was cal- 
culated to assure we Commissioners of some httle private in- 
demnification fin the trouble they wme to give themselves m 
the pubhc busmess. The philosopher was yet less pleased when 
he saw the magistrate and the pastor who had met him m his 
flight of the preceding evening, when he had been seen, forma 
non bene re&do, with doak and doublet left behind him. 

The presence of Colond Everard was as unpleasing to Des- 
borongh as to Bletson , but tiie former, having no pMosophy 
m him, nor an idea that it was possible for any man to rraist 
hdpmg himself out of untold mone^, was chiefly embarrassed 
1^ the drought that the plunder whidi they might be able to 
adueve out of their trust mighty this unweuxime addition 
to their number, be divided mto four parts instead of three , 
and dus reflection added to the natn^ awkwardness widi 
which he grumbled forth a sort of welcome, addrresed to 
Everard. 
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Meantime, Ereraid took hu place at the tabl^ as a man 
who aasmned his own nghl^ and mmted to his companions to 
ait down nearer the foot of the ixiard. Wildrake so fiu mis- 
nnderstood his signals as to sit down above the Mayor, but 
raJl-pog his recollection at a look &om his ratron, he rose and 
took bis place lower, whistling, however, as ne went — a sound 
at which the companj- stared, as at a freedom highly onbecom- 
mg To complete his mdecormn, he seized upon a pipe^ and 
filling it from a large tobacco-box, was soon immei^ m a 
dona of hia own raismg, from which a hand shortly after 
mnerged, sdzed on the blMk-jai^ of ale, withdrew it within the 
vapoury sanctoaiy, and, after a potential dranght^ replaced it 
upon the table, its owner b^^mning to renew &e doud which 
his mtemutted exercise of the tube had almost allowed to 
Bubsida 

Nobody made any observation on his oondnct, oat of respect, 
probably, to Golond Everard, who bit his hp, bnt continned 
silent, aware that censure might extract some escapade more 
nneqmvocally characteristic of a Cavalier from his refiractory 
compamon. As silence seemed awkward, and the others made 
no advanoes to break it, beyond the ordinary salutation, Colond 
Everard at length sai^ ‘I presuma gentlemen, that yon are 
somewhat Bnrpnsed at my arrival here, and thus mtrading 
myself mto your meeting t' 

‘Why the dickens should we be surprised, oolondY’ said 
Desborongh ‘ we know his ExceUmu^ my brothra-ui-law Noll's 
— I mean my Lord Cromwell’s — over-qnartenng his men 
m the towns he marches through. Thon hast obtainra a share 
m onr commission Y ' 

‘And m that,' said Bletson, smiling and bowing, ‘the Lord 
General has mven us the most accrotable colleague that conld 
have been added to onr number No donbt tout authority for 
jouuim with us must be under warrant of the Conncil of State Y ’ 

‘Of that, gentlemen,’ sud the colonel, ‘I will presently ad- 
vise yon.’ He took out his warrant aocordingly, a^ was about 
to commnnicate the contents , but observing that there were 
three or four half-empty flasks upon the table, that Desborongh 
looked more stupid than usu^ and that the philosc^her’s 
eyes were redmg in his head, notwithstanding the temperance 
at Bletson’s nsnd habits, he oonduded that tb^ had b^ for- 
tifying tbemsdveB agasnst the horrors of the hannted mansimu 
by laying m a store of what is called Dutch oonrage, and 
therefore prudently resolved to postpone bis mote importiant 



18« WOODSTOCK 

Irasiiiess with them till the cooler honr of mormiig He^ there- 
fore, instead of presentuig the Genera’s warrant snpersed- 
mg their commisaioii, contented himsdf with replying, ‘My 
business has, of course, some leforence to your proc^ings 
here. But here is — excuse my curiosity — a reverend gentle- 
man,’ pomtmg to Holdenougn, ‘who has told me that yon 
are so stran^y embanassed nere as to require both the mvil 
and spmtmd anthonly to enable yon to keep possessmn of 

‘ Before we go mto that matter,’ said Bletson, blushing up 
to the e^ at the recollection of hia own fears, so manif^y 
displayed yet so mconsistent with his pnnciples, ‘ I should like 
to know who this other stranger is, who has come with the 
worthy magistrate and the no less worthy Presbyterian t ’ 

‘ Meaning me f ’ said Wildrake, laymg bis pipe asid& ‘ Gad- 
zooks, the time hath been that I could have answered the ques- 
tion with a better tiHe , but at present I am only his honour’s 
poor derk, or secretary, whichever is the current phrase.’ 

‘’Fore George, my lively blade, thou art a fiiank fellow of 
thy tattle,’ said D^borongh. ‘There is my secretary Tom- 
kins, whom men sdlily enough call Fibbc^ and the honourable 
laeutenant-General Hamson’s wcretary, Bibbet, who are now at 
sapper belowstairs, that durst not for their ears speak a phrase 
above their breath m the presence of then bett^ unless to 
answer a question ’ 

‘Yes, Gdonel Everard,’ said the philosopher, with his quiet 
smile, glad, apparently, to divert the conversation &om the 
topic of last night’s au^, and reooUectionB which humbled bis 
self-love and s^-satisfecbon — ‘ yes , and when Master Fibbet 
and Master Bibbet do speak, their afiOrmations are as much m 
a common mould of mutual attestation as their names would 
accord m the verses of a poeh If Master Fibbet happ^ to 
tell a fictioii. Master Bibbet swears it as truth. If Master 
Bibbet chances to have gotten drunk m the fear of the Lord, 
Master Fibbet swears he is sober I have called my own 
secretary Gibbet, though his name chances to be only Gibeon, 
a worthy Israehte at your service, but as pure a youm as ever 
picked a lamb-bone at Paschal But I call him (hbbet, merely 
to make up the holy trefoil with another rh^ei This squire 
of thme, (Lionel Everard, looks as if he might be worthy to be 
coupled with the rest of the fratmmly ’ 

‘Not I, truly,’ said the Gavaher , ‘ I ’ll be coupled with no Jew 
that was ever whelped, and no Jewess neither ' 
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‘Soom not for thal^ young man,* said the philoB(^eir , ‘the 
Jews are, m point of ituigion, the dder hrethi^ you know * 

‘The Jews older than the Ghnsttanst’ said Desboronch; 
‘ ’fore George, th^ will have thee before the General Assembly, 
Bletson, if thou ventniest to say so ' 

Wildiake laughed without ceremony at the gross ignorance 
of Desborongh, and was jomed by a sniggling re^nse from 
behmd the cupboard, which, when mquired mto, proved to be 
produced by the serving-men. These worthies, timorous as 
their betters, when they were supposed to have left the room, 
had only wiliidrawn to their present place of concealment. 

‘How now, ye rogues,’ said Bletson, angrily, ‘do yon not 
know your duty better?’ 

‘We beg your worthy honour’s pardon,’ said one of the men, 

‘ but we dai^ not go downstairs without a light.’ 

‘A bght, ye cowardly poltroons'* said the philosopher, 
‘ what — to show which of yon looks palest when a rat squeaks I 
But take a candlestick and b^one, yon cowardly villains, 
the devds yon are so much afoaid of must be but pmtiy kites, 
if they hawk at such bats as you are.’ 

The servants, without replyuw, took up one of the candle- 
sticks and prepared to retr^ iVusty Tomkms at the head of 
the troop, when suddenly, as they arrived at the door of the 
pulonr, which had been left half open, it was shut violently 
The thm terrified domestic tumbled back mto the middle of 
the room, as if a shot bad been dischamed m their fitce^ and all 
who were at the table started to their foot. 

Colonel Bverard was mcapable of a moment’s fear, even if 
anything fiightful had been seen , but he remamed stationary, 
to see what his companions would do^ and to get at the bot- 
tom, if possible, of the cause of their alarm upon an occasion 
so tnfiing The philosopher seemed to think that he was the 
person chiefly concerned to show manhood on the occasion. 

He walked to the door accordingly, murmuring at the 
cowardice of the servants , but at suw a snail’s pace that it 
seemed he would most willingly have been anticipated by any 
one whom his reproaches had roused to exertion. ‘ Cowardly 
blockheads ' ’ he said at last, seizing hold of the handle of tim 
door, but without turning it efiect^y round, ‘ dare yon not 

n a door t (still fumbling with the lock) — dare yon not m 
a staircase without a bghtl Here, bring me the con^ 
you cowardly villains > By Heavmi, someth]]^ sighs on the 
outside t ’ 
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As he spoke, lie let go the handle of the parlonr door, and 
stroped back a pace or two into the apartment, with che^ as 
pale as the band he wore. 

‘ Jkus a^ijutor mens J ' said the Presbyterian deigyman, rising 
from his seat. ‘ Give place, sir,’ addresmng Bletson , * it would 
seem I know more of matta than thon, and 1 bl^ Heaven 
1 am armed for the confoct’ 

Bold as a grenadier about to mount a breach, yet with Ihe 
same behef in the existence of a great danger to be enooontered, 
as well as the same rebanoe in the goodness of his oanse, the 
worthy man stepped before the philosophical Bletson, and taking 
a light from a sconce in one band, quietly o^ed the door with 
the other, and standing m the thr^old, said, ‘ Here is nothing.’ 

‘And who expected to see anythum,’ said Bletson, ‘except- 
ing those terrific oafo, who take foight at every puff of wind 
that whistles through the passa^ of this old dnngeon 1 ’ 

‘Mark you. Master Tomkins/ said one of the waiting-men 
in a whi^ier to the steward, ‘see how boldly the minister 
pressed forward before all of them Ah > Shr Tomkins, our 


y-preachers ate no better than a parcel of dlnh-men and 


‘Follow me those who list,’ said Master Holdenongh, ‘or to 
before me those who choose, I will walk through the habitaUe 
places of this house before I leave it, and satisfy myself 
whether Satan hath really mingled himself among these dnaiy 
dens of ancient wickedness, or whether, like the wicked of 
whom holy David speaketh, we are a&aid and flee whmi no 
on^ursueth.’ 

Hamson, who had heard these words, sprung from his seat, 
and drawing his sword, exclaimed, ‘ Were there as many fiends 
in the house as there are hairs on my head, upon this cause I 
will charge them up to their very trenches,’ 

So saymg, he brandished his weapon, and pressed to the 
head of the column, where he moved side by side with the 
minister The Mayor of Woodstock next joined the body, 
thinking himself saw perhaps m the company of his pastor ; 
and the whole tram moved forward m dose otoot, accompamed 
the servants bearmg lights, to seardi the lodge for some 
cause of that pamc wim which seemed to be suddenly 
seised. 


‘ Nay, take me with you, my friends,’ said Colonel Everard, 
who had looked on in surprise, and was now about to follow 
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the pariy, when Bletwm had hold on his doak and bogged 

‘Yon see, my good colonel,’ he said, affeotiiig a oooiage 
which his shak^ voioe behed, ‘ here are only yon and 1, and 
honest Desborongh, left behind m gamson, wlme all the others 
are absent on a sally We mnst not hau^ the whole troops 
in one sortie, that were nnmilitaiy Ha, ha, ha > ’ 

‘ In the name of Heaven, what means all this t ’ said Evetard. 

‘ I heard a foolish tale ahont apparitions as I came this way, 
and now I find yon all half-maa with fear, and cannot get a 
word of sense among so many of yon Fie, Cdonel Desborongh 
— fie. Master Bletaon, tiy to compose yourselveB, and let me 
know, m Heaven’s nama the cause of all this distarbanoe. 
One would be apt to think tout brains were tamed.’ 

‘And so mme well may,^ said Desborongh, ‘ay, and over- 
tnmed too, since my bed hist night was tnm^ upside down, 
and I was placed for ten nunutes heels uppermost and head 
downmost, like a bullock going to be shot.^ 

‘ What means this nonsense. Master Bletson t Desborongh 
must have had the nightmare.’ 

‘ Ho, fejtfa, colonel , the goblins^ or whateveir else they weie^ 
had b^ fevoaiable to honest Desborongh, for they repmed 
the whole of his person on that part of his body which — nark^ 
did yon not hear sometiung t — is the central pomt of gravity, 
namely, his head.’ 

‘Did yon see anything to alann you T ’ said the colonel 
‘ Nothing’ said Bletson , ‘bntweheard hellish noises^ as all 
our petmle did, imd I, b^evmg little of ghosts and apparitions, 
conclude the Gavahers were tumg ns at advantage, so, remem- 
ber^ Bainsborongh’s fete, 1 e’en jumped the window, and ran 
to Woodstock, to call the soldiers to the rescue of Harrison 
and Desborongh.’ 

‘And did yon not first go to see what the danger was 1 ’ 

‘ Ah, my good finend, yon feiget that I laid down my oom- 
mission at me time of me self-denying ordinance It would 
have been quite moonsistent with my duty as a Parbament 
man to be brawling amidst a set of mfEons, without any mili- 
tary authority No , when the Parliament commanded me to 
shwthe my sword, colonel, I have too much veneration fiir their 
anthonty to be found agam with it drawn m my hand.’ 

‘But the ParbamenV said Desborongh, hastily, ‘did not 
counnand you to nse yonr heels when your hands could have 
saved a man fiom chokmg Ods didrens ' yon might have 
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stopped when yon saw my bed canted beds uppermost^ and me 
half-Btafled m toe bedclothes — yon might, I say, have sti^ped 
and lent a hand to pnt it to nghts, mstoad of jumping out of 
the wmdow, like a new-shom dieep, so soon as yon had mn 
across my room.’ 

‘ Nay, woishipM Master Desborou^’ said Eletson, wmkmg 
on Everaid, to toow that he was playing on his toich-sknlled 
ooUeagne, ‘ how could I tell your particular mode of reposing 1 
There are many tastes I have known men who slept by choice 
on a slope or angle of forty-five.’ 

‘Tes, bnt did ever a man sleep standing on his head, except 
by mu^e 1 ’ said Desborongh. 

‘Now, as to miracles,’ said toe philosopher, confident m the 
presence of Eveiaid, b^des that an oprartumly of scofBng at 
rdigion really in some d^ree diverted his fear, ‘ I leave toese 
out of the question, seeing toat the evidence on such sulgects 
seems as httle qualified to cany conviction as a horsduur to 
a leviathan.’ 

A loud dap of thunder, or a noise as formidable^ rang 
through toe lodge as toe scoffer had ended, which struck him 
pde and motiomess, and made Tesborongh throw himself on 
his knees and repeat exdamationB and prayers m much admired 
confusion. 


‘There must be contrivance here,’ exdaimed Everard, and 
snatching one of toe candles from a sconce, he rushed out of 
the apartoent^ htUe heeding toe entreaties of toe philosopher, 
who, m toe extremity of his distress, conjured him by the 
Atumus iffuoto to remam to the assistance of a distressed 
philosopher endangered by witches, and a Farhament-man 
assaults by ruffiana As for Desborongh, he only gaped like 
a down in a pantomime , and, doubtful whether to follow or 
stojn his natn^ mdolence prevailed, and he sat stilL 

When on the landmg-place of toe stairs, Everard paused a 
moment to consider wmto was toe best course to te^ He 
heard the voices of men talkiTig fost and loud, liko people who 
wish to drown their foars, in toe lower story , and aware toat 
nothing could be discovert by those whose inquiries were con- 
ducted in a manner so noisy, he resolved to proceed m a 
different direction, and examine toe second floor, which he had 


He had known every corner, both of the inhabited and nnm- 
habited part of the mansion, and availed himself of toe candle 
to traverse two qr three intncate passages, whito he was a&aid 
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hfi mi^t not remember with sufficient aocorei^ This move- 
ment conve^ hm to a sort of ced-derbct^f, an octagon vesti- 
bule^ or smml hall, from which vanous rooms opened. Amongst 
these doors, Everaid selected that whic^ led to a very long^ 
narrow, and dilapidated gaUery, built m the time of Henry 
VUI , and which, roniung along -die whole south-west side of 
the building, communicated at different TOmts with the rest of 
the mansioiL This he thought was likely to be the post 
occupied by those who proposed to act the qintes upon die 
occasion , especially as its length and shape gave him some idea 
that it was a spot where the bold thunder might m many ways 
be imitated. 

Deternuned to ascertam the truth if possible, he placed his 
light on a table m the vestibule, and apphed hunseli to open 
the door mto the gallery At this pomt he found himself 
strongly oppmed, eidier by a bolt drawn or, as he rather con- 
ceived, by somebody from within resisting his attempt He 
was mdnoed to beheve die latter, because the resistance 
slackened and was renewed, like that of hnman strength, 
instead of mesentum the permanent opposition of an inanimate 
obetacle. Though i^erard was a strong and active young man, 
he exhausted his strength m the vam attempt to (^n the door , 
and having paused to take breath, was about to renew his 
efforts with foot and shoulder, and to call at the same time ffir 
assistance, when, to his surprise, on again attemptmg the door 
more gendy, in order to ascertain if possible where the strength 
of the opposing obstacle was situat^ he found it give way to 
a very ^ht impulse, some impediment fell broken to the 
ground, and the door flew wide open. The gust of wmd occa- 
sioned by the sudden openmg of me door blew out the candle, 
and Everard was left m damess, save where the moonshine, 
which the long side-row of latfrced wmdows dimmed, could 
imperfecdy ferce its way mto the gallery, which lay m ghosdy 
lei^bh before him. 

The melancholy and doubtful twiligbt was increased by a 

C itity of creeping plants on the outside, which, smce all had 
neglected m these ancient faalk^ now completely over- 
grown, had m some mstanoes greatly diminished, and m others 
almost quite choked up, the space of the lattices, extending 
between the heavy stone shaft-work which divided the wmdows, 
both lengthways and across. On the other side there were no 
wmdows at all, and the gallery had been once huim round with 
pamtmgs, cbi^y portraits, by which lhat side of the aparfanent 
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had been adorned. Most of the pictnies had been removed, yet 
the empty fismes of some, and the tattered remnants of oth^ 
were still visible along the extent of the waste galleiy , die look 
of which was so desolate, and it appeared so well adapted for 
mischief, snpposing there were enemies near him, that Gerard 
could not help pausing at the entrance, and recommeuding 
himself to God, ere, drawing his sword, he advanced mto the 
apartment, treading as lightly as possible^ und keying m 
shadow as mndi as he could. 

Markham Everard was by no means snperstittoiiB, bat he 
had the nanal credobty of the tunes , and ^ongh he did not 
^eld easily to tales of supernatural visitations, yet he could not 
help thinking he was m the very situation where^ if such 
thii^ were ever permitted, they might be expected to take 
place, while his own stealthy and ill-assured pace, his drawn 
weapon and extended arms, being the very attitude and action 
of doubt and suspicion, tended to increase in his mind the 
gloomy feehnffl of which they are the usual mdications, and 
with which wey are constantly associated. Under sudh un- 
pleasant rmpresBions, and conscious of the neighbourhood of 
something unfriendly. Colonel Everard had alrrady advanced 
about half along the ^dlery, when he heard some one sigh very 
near him, and a low soft voice pronounce his name 

* Here I am,’ he rephed, while his heart beat thick and short 
‘ Who calls on Markham Everardt' 

Anothra’ sigh was the only answer 

‘Speak,’ said the coloneC ‘whoever or whatsoever yon ar^ 
and tell with what mtent and purpose yon are lurking m these 
apartments T ' 

‘ With a better intent than yours,' returned the soft voice. 

‘Than mine < ’ answered Everard m great surprise. ‘ Who 
are too that dare judge of my mtents t ’ 

‘ nliat or who are you, Markham Everard, who wander by 
moonlight through these deserted halls of ro^ty, where none 
shouldlie but those who mourn their downfidl, or are sworn to 
avenge itt’ 

‘ It IS — and yet it cannot be,’ said Everard , ‘ yet it is, and 
must be. Ahce Lee, the Devil or you speaks. Answer m^ I 
conjure yon Sneak openly — on what dangerous scheme are 
you engaged T wnere is your &ther T why are yon here t where- 
fore do you run so de^y a venture t Spe^ I oonjuie you, 
Alice Lm *’ 

‘She whom yon call on is at the distance of miles from this 
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spoti What if her gemns speaks when she is aheentl what if 
the sonl of an ancestress of h^ and yonrs were now addressing 
you I what if ’ 

* Nay,’ answered Everard, ‘ bnt what if the dearest of human 
beings has caught a touch of her fiitber’s enthusiasm t what if 
(die 18 exposing her person to danger, her r^utation to scandal, 
by traversing m disguise and darkness a bouse filled with armed 
men 1 Spew to me, my fur cousin, m your own person. 1 sun 
fhmisheii with powers to protect my unde, Sir Henry — to pro- 
tect yon too, dwrest Alice, even against the consequences of 
this visiona^ and wild attempt Speak — I see where yon are^ 
and, with all my respect, I cannot submit to be thus practised 
upon. Trust me — trust your oousm Markham with your hand, 
and believe that he will die or place you m honourable safety ’ 

As he spoke, he exercised his eyes as keenly as possible to 
detect wh^ the speaker stood, and it seemed to him that 
about three yards from him there was a shadowy form, of 
which he could not discern evmi the outline, placed as it was 
within the deep and prolonged shadow thrown by a space of 
wall intervening betwixt two wmdows, upon that side of the 
room from which the light was admitted. He endeavoured to 
calculate, as well as he could, the distance betwixt himself and 
the object which he watched, under the impression that, i^ by 
even using a slight degree of compulsioii, he could detach his 
beloved Ahce from the confedmacy into which he supposed her 
&ther’s seal for the cause of royalty had engaged her, he would 
be rendenng them both the most essential ravonr He could 
not indeed nut conclude that, however successfnUy the plot 
which he conceived to be in agitation had proceeded agamst 
the timid Bletaon, the stupid Desborough, and the crazy Ham- 
son, there was httle doubt that at len^ their artifices must 
necessarily bring shame and danger on wose engaged in it 

It must also be remembered, that Everard’s affection to his 
cousin, although of the most respectful and devoted character, 
partook less of the distant veneration which a lover of those 
days entertamed for the lady whom he worshipped with humble 
diffidence, than of the fond and fitmilmr feehngs which a brother 
entertains towards a younger sister, whom he thinks himsdf 
entitled to gmde, advise, and even m some degree to control 
So kmdly and mtimate had been their intercourse, that he had 
httle more hesitation in endeavouring to arrest hw pn^ress in 
the dangerous course m which she seemed to be engu^ even 
at the tisik of giving her momentary offence, than he would 
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have had m SDatching her from a torrent or conflagration, at 
the chance of halting her bv Hie violence of hu mnsp ^ 
thiB passed tbrongh ms mmd in Hie course of a sin^ mmnte , 
and he resolved at all events to detain her on the and 
compel, if possible, an explanation from her 

W il£ Hus pnipose^ Eveiard again coninxed his oonsin, in the 
name of Heaven, to give np Hus idle and dangerons mmmnery , 
and lending an aooniate ear to her answer, endeavoured from 
the sound to oaJcnlate as nearly as possible the distance between 


‘ 1 am not she for whom yon tshe me^’ said the voice , ‘and 
dearer regards than aught connected with her life or death bid 
me warn yon to ke^ aloof and leave this place.’ 

‘ Not till I have convinced yon of yonr childish folly,’ said 
Hie colonel, springing forward, and endeavouring to catm hold 
of her who amke to him, ^t no fomale form was within his 
grasp On the contrary, he was met by a shock which could 
come from no woman’s arm, and which was rude enough to 
stretch him on his back on Hie floor At the same tune he 
felt the point of a sword at his Hiroat, and his hands so com- 
pletely mastered, that not the slight^ defence remamed to 


‘A cry fer assistance,’ said a voice near him, bat not that 
which he had hitherto heard, ‘will be stifled in your blood. 
No harm is meant you — be mae, and be silent’ 

The fear of death, which Eveiard had often braved m tbe 
field of batHe, became more intense as he felt himself in the 
hands of unknown assassins, and totally devoid of all meana of 
defence. The sharp point of the sword pricked his bare throat 
and the feot of him who held it was upon his breast He 
felt as if a smgle thrust would put an end to hfe, and all the 
feverish joys and sorrows which agitate us so strangely, and 
from which we are yet so reluctant to part Large drops of 
perspiration stood upon his ferehead , his heart throbbed, as if 
it would hurst from its oonfiuement m the bosom , he experi- 
enced the agony which fear impom on the brave man, acute m 
proportion to that which pam inflicts when it subdues the 
robust and healthy 

‘Cousin Ahce,’ he attempted to speak, and Hie swoid’s-pomt 
pressed hia throat yet more closely — ‘oousm, let me not be 
murdered in a manner so fearfol’ 

* I tell you,’ rephed the voice, ‘that you speak to one who 
is not here . hut your life la not aimed at^ provided you swear 
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on 3 roar fiutii as a Ghnstian and tout hononr as a gentkman 
that you -will conceal what has happened, whether fiom the 
pe(^le below or from any other person. On this condition 
yon may nse , and if yon seek her, yon will find Alioe Lee at 
Jooebne’s cottage m the forest’ 

'Smce I may not help myself otherwise,’ said Everard, *I 
swear, as I have a sense of rehgion and hcmour, I will say 
nothing of this violenoe^ nor make any search after those who 
are concerned m it’ 

‘ For that we care nothmg,’ said the voice. ‘ Thou hast an 
example how well thou maTOt catch mischief on thy own part , 
but we are m case to defy wee. Rise and begone.' 

The foot, the sword’s-pomt, were withdrawn, and Everard 
was about to etart up hastdy, when the voices in the same soft- 
ness of tone which distnrgaished it at first, said, ‘No haste — 
cold and hare steel is yet around thea Now — now — now 
(the words dying away as at a distance) — thou art frea Be 
secret and be safe.’ 

Markham Everard arose, and, in rising, embarrassed his feet 
with his own sword, which he had dropped when springing 
forward, as he supposed, to lay hold of bis faur csonsm. He 
snatched it up m haste, and as his hand clasped the hilt^ his 
courage, which had given way undm- the apprehension of m- 
stant death, began to return, he considered, with almost his 
usual composure, what was to be done next Deeply affronted 
at the disgrace which he bad snstamed, he questioned for an 
mstant whether he ought to ke^ his extorted promise, or 
should not rather summon assistance and make haste to dis- 
cover and seize those who had been recently enwed m sncdi 
-violencK on his person But these persons, be they who th^ 
would, had had his life m iheir power, he had pledged his 
word m ransom of it , and what was more he could not divest 
himself of the idea that his beloved Ahce was a confidante at 
least, if not an actor, in the confederacy which bad thus bafl9ed 
him 'This prepossession determined fais conduct, for, thou^ 
angry at supposing she must have been accessory to his per- 
son lU-treatmen^ he could not m any event think oi an 
instant search through the mansioe which might have ixnn- 
promised her safety, or that of his uncle. * But I will to the 
hut,’ he said — ‘I will instantly to the hut, ascertam her share 
m this wild and dangerous confederacy, and snatch hffl frmn 
mm, if it be possible.’ 

under the inflnenoe of the resolntaon which he bad 



CHAPTER XIII 

She kned’d, and mmtliJre 
Cast her eyes to hearen, and pray’d derontly 

Kmg Semy VIII 

C OLONEL EVERABD’S departnie at the late honr, fi)r 
so it was then thought, of seven m the evenmg excited 
much specnlation. There was a mthenng of memals 
and dependants m the onthr chamber, or haJX for no one donbted 
that his sadden departure was owing to his having, as th^ ex- 
pressed itk ‘seen somethu^,’ and all desired to know how a 
man of snch acknowledged ooaiage as Eveiard looked under 
the awe of a recent appantion. Bat he rave them no time 
to make comments , ftv, striding throngh ^ hall wrapt m his 
nding-soit, he threw himself on horsehack, and rode fonoosly 
throagh the chase, towards the hnt of the kee^ Jolifia 
It was the disposition of Markham Everard to be hot^ keen, 
earnest, impatient, and decisive to a degree of precipitation. 
The acqnirra habits which education had taught, which the 
strong moral and rehmous disciphne of his sect had greatly 
stren^ened, were sum as to enaue him to conceal, as well as 
to check, this constitational violence, and to place him upon 
his ^uard against mdulmng iti But when in the high tide 
of violent excitation, l£e natuial impetnosily of tiie young 
soldier's temper was sometimes apt to overcome these ortificud 
obstades, and then, like a torrent foaming over a wear, it be- 
came more furious as if m revenge for w constrained calm 
which it had been for some time obliged to assuma In these 
instances he was accustomed to see only that pomt to which 
his thoughts were hent, and to move strairat towards it, 
whether a mc^ object or the storming of a hieach, without 
either calculating or even appeuing to see the difficulties which 
were before him 

At present, his ruling and impelling motive was to detach his 
belovM cousin, if posmhle, from the dangerous and discredit- 
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able maehinafaons m which he anspected her to have engaged, or, 
on the other hand, to discover that she really had no ooncem 
witli these stratagems. He shonld Imow how to judge of that 
in some measnie, he thought^ by finding her present or absent 
at the hnt^ towards which he was now ^Jloping He had read, 
indeed, in some ballad or minstret’a tale^ of a singular deo^ 
tion practised on a jealous old man by means of a subterranean 
commnmcation between his house and that of a neighhour, 
which the lady in question made use of to present heorself in 
the two placM alternately with such spera and so much 
address that, after repeated experiments, the dotard was de- 
oeived into ^e opinion that his wife and the lady who was so 
very lita her, and to whom his neighbour paid so mndi atten- 
tion, were two different persons. But m the present case there 
was no room for such a deception the distance was too great, 
and as he took by much the nearest way from the castle, and 
ro^ foil speed, it would be impossible^ he knew, for his oousin, 
who was a tunorous horsewoman even by daybght^ to have got 
home before him. 

Her fiither might mdeed be diseased at his interference , 
but what title b^ he to be so t Was not Alice Lee the near 
relation of his blood, the dearest object of his heart, and would 
he now abstain finman effort to save her frnm the consequences 
of a silly and wild conspiracy, because the old knight’s spleen 
might awakened by Everard’s making hu appearance at 
their present dweUing contrary to bis commands? No He 
would endure the old man’s hs^ language, as he endured the 
blast of the autumn wmd, which was howlu^ around him, and 
swinging the crashing bitches of the trees under whidi he 
passed, but could not oppose, or even retard, his journey 

If he found not Alice, as he had reason to beheve she would 
be absent, to Sir Henry Lee himself he would explam what he 
had witnessed. However she mi^t have become accessory to 
the juggling tncks performed at Woodstock, he could not but 
think it was without her fether’s knowledge, so severe a judge 
was the old knight of fenale prc^ely, and so strict an assertor 
of female decorum. He would take the same opportunity, he 
thought, of stating to him the well-grounded hopes he enter- 
tamd that his dwellmg at the lodge might be prolonged, and 
the sequestrators removira from the royal mannon and domains, 
by otnv means than those of the absurd species of intimi- 
dation which seemed to be resorted to, to scare them from 
thenca 

TOkZXl — 10 
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All this seemed to be so much vithin the hue of hu duty as 
a idatire, that it was oot until he halted at the door of the 
ranger’s hat« and threw his bndle into Wildrahe’s band, that 
jBverard recolleoted the fieiy, high, and nnbending character 
of Sir Henry Lee, and ftlt, even when his fingers were on the 
lat^ a idLnctanoe to intrude himself upon the presence of the 
untable old knighh 

But there was no tune for hesitation. Bens, who had already 
bayed more than once from withm the lodge, was growing im- 
patient and Everard had but jnst tame to bid WiidialEe hold 
the horses until he shonld send Jocehne to his assistance, 
when old Joan nnpumed the door, to demand who was with- 
out at that time of the night. To have attmpted anything 
hhe an emlanation with poor I^me Joan would have been 
qmte hopmesB, the colonel therefore pat her ^dy aside^ 
and wTuJnfig bimiwlf loose from the hold she had laid on his 
doah, enteM the kitten of Jocehne’s dwelling Bevis, who 
had ^vanced to support Joan m her oppositioii, humbled his 
hon port, with that wonderfal instmct which makes hia race 
remember so long those with whom they have been frumhaar, 
and acknowledged his master’s idative by doing homage m bis 
fiiahion with his bead and tail 

Colonel Everard, more uncertain m his purpose every moment 
as the necessity of its execution chew near, ^le over the floor 
hke one who treads in a sick-cluunber, and opening the door of 
the interior apartment with a slow and trembling hand, as he 
would have withdrawn the curtains of a i^ing fiiend, he saw 
withm the scene which we are about to ctescxibe 

Sir Henry Lee sat m a wicker arm-chaiT ly the fire. He 
was wrapped in a doak, and his limbs extended on a stool, as 
ifhe were suffering from gout or indispositioii. His long wiute 
beard, flowing over the duk-coloured garment, gave him more 
the appearance of a hermit than of an aged soldier or man of 
quahty, and that diaiaater was mcreasra by the deep and 
devout attention with which he listened to a respeetaUe old 
man, whose dilapidated dress showed still something of the 
dencal habits and who, with a low, bnt foil and de^ voices 
was reading the Evening Service according to the Cnnich cff 
England. Ahce Lee kneded at the feet of her fidher, and 
made the responses with a voice that might have soited the 
choir of ang^ and a modest and aenous devotion which amted 
the mdody of her tone. The fiu» of the officiating cdergyn^ 
would have been good-looking had it not been didgoied with 



WOODSTOCK 


147 


a Uaidc mtch which ooTcred tiha left eye and a part of hia &oe, 
and had not the featmes which wue visible hem marlrad with 
the traces of caie and saffermg 

When Colond Everaid entered, tiie deigyman raised his 
finger, as cantioniiig him to fiirbear distnrbmg the divine ser- 
vice of the evenmg, and pomted to a seat , to which, struck 
deeply with the scene he had witnessed, the intruder stole with 
as light a step as possible, and knelt devoutly down as one of 
the little congr^tioiL 

Everard liM been bred by his &ther what was called a 
Fnntan — a member of a sect who, m the primitive sense of the 
word, were persons that did not ezo^t against the doctrines 
of the Chniw of England, or even m all respects against its 
hierarchy, but chiefly dissmted from it on the subject of cer- 
tain ceremomes, habits, and forms of ritual, which were insisted 
upon by the c^brated and nnfortnnate Land with ill-tuned 
tenacity Bat even i^ finm the habits of his &ther’s honse^ 
Everard’s opmions had been diametrically opposed to the doc- 
trines of the English Church, he must have b^ reconciled to 
them by the r^olanty with which the servioe was performed 
m his ande’s fiunily at Woodstock, who, during the blossom of 
biB fortunes, genetmly tijul a residmg m the lodge fi>r 

that special porpo8& 

Ye^ deep as was the habitual veneration with which he 
heard the impressive service of the church, Everard’s eyes 
could not help straymg towards Alice and his thoughts wander- 
ing to the purpose of his presence there. She seemed to have 
teoognised nun at once, fiir there was a deeper glow than usual 
upon her cheek, hex' fingers trembled as they turned the leaves 
of her prayer-book, and her voice, lately as firm as it was 
melodious, fiiltered when she repeated the responsea It ap- 
prared to Everud, as &r as he could collect by the stolm 
glances which he directed towards her, that the character of 
her beauty, as well as of her outward appearance^ had changed 
with her tortunes. 

The beautiful and high-born young lady had now approached 
as nearly as possible to the brown stuff dress of an ordinary 
village maiden , but what she had lost m wety of appearance, 
she had gained as it seemed m digmty beanbiul light- 

brown tresses, now folded around her head, and only curled 
where nature had so arranged them, gave her an air of sim- 
phmty which did not exist when her heM-dress showed the skill 
of a carious tirewoman. A lights joyous air, with something 
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of a humorous expieesioii, which seemed to be lookmg for 
amnsemeut, had vamshed before the touch of afflictiou, and a 
ratlin melandioly supphed its place, which seemed on the wat(di 
to administer comftrt to others. Periiaps the former arch, 
though innocent^ expression of countenance was uppermost m 
her lover’s recollection when he oondnded that Ahee had acted 
a part m the disturbances which had taken place at the lodge. 
It IS certam that^ when he now looked upon her, it was with 
shame for having nourished such a suspicion, and the resolution 
to believe rather that the Devil had imitated her voice than 
that a creature who seemed so much above the feelings of this 
world, and so nearly aUied to die pnnty of the ne^ should 
have had the indelicacy to mingle m snch manoeuvres as he 
himself and others had been sulnected to 

These thoughts shot through ms nund, m spite of the im- 
propnety of indulging them at such a moment. The service 
now approached the dose , and, a good deal to Golond Everard’s 
soipnse as well as confusion, the offimatuig pnest^ in firm and 
anmble tone, and with every attribute of digmty, prayed to 
the Almighty to bless and preserve ‘ Our Sovereign librd, S[ing 
Charles, tne lawfiil and unooubted king of these leahuB.’ The 
petition (in those da^rs most dangerous) was pronounced with 
a full, raised, and distinct articulation, as if the pnest challenged 
all who heard him to dissent if they dared. If the repnbhcan 
officer did not assent to the petition, he thought at least it was 
no tune to protest against it. 

The service was conduded m the usual manner, and the 
httle congregation arose. It now mdnded Wildrake, who had 
entered during the latter prayer, and was the first of the party 
to speak, running up to the pnest and shaking him l^ the 
hand most heartdy, sweanng at the same tune that he truly 
rgoiced to see him The gow dergpnan returned the pressure 
with a smde, observing, he should have believed his assev- 
eration without an oath. In the meanwhile, Golond Everaid, 
approaching his unde’s seat, made a deep mdination of respect^ 
fiirt to Sir Henry Lee and then to Afic^ whose colour now 
spread fitnn her ched to her brow and bosom. 

‘ I have to crave your excuse,’ said the colond with hesita- 
tion, ‘for having chosen for my visit, which I dare not bora 
would be very agreeable at any tim^ a season most pecnhauy 
unsnitable.’ 

‘ So for from it, nephew,’ answered Sir Henry, with much 
more mildness of mann» than Everard had dam to expect^ 
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‘tiiftt your Tists at otiber times wonld be mndi more wdoome 
had we the fortnne to see yoa often at our hoars of worship ' 

‘I hope tile tune will soon oom^ sir, when Knglishmen of 
all sects and denominations,’ rephed Eveiaid, ‘wiU be fiee m 
conscience to worship m common the great Father, whom they 
all after their manner call that affectionate name.’ 

‘ 1 hope so too, nephew,’ said the old man in the same un- 
altered tone , ‘and we will not at present dispute whether you 
would have the Ghoich of England coalesce with the Con- 
venticle or the Conventicle conform to the Church It was, I 
ween, not to settie jamng creeds that yon have honoured our 
poor dwelling, where, to say the truth, we dared scarce have 
expected to see you again, so coarse was our last weloomn’ 

‘ I should he happy to heheve^’ said Colonel Everard, hesi- 
tatmg, ‘that — that — in short, my presence was not now so 
unwmoome here as on that occasion.’ 

‘ Nephew,’ said Sir Heniy, ‘ I will be frank with you. When 
yon were la^ here, I thought you had stolen from me a precious 
pearl, which at one time it would have been my pnde and 
happmess to have bestowed on you , hut which, h^g such as 
you have been of late, I would huiy in the depths of the earth 
rather than give to your keeping This somewhat chafed, as 
honest Will says, “me rash humour which my mother mve 
me ” 1 thought I was robbed, and I thought 1 saw the robber 
before me. I am mistaken I am not rohbra , and the attempt 
without the deed I can pardon.’ 

‘ I would not willingly seek offence in your words, sir,’ said 
Colonel Everard, ‘when their general purport sounds kmd, 
but I can protest before Heaven that my views and wishes 
towards yon and your femily are as void of selfish hopes and 
selfish ends as they are frau^t with love to you and to yours ’ 

‘ Let us hear them, man , we are not much accustomed to 
good wishes nowadays, and their very lainty will make them 
welcome.’ 

‘I would wilhngly. Sir Henry, smoe you might not choose 
me to give you a more affectionate name, convert those wishes 
mto something effectual for your comfiirt^ Your fete, as the 
world now stands, is bad, and, I fear, hke to he worse.’ 

‘Worse than I expect it cannot be. Nephew, I do not 
shrink before my changes of fortune. 1 shall wear eoaraer 
dothes, I shall foad on more ordinary fiwd , men will not doff 
their cap to me as they were wont, when I was the great and 
the wealthy What of that T Old Harry Lea loved bis honoax 
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better than his titie, his &ith better than his land and knd- 
shijp Have I not seen the Thirtieth of Jannaiy t lam neither 
phuomath nor astiol(^r j but old Will teaches me that when 
green leaves &11 winter is at hand, and that darkness will come 
when the son sets.' 


'Bethink yon, sir,’ said Colonel Everatd, withont any 
snbinisBion a^ed, any oath taken, any engagement imposed^ 
express or tacit^ excepting that yon are not to excite disturb- 
ances m the pnbhc peace, yon can be restored to your residence 
m the lodge, and your usual fortunes and perquisites there — 
1 have great reason to hope this may be permitted, if not 
expressly, at least on safferance.’ 

‘ Yes, I understand you. 1 am to be treated hke the royal 
com, marked with the ensign of the Rump, to iriulre it pass 
current, although I am too old to have the royzJ insignia 
pmded off from me Kmsman, I will have none of this. I 
have lived at the lodge too long, and let me tell you, I had 
left it m scorn long since, but for the orders of one whom I 
may yet hve to do service to I will lake nothing from the 
nenipers, be their name Rump or Cromwell — be they one devil 
or lemon I wiU not take frtnn them an old cap to cover my 
grcy nans, a cast cloak to protect my frail limbs from the cola. 
They shall not say they have, by their unwilling bounty, made 
Abraham nch. 1 will live, as I will die^ the Loyal Lee* 

‘May I hope you will think of it, sir, and that you will, 
perhaps, considermg what slight submission is asked, give me 
a bettn answer 1 ' 

‘ Sir, if I retract my opinion, which is not my wonl^ yon 
shall hear of it. And now, cousm, have you more to say 1 We 
keep that worthy dergyman m the outer room.’ 

'wmethn^ I had to say — something touching my cousm 
Ahce,’ said Everard, with embarrassment , ' but 1 fear that the 

prqjndices of both are so strong agamst me ’ 

‘ Sir, I dare turn my daughter loose to yon 1 wdl go lom 
the good doctor m Dame Joan’s apwtment. I am not unwilling 
that you should know that the girl hath, m all reasonable sort^ 
the exercise of her free wilL’ 


He withdrew, and left the oousms tr^ether 
Colonel Evened advanced to Ahoe, and was about to take 
her hand. She drew back, took the seat which her &ther had 
occupied, and pdnted out to him one at some distance. 

'Are we thm so much estranged, my dearest Abcet’ he 
said 



‘We will speak of tiist presmtiy,’ she raphed. ‘In the 
first phtoe^ let me ask the canse of your visit here at so late an 
hour^ 

‘ Yon heard,’ said Eveiard, ' what I stated to yonr &tfaer t’ 

‘I did, hot that seems to have been only part of yont 
enand something there seemed to be whndi applied partion- 
larly to me.’ 

‘It was a fimcy — a strange mistake,’ answered Evenid. 
‘M» I ask if yon have been abroad this eveningt ’ 
‘Oertamly not^’ she lephed. ‘ I have small temj^tion to 
wander from my present home, poor as it is , and imlst here 
I have important dnties to discharge. Bnt why does Golond 
Everard aw so strange a question t’ 

‘ Tell me m tnrn, why yonr oonsm Markham has lost the 
name of fiiendship and kindred, and even of some nearer 
feeling and then 1 will answer yon, Alic&’ 

‘It IS soon answered,’ ^e said. ‘When yon drew yonr 
sword against my other’s canse, almost against his person, I 
stndied, more than I shonld have done, to find ezcnse for yon. 
I knew — that is, I thonght I knew — yonr high fiselinm of 
pnbhc dnty I knew the opinions m which yon had been Died 
np, and I said, “I will not, even for tbs, cast him off he 
opposes his because he is loyal to bs conntiy” Ton 
endesTonied to avert the great and oonclndmg tragedy of the 
Thirtieth of Jannaiy, and it confirmed me m my opimon that 
Markham Everard might be misled, bnt conld not oe base or 
selfish.’ 

‘And what has changed yonr opimon, Alice T or who dan^’ 
said Everard, reddening, ‘attach snch qatiiets to the name of 
Markham Everardi’ 

‘I am no snbject^’ she said, ‘fin exercising yonr valonr, 
Colonel Everard, nor do I mean to offend. Bnt yon will find 
enongh of others who will avow that Colonel Everard is 
ImcUing to Ihe nsniper CromweU, and that all bs fiur pre- 
texts of finwarding bs oonntry’s hbertieB are bnt a screen fat 
driving a baigam with the snooessfhl encroacber, and obtauung 
the best terms he con fi>r himself and bs fiunily ’ 

‘For myself — never ' ’ 

‘Bnt for yonr &mily yon have. Yes, I am well assnred 
that yon have nomted ont to the mihtary tyrant the way m 
wbch he and bs sattaps may master the govonment Do 
you think my fistber or 1 wonld aooqit an a^Inm pnrchaaed at 
the puce of England’s liberty and yonr hononrl ' 
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'Gnffloiu Haaven, Ahoe, is this t Too aaouse me of 
punning tiie very conne which so lately had yonr approbation.’ 

‘ When yon spoke with anthonty of yonr &ther, and recom- 
mended onr snimiission to the existing goreinmenl^ each as it 
was, 1 own I thonght — tiiat my others grey head mighty with- 
ont di^ononr, have remained under the roof where it had so 
long been shdtered. Bat did yonr &ther sanction yonr be- 
coming the adviser of yonder ambitioaB soldier to a new course 
of innovation, and his abettor m the establishment of a new 
species of tyranny t It is one thing to snbmit to oppression, 
another to M the agent of tyrants. And oh, Markham — their 
bloodhound * ’ 

‘ How I bloodhound t What mean you t I own it is true I 
could see with content the wounds of tlii« bleeding conntiy 
stanched even at the expense of beholding Oromwell, after hu 
matchless use, take a yet further step to power — but to be his 
bloodhound ' What is your meamim t ’ 

‘ It IB false, then 1 I thought I could swear it had been 
ftdse'’ 

‘ What, in the name of God, is it you ask f ’ 

* It 18 false that you are engaged to betray the young King 
of Scotland t ’ 

‘ Betray him ' I betray him, or a^ fiimtive ' Never • I 
would he were well out of England. 1 would lend him my aid 
to escape were he m the house at this instant, and think in 
acting so I did his enemies good semce, by preventing their 
soihng themselves with his blood , but betray mm, never ' ' 

‘ I knew it — I was sure it was impossibla Oh, be yet more 
honest disengare yourself from yonder gloomy and ambitious 
soldier > Shun him and his schemes, which are formed m m- 
jnstice, and can only be realised m yrt more blood.’ 

‘Believe me,' rephed Everaid, ‘that I choose the Ime of 
pohcy best befittmg the tunes.' 

‘ (^oose that,’ she said, ‘ which best befits duty, Markham — 
which best befits truth and honour Bo your duty, and let 
Ftovidence decide the rest Farewell, we tempt my fother's 
patience too fiir, yon know his temper — fiuewell, Markham ’ 
She extended her band, which he pressed to his bps, and left 
the apartment A silent bow to his unde, and a sign to Wdd- 
rak^ whom he found m the kitchen of the cabm, were the only 
tok^ of recogmtion exhibited, and leaving the hut^ he was 
soon mounted, and, with his companion, advmumd on return 
to the lodge. 



CHAPTER XIV 

Deeda are done on earth 

'Which have their poniahment ere the earth doaea 
Upon the perpetrators Be it the working 
Of the remorse stirr d &iicv, or the viaion. 

Distinct and real, of nnearOdy heing, 

All ages witness, that beside the conch 
Of the feu bomuude oft stalks the ghost 
Of him he slew, and shows the shadowy wonnd 

Old Flay 

E YEKAUD had oome to Jocelme’s hnt as &st as horse 
oonld hear him, and mth the same impetuosity of pur- 
pose as of speed He saw no choice in the course to 
he pursued, and felt m his own imagination the strongest right 
to dueotk and even r^rove, his cousin, beloved as she was, on 
account of the dangerous machinations 'with which she appeared 
to have connected herself He returned slowly, and in a very 
different mood. 

Not only had Alioe, prudent as heautifiil, appeared completely 
free from the weakness of conduct which seemed to give him 
some authority over her, but her views of pohcy, if less practi- 
cable, were so much more direct and noble tlmii his own, as led 
him to question whether he had not compromised himself too 
rashly vnth Gromwdl, even although the state of the country 
was so f^tly divided and tom by fection, that the promotion 
of the General to 'the pissession of the executive government 
seemed tiie only chance of escaping a renewal of the Ci-vd War. 
The more exaltM and purer sentiments of Alice lowered him m 
his own eyes , and tfough unshaken in his opmion, that it 
were better tihua vessel shoud be steered by a pilot having no 
good title to the office than that she shoula run upon the 
breakers, he felt that he was not espousing the most direct, 
manly, and dismtmested side of the question. 

As he rode on, immersed in these unpleasant contempla- 
tions^ and considenbly lessened in his own esteem ly what nad 
happened, Wildnke, who rode by ins mdei, and was no fiiend 
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to long sOenoe, b^an to enter into conTenatioii. ‘lhaveberai 
thinking, Mar^’ Said he, ‘thait if yon and I had been called to 
the bar — a8,by Ibe l^, baa been in danger of happening to me 
m more senses than one — I say, bad we become banisters, I 
would have bad the better-oiled tongue of Ibe two — the &im 
art of persnasion.’ 

‘Pe^ps so,’ T^hed Everard, 'though I never heard thee 
use any, save to induce an usurer to Imd Ibee mon^ or a 
tavemer to abate a reckoning ’ 

‘ And yet this day, or ralber nighl^ I oould have^ as I think, 
made a conquest which baffled yon.' 

‘ Indeed said the colonel, burning attentive. 

‘ Why, look yon,’ said Wildiak^ ‘it was a main olgeet with 
you to mduce Mistress Alice Lee — by Heaven, she is an ex- 
quisite creature, I approve of your taste, Mark — I say, yon 
desue to persuade her, and the stout old Trcgan her &ther, 
to consent to return to the lodge, and live there qmetly, and 
under conmvance^ like gentlefolk instead of lodgmg m a hut 
hai^ fit to harbonr a Tom of Bedlam.’ 

‘ Two art right such, mdeed, was a great part of my olgeet 
in this visit,’ answered Everard. 


‘ But, perhaps, you also ei^iected to visit there yourself and 
BO keep watch over pretty Mistress Lee — eh t ’ 

‘ I never entertained so selfish a thought,’ said Everard, ‘and 
if this nocturnal disturbance at tbe mansion were e^lamed 
and ended, I would instantly take my departure.’ 

‘ Tour friend Noll would expect something more from yon,’ 
saidWildrake ‘he would expe^ mease the knight’s r^utation 
fiir loyalty should draw any of our poor exiles and wandems 
about the lodge, that you should be on the watch and ready 
to snap them. In a word, as fiir as I can understand his long- 
wmded speediest ha would have Woodstock a trap^ yonr ni^ 
and his pretty daughter the bait of toasted cheese — craving 
your Ghloe’s pardon for Ibe oompatison — yon the spnng- 
mll which aho^d bar their escape, nis lordship himself oemg 
the great grimalkin to whom thqy are to be given over to be 
devoured.’ 


‘Dared Cromwell mention this to thee m eiqiress termst’ 
said Everard, pulling up lus horse and stopping in the midst 
of the road. 


‘ Nay, not m express terms, which I do not believe he ever 
used in his lifo^ you mi^t as wdl expect a dmn^ man to 
go straight forwira , but he insinuated as much to me^ and 
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indicated that yon might deserve weQ of him — gadio^ the 
damnable ptopo^ stacm in my throat — by belaying our noble 
and nghtfU King (here he polled off bis bat), whom God grant 
m health and wealih long to reim, as the worthy clergyman 
says, though 1 fear jnst now his Mmesty is both sum and sorry, 
and never a penny m his poach to boot’ 

'This tames with what Alice hinted,' said Everard, *bat 
how could she know it t Didst thou give her any hmt ca sndi 
a tfimfr t ’ 

‘I rephed the Gavaher — ‘ I, who never saw Mistress Ahoe 
m my life till to-nighl^ and then only for an instant — soola; 
man, how is that poasiUe f ’ 

"^e,’ nqihea Everard, and seemed lost m thought At 

K he spoke — ‘1 should cidl Cromwell to account for his 
iinion of me , for, even though not senonsly expressed, 
but, as I am convmced it was, with the sole view of proving 
you, and perhaps myself it was, nevertheless, a nusconstmction 
to be resented.^ 

‘ I ’ll cany a cartel for you, with all my heart and soul,’ said 
Wildrake , ‘ and turn out with his godliness’s second with as 
good will as 1 ever drank a glass of saok.' 

‘Pshaw,’ rqilied Everard, ‘those m his high place fight no 
single combats. But tell me, Ro^ Wildrake, didst thou thy- 
self think me capable of the fidsraood and treathery imphed m 
such a message V 

‘Ii’exclamed Wildmke. ‘Markham Everard, you have 
been my early fiiend, my oonstant benefector When Colchester 
was reduced, you sav^ me firom the ^dlows, and smce that 
thou hast twenty tunes saved me from starviiig But; by 
Heaven, if 1 thought you capable of such villainy as your 
General reconunended, by yonder blue sky, and all the works 
of orealaon which it brads over, 1 would stab you with my own 
hand ' 

‘ Death,’ replied Everard, * I should indeed deserve; but not 
fimm you, perhaps , but fiirtunately 1 cannot, if I would, be 
guilty of tlm treachi^ you would punish. Enow, that I had 
this day secret notice, and from Cromwell himseE that the 
Yonng Man has esoap^ by sea from BnstoL’ 

‘ Now, God Almighty be blessed, who protected him thxouf^ 
BO many daim^ < ’ exclauned Wildrake. * Hnzia * Uphearts; 
(kiv8hfn< Hey fiw Gavahers! God Mess King CbarleBl 
Moon and stars catch my hot < ’ and he threw it up as hig^ as 
he ooold into the air llie celestial bodies which be invoked 
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did not lecfflTO ilie nreflent despatched to them , bnt, as m the 
case of Sir Heniy Lee’s scabuod, an old gnarled became 
a second time the receptacle of a waif and stray of loyal enthn- 
oiimin Wildiake loofcM rather foolish at the mrciimstance^ mul 
his friend took the opportnmty of admonishing him. 

‘Art thou not ashi^ed to bear thee so like a schoolboyt’ 

‘ Why,’ said Wildiake^ ‘ I have bnt sent a Fontan’s hat upon 
a 1(^ errand. 1 langh to think how many of the schoollK^ 
thon talk’st of will be cheated into dimbing the pollard next 
year, expecting to find the nest of some unknown bra m yonder 
unmeasured margm of feltu’ 

‘Hush now, for God’s sake, and let ns speak cahn^,’ sard 
Everard. ‘ Charles has escape^ and I am glad of ih I would 
willingly have seen him on nis frither’s throne by composition, 
but not by the force of the Scottish army and the incensed 

‘Master MarkhaTn Everard ’ began the Cavalier, inter- 

rupting him.’ 

‘ Nay, hush, dear Wildrake,’ said Everard , ‘ let ns not dispute 
a point on which we cannot agree, and give me leave to go on. 
1 say, since the young man has escap^ Cromwell’s offensive 
and iiqunouB stipulation &lls to the ground , and I see not 
why my uncle and his &mily should not agam enter their own 
house, under the same terms of connivance as many other 
Boyahsts. What may be mcumbent on me is different^ nor 
can 1 determme my course until I have an interview with the 
General, which, as I think, will end in his confessiim that he 
threw in this offensive proposal to sound ns botL It is much 
in his manner, for he is blunts and never sees or feds the 
punctilious honour which tiie gallants of the days stretch to 
such dehcai^ ’ 

‘ I ’ll acquit him of having any punctiho about him,’ said 
Wildrake, ‘ either touching honour or honesty Now, to come 
back to where we started. Supposing you were not to reside 
m person at the lodge, and to ibrbw even visiting there, 
unl^ on invitation, when such a thing can be brought about, 
I tail you frankly, I thmlt your unde and his daughter might 
be mduced to come back to tiie lodges and reside there as 
usual At least the clergyman, that wcnrthy old cock, gave me 
to hope as much.’ 

‘ He had been ha^ in bestowing hiB confidence’ said Everard. 

‘Trn^’ rephed Wildrake, ‘he confided in me at once, fitr 
be instantly saw my r^pud fiir the church. I thank Heavmi 
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I never uused a derKyman in his oanonicala vithoat polling 
my hat on , and tiioo mowest, ihe most desroiate duel I ever 
fonght vas with yoong Giayless of the Inner Tem^ for taking 
the waU of the fieveiend Bunca Ah, I can gain a chap- 
lam’s ear instantly Gadzooks, Ihey know whom they have to 
trust to m each a one as L’ 

‘Dost thon think, then,’ said Colonel Eveiaid, ‘or rather 
does this deigyman think, that, if they were seonre of intrusion 
&om me, the &mily would return to the lodge, snpposiim die 
intmding Gommissioneis gone, and this nocturnal (WiurDanoe 
ezplamM and ended t ’ 

‘ The old knight,’ answered Wildiake, ‘ may he wrought upon 
by the doctor to return, if he is secnie against rntrusion. As 
for disturbances, the stout old boy, so &r as 1 can learn in two 
minutes’ conversation, laughs at all this turmoil as the work of 
mere imagination, the consequence of the remorse of their own 
evil oonscienees, and says that gobhn or devil was never heard 
of at Woodstock untd it became die residence of such men as 
they who have now usurped the possession ’ 

‘There is more than imagmation m it,’ said Everard. ‘I 
have personal reason to know there is some conspiracy oanymg 
on, to render the house untenable by the Comm ners. I 
acquit my uncle of accession to such a silly tnck , but I must 
see it ended ere I can agree to his and my cousin’s residing 
where such a confederacy exists , for they are likely to be con- 
sidered as the contnvers of such pranks, be the actual agent 
who he may ’ 

‘ With reverence to vom better aoqnamtance with the gende- 
man, Everard, I should rather suspect the old fether of Puritans 
— I beg your pardon again — has somethmg to do with the busi- 
ness , and if sot Lucifer will never look near the true old knight’s 
beard, nor abide a glance of yonder maiden’s innocent blue eyes. 
I will uphold them as safe as pure gold m a miser’s chest’ 

‘Sawest thou aught thyself whira makes thee think thus t ’ 

‘Not a quill of the Ifevil’s pimon saw I,’ replied Wildrake. 
He supposes himsdtf too secure of an old Cavalier who must 
steal, muiig, or drown m the long-run, so he gives himself no 
trouble to look after the assured booty But I heard the serving- 
fellows prate of what they had seen and heard, and thon^ 
their tales were confused enough, yet if there was any truth 
among them at all, I should say the Devil must have been m 
the danca Bnh h^oo ’ here comes some one upon ua Stand, 
fiiend, who art thou f ’ 
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‘ A poor day-labonier m the great vorh of England — Josqih 
T mtilmm by name — secretary to a godly and well-endowed 
leader m t^ poor ChnstiaQ army of England, called General 
HamsoiL’ 

‘ What news, Master Tomkins t ’ said Everard , ‘ and why 
are yon on the road at this late honr t ’ 

‘ 1 speak to the worthy Colonel Ererard, as I jndget ’ said 
T nmlnnH , ‘and tmly 1 am glad of meetmg yonr hononr 
Heaven ^ows, 1 need snch assistance as yonis. Oh, worthy 


‘ Pnth^ tell me, m bneff whatTs the matter — where is thy 
master — and, m a word, what has happened t ’ 

, ‘Myma^r IS close by, parading it m the little meadow, 
beside the hngeons oak which is c^ed ly the name of the 
late Man , bat two steps forward, and yon may see him 
walking swiftly to and fro, advancing all the while the naked 
weapon.’ 

Upon proceeding as directed, but with as httle noise as 
posable, they desened a man, whom of coarse they condnded 
mast be Hamson, walkum to and fro beneath the King’s Oak, 
08 a sentinel ander arms, bat wifk more wildness of demeanonr 
The tramp of the horses did not escape his ear , and they heard 
him call oat, as if at the head of the brigade — ‘Lower pikes 
against cavalry , here comes Ptinoe Rupert Stand &st and 
you shall tarn them aside, as a ball would toss a oor-dog 
Lower yonr pikes still, my hearts, tiie end secured against yonr 
foot — down on your nght knee, front rank — spare not fi*r the 
spoilmg of your nine aprona Ha — Zerobabel — ay, that is the 
word 

‘ In the name of Heaven, abont whom or what is he talking f ’ 
smd Everard, ‘wherefore does he go about with his weapon 
drawn 1’ 


‘ Truly, sir, when aught distnrbs my master. General Hamson, 
he 18 something rapt m the spirit, and conemves that he is oom- 
mandmg a reserve of pikes at the great battle of Armageddon , 
and for his weapon, alack, worthy sir, wherefore should he 
keep Sheffield stem m calves’ leather, when there are fiends to 
be combated — mcamate fiends on earth, and raging infernal 
fiends under the earth f ' 

‘ This is intolerable,' said Everard. ‘ Listen to me^ Tomkins. 
Thon art not now m the pulpit, and I desire none of thy 
preadiing langnage. 1 know thou const qieak mtelligibly whm 
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tiion art 80 mmdod. Remember, I may serre or ham tiiee , 
and as yon hope or fear anything on my part, answer straight- 
forward. What has happened to drive out thy master to the 
wild wood at this tune of nightt' 

‘Forsooth, worthy and honoured sir, I will speak with ihe 
precision I may Trne it is, and of verity, that ^e breath of 

man, which is m hia nostrils, goeth forth and retnmeth ’ 

‘Hark yon, ar,’ said Colon^ Everard, ‘take care where yon 
ramble m yonr coiresTOndenoe wiih ma Ton have beard how, 
at the great battle of Dnnbar m Scotland, the General himself 
held a pistol to the head of Lieutmiant Hewcreed, threatening 
to shoot him through the brain if he did not give np holding 
forth and pat his squadron in hne to the front. Take care, sir ’ 
‘Venly, the heutenant then charged with an even and 
unbroken order,’ said Tomkms, ‘and bore a thonsand plaids 
and bonnets over Ike beach before him mto the sea. Neither 
shall 1 pretermit or postpone yonr honour’s commands, but 
speedily obey them, and that without dcday ’ 

‘Go to, fellow, tkon knowest what 1 would have,’ said 
Everard, ‘mieak at once — I know Ikon canst if thou wilt. 
Tru^ Tomkins is better known than he thu^ for’ 
‘Worthy sir,' said Tomkins, m a much leas penphrasbc 
style, ‘ I will obey your worship as fer as Ike spirit will permik 
Truly, it was not an hour sinoe, when my worsbipfril mastw 
being at table with Master Bibbet and myself not to mention 
the worshipful Master Bletson and Colonel Desborough, and 
behold there was a violent knocking at the gate, as of one in 
haste. Now, of a certaintv, so mura had our household been 
harassed with witches and spirits, and other objects of sound 
and sight, that the sentmels could not be brought to abide 
upon their posts without doors, and it was only by a provision 
of beef and strong hquors that we were able to mamtain a 
guard of three men m the hall, who nevertheless ventured not 
to open the door, leA they should be surprised with some of 
the goblins wherewith their imaginations were overwhelmed. 
And they heard the knockmg, which increased until it seemed 
that the door was wellnigh wont to be beaten down. Worthy 
Master Bibbet was a httle overcome with hquor, as is his 
fiishion, good man, about tkis time of tke evening, not that 
he IS in tiie least given to ebnety, but simply, that since tke 
Scottish campaign he hath had a perpetual ague, which oblmes 
him so to nourish his frame agamst the damps of the night , 
wherefore^ as it is well known to yonr hononi Ikat 1 dischiaige 
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tiw office of a ffiitiiM servant^ as irell to Major-Geneial Ham- 
son and odier Comnussioneis, as to my just and lawful 
master. Colonel Desboroo^ ’ 

‘ I know all that And now that llion art trusted ly both, 
I pray to Heaven thou mayst merit the trust,’ said Colonel 
EveranL 

‘ And devoutly do I pray,’ said Tornkma, ‘that your worship- 
ful prayers may be answmed with &vour , for eertainfy to b^ 
and to be called and entitled, Honest Joe and Trusty Tomkms 
IS to me more than ever would be an earl’s latie^ were such 
things to be granted anew m this r^anerated governments’ 

‘Well, go on — go on, or if Ihon dahiest much longer, I 
will maka bold to dispute Ihe article of your honesty I like 
short tales, sir, and doubt what is told with a long nnneoessaiy 
tram of words.’ 

‘ Well, good sir, be not hasty As I said before, the doors 
rattled tail you would have tho^ht the knocking was reiterated 
m every room of the palace. The bell rung out for company, 
though we could not md that any one tolled the dimper, and 
the guards let off their firelocks merely because they knew 
not what better to do So, Master Bibbet being, as I said, 
unsusceptible of hia duty, 1 wmit down with my poor rapier to 
the door, and demanded who was there , and I was answered 
m a voice which, I must say, was much h^ another voice, that 
it was one wanting Major-General Hamson. So, as it was then 
late, I answered mildly that General Hamson was betaking 
himself to his rest, and that any who wished to speak to hun 
most return on the morrow mommg, fiir thal^ aftm night&ll, 
the door of the palaoe, beii^ m the room of a gamson, would 
be opened to no one. So the voice rephed, and bid me open 
diremy, without which be would blow w folding-leaves of tte 
door mto the middle of the hall And therewithal the noise 
recommenced, that we thought the house would have fidlen, 
and I was in some measure constramed to open the door, even 
like a besieged garrison which can hold out no longer ’ 

‘By my honour, and it was stoutly done of yon, I must 
say,’ said Wildrake, who had been listening with mmdi mteresb 
‘ I am a bold daredevd enough, yet when I had two mdies of 
oak plank between the actual fiend and me, hang him that 
would demolish the bamer between n^ say L I womd as socm, 
when aboard, bore a hole m the ship and let m the waves , 
for yon know we alwm compare the Bsvil to the deep sea.’ 

‘Fhthee, peace, Wildrake,’ said Everard, 'and let him go 



WOODSTOClt 


161 


on with his histoiy Well, sod what saw’st thon nrhen the 
doOT was opmed 1 The eieidi Devil with hia honis and dswa, 
thon wilt say, no doubt V 

‘No, sir, 1 will say nothing bat vdiat is trna When 1 
undid the door, one man stood there, and he, to seeming a 
man of no extraordinary appearaao& He was wrapped m a 
taffeta doak, of a scarlet c^oar, and with a red lining He 
seemed as if he might have been m his time a very handsome 
man, bat there was something of paleness and sorrow m his 
fiice, a long love-lock and long hair he wore, even after the 
abomination of the Gavahers, and the nnlovelmess, as learned 
Master Piynne well termed it, of love-locks, a jewel m his 
ear , a bine scarf over his shoulder, like a military commander 
for the King , and a bat with a white plume, bearmg a peculiar 
hatband.’ 

‘Some unhappy officer of Gavahers, of whom so many are in 
hiding, and se^ng shcdter through the country,’ briefly rephed 
Evenu^ 

‘True, worthy sir — right as a judimoas exposition But 
there was some^ng about this man, if he was a man, whom 
I, for one, could not look upon without trembhng , nor the mus- 
Imteera who were m the hall, without betraying much alarm, 
and swallowmg, as they themimlveB will aver, the very bullets 
which they had in th«»ir mouths tax loading their carabines and 
mn^ts. Nav, the wolf and deer-dogs^ timt are the fiercest of 
their kmd, fled from this visitor, and crept into holes and cor- 
ners, moamng and waihng m a low and broken tone. He came 
mto the rmd^ of the hall, and still he seemed no more than an 
ordinarv man, only somewhat fimtastically dressed, in a doublet 
of blatm velvet pinked upon scarlet satin under his cloak, a 
lewel m his ear, with large roses m his shoes, and a kerdbief m 
his hand, whufli he sometimes pressed agamst his left side.’ 

‘Gracioas Heaven’’ said Wildrake, coming close up to 
Everard, and whispenng m his ear, with accents which terror 
rendered tremulous (a mood of mmd most unusual to the dar- 
ing man who seemed now overcome W it), ‘ it must have been 
poor Dick Bobison the player, in the ve^ dress m which I 
have seen him play Fhilaster — ay, and drank a jolly bottle 
with him a^ it at the Mermaid ’ 1 remember how many 
firohos we had together, and all his htUe fimtastic frahions. 
He served for hia old master, Charles, m Mohun’s troops and 
was murdered by this butchCT’s dc«, as I have heard, after 
Bunender, at the battle of Naseby fidd.’ 
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BalfA hear the man to an end. Did this visitor spew to tiiee^ 
my inend f ’ 

‘Ye^ sir, m a pleasing tone of voice, bat somewhat &nciM 
in the arbcnlation, and like one who is speaking to an audience 
as from a bar or a pulpit, more tiian m the voice of ordinaiy 
men on ordinaiy matters. He desired to see Major-General 
Harrison.’ 

‘He did' and you,’ said Eveiard, infected 1^ the qimt of 
the time, which, as is well known, leaned to credulity upon all 
matters of sapemataial agency — ‘what did you do 1 ’ 

‘1 went up to the panonr and related tmit sudi a prason 
inquired for turn. He started when I told him, and eagerly 
desired to know the man’s dress , but no sooner did I mention 
his dress, and the jewel m his ear, Ilian he said, “Begone ' tell 
him 1 will not admit him to speech of mcL Say that I defy him, 
and will make my defiance good at the great battle m the valley 
of Armageddon, when the voice of tiie an^ shall call idl fowls 
which fly under the fime of heaven to feed on the flesh of the 
captain and the soldier, the war-horse and his nder Say to 
the Evil One, I have power to appeal our conflict even till that 
day, and that m the front of that fearful day he will agam 
m^ with Hamson.” I went back willi this answer to the 
stranger, and his fiice was writhed mto such a deadly frown as 
a mere human brow hath seldom worn. “ B.etam to him,’’ he 
said, “and say it is Ht boub , and that if he come not instwtly 
down to spew with me, 1 will mount the stairs to bun Say 
that I comhabu him to descend, by the token, that on the field 
of Naseby, he dtd not the VBork negligently ” ’ 

‘ I have heard,’ whispered Wildiwe, who felt more and more 
strongly the contamon of superstition, 'that tihese words were 
blaronooviualy used by Hamson when he shot my poor friend 

‘ What happened next 1 ’ said Eveiard. ‘ See that thou speak- 
est the truth ' ’ 

‘As gospel unexpounded by a steeple-man,’ said the Inde- 
pendent, ‘yet truly it is but htUe I nave to say I saw my 
master come down, with a blank yet resolved air , and when he 
entmed the haJl and saw l^e stranger, he made a pause. The 
other waved on him as if to follow, and walked out at the por- 
taL My worthy patron seemed as if he were about to follow, 
yet again paus^ when this visitant, be he mam or fiend, re- 
enteiM and said, “ Obey thy doom. 
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“ By patlilMii march, greentrood tne. 

It IS thy veird to follow me — 

To follow me through the ghaatlv moonlmht — 

To follow me through the ehadoee of night — 

To follow me, cornice, still art thou bound. 

I conjure thee by the anstanched wound — 

I coiyare thee by the last words I spoke, 

'When the body slept and the spirit awoke. 

In the yen last pangs of the deadly stroke ' ” 

So sayu^, he stalked out, and my master followed him into the 
wood. I followed also at a distance. But when I came up, 
my master was alone, and bearing himself as }ou now behold 
him ’ 

*Thon hast had a wonderful memory, ihend,’ said the 
colonel, coldly, ‘ to remember these rhymes in a single recita- 
tion there seems something of practice m all this.’ 

‘ A single recitation, my honoured sir ' ’ exclaimed the Inde- 
pendent. ‘ Alack, the rhjrme is seldom out of my poor master’s 
month, when, as sometimes baps, he is less triumphant m his 
wrestles with Satan. But it was the first tame I ever heard it 
uttered by another , and, to say truth, he ever seems to repeat 
it unwillingly, as a child after his pedagogue, and as it was not 
indited hy his own head, as the Psalmist saith ’ 

‘ It 18 singular,’ said Everard. ‘ 1 have heard and read that 
the spirits of the siaaghtered have strange power over the 
slayer , but I am astoniwed to have it insist upon that tliere 
may he truth in such tales. Bc^r Wildrake — what art thou 
afraid 0^ man 1 why dost tfaon shift thy place thus T ' 

‘ Fear ' it is not foar — it is hate, dradly hate 1 see the 
mnrderer of poor Dick before me, and — see, he throws himself 
mto a posture of fence. Sa — sa — say’st then, brood of a 
butcher’s mastiff 1 thou shalt not want an antagonist’ 

Ere any one could stop him, Wildrake threw aside his cloak, 
drew his sword, and almost with a single bound cleared the 
distance betwixt him and Hamson, and crossed swords with 
the latter, as he stood brandishing bis weapon, as if in imme- 
diate expectation of an assailant Accordingly, the repubhean 
general was not for an instant taken at unawares, hat the 
moment the swords clashed, he shooted, ‘ Ha ' 1 feel Ihee now, 
thou hast come in bo(^ at last Welcome — welcome I The 
sword of the Lord and of Gideon ' ’ 

‘ Part them — part them,’ cried Everard, as he and Tomkins, 
at first astonished at the suddenness of the affray, hastened to 
interfore. Everard, seizing on the Cavalier, drew him foidbly 
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iMickwanla, and Tomkins contnyed, mth nsk and difficulty, 
to master Harrison’s sword, while the general ezdaimed, ‘ Eb * 
two to one — two to one ' thns fight d^ons.' 

Wildrake, on his side, swore a dreadful oath, and added, 
‘S^kham, yon have cancelled every obligation I owed you 
they are all out of sight — gone, d — ^n me * ' 

‘ Yon have indeed acquitbed ibese obhgations rardy,’ said 
Everard. ‘ Who knows how this afiair shaE be explain^ and 
answered t’ 

‘ 1 will answer it with my lif(^’ said Wildrakei 

‘Good now, be silent,’ said Tomkins, ‘and let me manage. 
It shall be so ordered tiiat the good general shall never know 
that he hath encountered with a mortal man , only let that 
man of Moab put his sword into the scabbard’s rest and be 
stilL’ 

‘ Wildrake, let me entreat thee to sheathe thy sword,’ said 
Everard, ‘ el^ on my hfe, thou must turn against me.’ 

‘ No, ’fore Georm not so mad as that neither , but I ’ll have 
another day with mm.’ 

‘ Thou, another day < ’ exclaimed Hamson, whose ^e bad 
still remained fixed on the ^t where he found such palpable 
resistance. ‘Yes, I know thee well, day Im day, week by 
week, thou makest the same idle r^nest, m thou knowest 
that my heart quivers at thy voice But my hand trembles 
not when opposed to thme me spirit is wilhng to the combat, 
if the fiesh be weak when opposed to that which is not of the 
flesh ’ 

‘Now, peace all, for Heaven’s sake,’ said the steward 
T omkins , then added, addressing his master, ‘ There is no one 
here, if it please your Excellency, but Tomkins and the worthy 
Colonel Everard.' 

General Hamson, as sometimes happens in cases of partial 
insanity (that is, supposing his to have been a case of mental 
delusion), though fir^y and entirely persuaded of the truth of 
his own visions, yet was not willing to speak on the subject to 
those who, he knew, would r^ard them as imaginary Upon 
this occasion, he assumed the appearance of p^ect ease and 
composure, after the violent agitation he had just manifested, 
m a manner which showed how anxious he was to disguise his 
real feehngs from Everard, whom he conaidmed as uidikely to 
participate them. 

He saluted the colonel with profound ceremony, and talked 
of the fineness of the evening, which had summoned b™ forth 
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of tile lodges to take a tan in the park and oyoy the &vonr- 
aUe weather He then took Eveim the arm. and walked 
back with him towuda the lodg^ Wildiake and Tomkins 
following dose behind and leading the horses. Everard, 
desiroas to gam some light on these mystenous mcidentSt en- 
deaTonred to come on the subject more than once, by a mode 
of interrogation which Hamson (for madmen are veiy often 
nnwiUing to enter on the subject of their menial ddnsion) 
pamed with some skill, or addressed himself for aid to his 
steward Tomkins, who was m the habit of hemg voncber for 
his master utoo all occasions, which led to Desborongh’s 
ingemous mckname of Fibbet. 

‘And wherefore had yon yonr sword drawn, my worthy 
general,’ said Everard, ‘when yon were only on an eveiung 
walk of pleasure t’ 

‘Truly, excellent colonel, these are times when men must 
watch with their loins girded, and their lights hnmmg, and 
theiT weapons drawn. The day diaweth nigh, believe me or 
not as you will, that men most watch lest they be found 
naked and unarmed, when the seven trumTOts shall sound, “ Boot 
and saddle ” , and the pipes of Jezer sbaU strike up, “ Horse and 
away ” ’ 

‘True, good general, but methought I saw you making 
passes even now as if you were figbtmg T ' said Everard. 

‘I am of a struige fontasy, friend Everard,’ answered Ham- 
son , ‘and when 1 walk done, and happen, as but now, to have 
my weapon drawn, I sometimes, for exercise’ sake, will practise 
a thrust against such a tree as that. It is a sillv pnde men 
have m the use of weapons. I have been accounted a master of 
fence, and have fought prizes when 1 was uniegeneiated, and 
before I was called to do my part m the great work, enter- 
ing as a trooper mto our victorious general’s first regiment of 
horse.’ 

‘But methought,’ said Everard, ‘I beard a weapon dash 
with yours r 

‘How< a weapou dash with my sword T How could that 
be^ Tomkins t ’ 

‘Truly, sur,’ said Tomkms, *it must have been a bough of 
the tree , they have them of all krnds here, and your honour 
may have pushed against one of them whidi the Biazdians 
call iron-wood, a block of which, being struck with a hammer, 
saith Purchas m his Ptlmmacfe, nngeth like an anviL’ 

‘Truly, it may be so,’^said Hamson, ‘for those rulers who 
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an gone juMamliW m this l^ieir abode of pleasnre many sixange 
tieea and though they gathered not of the fnut of that 

Izee which heaietii twelve manner of fraita, or of those leaves 
which are fiir the heahng of tiie nations.’ 

Everard pnrsned his investigation ^ for he was struck with 
tiie miiTiTier m which Hamson evad^ his qnestions, and l^e 
dextenly with which he threw his transcendental and &natical 
notions, like a sort of veil, over the darker visions ezmted by 
remorse and conscious gnilt. 

‘Bnt,’ said he, ‘if 1 may trust my eyes and ears, I cannot 
bat still think that yon had a real antagonist Nay, I am snre 
I saw a fellow, m a dark-colonred jerbn, retreat throngh the 
wood.’ 

‘Did yon T’ said Hamson, with a tone of surprise, while his 
voice Mtered m spite of him. ‘ Who could he be T Tomkms, 
did yon see the fellow Colonel Everard talks of with the napkin 
m his hand — the bloody napkm which he always pressed to 
his side 1 ’ 

This last expresaon, m which Hamson gave a mark differ- 
ent from that which Everard had assigned, bnt corresponding 
to Tomkins’s or^nal description of the supposed speefxe, had 
more effect on Everard m confirming the steward’s story than 
anythirm he had witnessed or beard. The voncher answered 
the draft upon him as promptly as usual, that he had seen such 
a fellow glide past them mto the thicket , that he dared to say 
he was some deer-stealer, for he had h^rd they were become 
very andaoioua 

‘ Look ye there now. Master Everard,’ said Hamson, harry- 
ing from the subject. *ls it not tame now that we should lay 
aside our controversies, and jom hand m hand to repairing the 
breaches of our Ziont Happy and contented were 1, my 
excellent friend, to be a treader of mortar, or a bearer of a 
hod, upon this occasion, under our great leader, with whom 
Provid^oe has gone forth m this great nationsJ controvert, 
and truly, so devoutly do 1 hold by our excellent and victonous 
Ceneral Ohver — whom Heaven long preserve ' — that were he to 
command me, I should not scruple to pluck forth of his h]|^ 

C ihe man whom they call Speaker, even as I lent a poor 
to pluck down the man whom they called King W&te- 
fore, as 1 know your judgment holdeth with mme on this 
matter, let me urge unto yon lovingly, that we may act as 
breihrm, and build up the breaches and re-estabhsh the bul- 
warks our English Zion, whereby we shall be doubtiess 
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diosen as pillsrs and bnttraeses, under onr ezoellent Lord 
General, for snorting and snstajning the same, and oidowed 
vith proper xevenaes and incomes, both spiritual and temporal, 
to serve as a pedestal on which we may stand, seeing that 
otherwise onr foundation will be on the loose sand Neverthe- 
less,’ contmued he, his mmd again diverging from his views of 
temporal ambition into his visions of the Fifth Monarchy, 
‘ these things are but vamty in respect of the opening of the 
book which is sealed , for aU things approach sp^ily towards 
hghtning and thun^nng, and unloosing of the great dragon 
from the bottomless pit, wherein he is duunecL’ 

With this mingled stram of earthly politics and ianatical 
prediction, Hamson so overpowmed Colonel Everard as to 
leave him no tune to urge him forther on the particular cir- 
cumstances of his nocturnal skirmish, concerning which it is 
plain he had no desire to be mteriogated. They now reached 
the lodge of Woodstock. 



CHAPTER XV 

Vow the wmsted hnads do ^ow, 

'While the acreedi-owl, aoiinding lond, 

Pate the wretch that lies m woe. 

In rememhrance of a ahrotuL 
Vow It 18 the time of night 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 

Every one lets out its spnte^ 

In the chnrch-way paths to glide 

Mtdtunmtr Night $ Drmm. 

B efore tihe gate of the palace the gnarda were now 
donUed. Evenud demanded the reason of thu from 
the ooiporal, whom he fbnnd m the hall with his soldiers, 
sitting or sleeping around a great fire^ mamtamed at the ex- 
pense of the carvra chans and benches, with fiagments of which 
it was furnished. 

‘Why, venly,’ answered the man, ‘the corps de garde, as 
your worship says, will be harassed to pieces by such duty, 
neyertheleBS, fear hathmne abroad among us, and no man 
mount guard alone. We have drawn in, however, one or two 
of our outposts irom Banbury and elsewhere, and we are to 
have a rehef from Oxford to-morrow ’ 

Everard continued minute inquiries concerning the sentinels 
that were posted within as well as without the lodge, and 
found that, as they had been stationed under the eye of 
Hamson bimmlf, the roles of prudent dismplme had been 
exactly observed in the distribution of the'posta There re- 
mamed nothing, therefore, for Colonel Evmard to do but, 
remembering his own adventure of the evenu^, to recommend 
that an additional sentmel should be placed, with a compamon, 
if judged indispensable, in that vesbhule, or ante-room, from 
wmch the long galleiy where he had met with the renoontra 
and other suites of apartments diverged. The corporal respect- 
fully promised all obedience to his orders. The serving-men, 
bei^ called, appeared also m double forca Everard den^iM 
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to know whether the CommuaionerB had gime to bed, or 
a^iether he ooold ^ speech with them. 

‘ They are m toeir bedroom, forsooth,’ tithed one of the 
{mows , 'bat I thank they be not yet nndress^’ 

‘ What < ’ said Everard, ' are Colonel Desborongh and Master 
Bletson both in the same sleeping-apartment t ' 

'Their hononrs have so chosen it,’ said the man , 'and their 
hononrs’ seoretanes remain nran goard all night' 

‘ It IS the &shion to doable jpards all over the hoase,’ said 
Wildrake. 'Had I a glimpse of a tolerably good-looking ^use- 
maid now, 1 shoold know now to &11 into the &shion.’ 

‘ Peace, fool ’’ said Everard. ' And where are the Mayor and 
Master Holdenongh t ’ 

‘The Mayor is letamed to the borongh on horseback, behmd 
the trooper who goes to Oxford for the reinforcement , and the 
man of toe steeple-hoase hath quartered himself m the chamber 
which Colonel Desboroagh had last night, being that m which 

he 18 most hkely to meet toe yonr honoar understands. 

The Lord pity us, we are a harassed nunily ’ 

‘And where be Ceneral Harrison’s k^ves,’ said Tomkina, 
‘ that they do not marshal him to bis apartment T ' 

‘Here — here — here. Master Tomkins,’ said three fellows, 
pressing forward, with toe same consternation on their feces 
which seemed to pervade toe whole inhabitants of Woodstock. 

‘Away with yoa, then,’ said Tomkina ‘Speak not to his 
worship , yoa see he is not in toe bnmour ’ 

‘ Inde^’ observed Colonel Everard, ‘he looks smgolarly wan , 
his feataies seem wnthen as by a palsy stroke , and thoogh he 
was talkmg so fest while we came along, he hath not opened 
hiB mouth smce we came to the bgbt.’ 

‘It IS his manner after such visitations,’ said Tomkina 
‘ Give his honoar yoar arms, Zedekiah and Jonathon, to lead 
bun off I will follow mstantly Ton, Nicodemns, tarry to 
wait upon me it is not well walking alone m this mansion.’ 

‘ Master Tomkins,’ said Everard, ‘ I have heard of you often 
as a sharp, mtelhgent man , tell me feirly, are yoa m earnest 
afiaid of anything sapematural haunting this hoase 1 ’ 

‘ I would he loto to run the chance, sir,’ said .Tomkins, very 
gravely, ‘by looking on my worshipfid master, you may form 
a gness how the hving lo(« after they have spokmi with the 
d^ ' He bowed low, and took his leave 

Everard proceeded to the chamber which the two remaining 
Commissioners had, {or comfort’s sake, chosen to inhabit in 
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oompany Th^ were preparuu for bed as he vent into their 
apartment started as the door iqimied, both n^oiced 

idien they saw it was only Everard who entered. 

‘Harkye hither,’ said Bletson, polling him aside, ‘sawest 
thou erer ass eqoal to Besboiough f The fellow is as big as an 
ox and as timoroos as a sheep ne has insisted on my Bteqnng 
here to protect him- Shall we have a merry night on 't, ha f 
We will, if thou wdt take the third bed, wmch was prepared 
fi>r Harrison , bat he has gone ont like a moon-cal^ to look for 
the valley of Armageddon m the park of Woodstoi^’ 

‘Genmal Hamson has retomed with me but now,’ said 
Everard. 

‘ Nay bat, as I shall hve, he comes not into oar apartment,’ 
said Dffiborongh, overhearing his answer ‘ No man that has 
been sapping, for aoght 1 know, with the Devil has a right to 
sleep among Ghnstian folk’ 

‘ He does not propose so,’ said Everard * he sleeps, as I 
understand, apart — and alone.’ 

‘ Not qmte alone, I daresay,’ said Desborongh, ‘ for Hamson 
hath a sort of attraction for mbhns they fly round him like 
moths about a candla Bal^ I pnthee^ goM Everard, do thoa 
stay with ua I know not how it is, but ^thoimh thou bast not 
thy relimon always m thy mouth, nor speakest many hard 
words about it^ l^e Hamson, nor makest long preachments, 
like a certain most honourable relation of imne who shall be 
nameless, yet somehow 1 foel myself safer m thy company than 
with any of them. As for this Bletson, he is such a mere blss- 
phemer, that 1 fear the Devil will cony him away ere morning ' 

' Did you ever hear such a paltry coward f ’ said Bletson 
apart to Everard. ‘Do tarry, however, nune honoured colonel 
I know your seal to assist the disteessed, and you see Des- 
borough IS m that predicament, that be will require near him 
more than one good example to prevent him thinking of ghosts 
and fiends.’ 

*1 am sorry I cannot oblige you, gentlemen,’ said Everard, 
‘ but I have settled my mmd to sle^ m Victor Lee’s apartment, 
so I wish you good-night , and, if you would remose without 
disturbance, I would sdvise that you commend yourselves, 
during the watches of the night, to Him unto whom night is 
even as mid-day I had mtended to have spoke with you this 
evening on the sulgect of my being here , but I will dmer the 
conference till to-morrow, when, I teink, I will be able to show 
you excellent reasons for leaving Woodstock’ 
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'We have seen plenty sndi already,’ Hud Deaboroa^ 'For 
OOB, I came here to serve the esta^ with some mooeiate ad- 
vanta^ doabtlesa to myself for my trouble , but if I am set 
upon my head agamto-uight, as I was the night befine^ I would 
not stay lon^ to gam a king’s crown, for 1 am sure my neck 
would be nnhtted to bear the weight of it’ 

‘ Good-night,’ exclaimed EveriM, and was about to go^ when 
Bletson agam pressed close, and whispeied to bun, ‘ Huk thee, 
colonel, you know my friendship for thee — I do implore thee to 
leave the door of thy apartment open, that, if thou meetestwith 
any disturbance, I may hear thee c^ and be with thee upon 
the very instant Do this, dear Eveiard — my fears for thee will 
keep me awake else , for I know that, notwithstanding your ex- 
cellent sens^ you entertain some of those superstitions ideas 
which we sn<^ m with our mother’s milk, and which constitute 
the ground of our fears in situations like the present , therefore, 
leave thy door open, if you love me, that yon may have ready 
assistance frem me in case of need.’ 

‘ My master,’ said Wildrake, ‘ trusts, firsts m his Bible, sir. 
and then m his good sword. He has no idea that the Devil can 
be baffled by the charm of two men lymg in one room, still less 
that the Foul Fiend can be argued out of existence by the nuUi- 
fidians of the Bota.’ 

Eveiard seized his imprudent friend by the collar, and 
dragged him off as he was speaking, keying fost hold of him 
till uiey were both m the chamber of Victor Lee, where they 
had e^t on a former occasion Even Gien he continued to 
hold Wddiake, nntd the servant had arranged the hghts and 
was dismissed from the room , then letting him go, addressed 
him with the upbraiding question, ‘ Artthou not a prudent and 
sagacious person, who m times like these seek’st every oppor- 
tunity to aigne yourself into a broil, or embrod yoursw m an 
aignment t Out on yon < ’ 

‘Ay, out on me, mdeed,’ said the Cavaber — ‘ out on me for 
a poor tame-spint^ creature, that submits to be bandied about 
in this manner by a man who is neither better born nor better 
bred than myself I tell thee, Mm-k, you make an unfair use 
of your advantages over ma Why will yon not let me go from 
you, and hve and die after my own foshion T ' 

‘ Because, before we had bran a week sjmarate, I should hear 
of your dying after the foshion of a dw Come, my good friend, 
what madmess was it m thee to foil foul on Harnwn, and then 
to enter mto useless aigument with Bletson f ’ 
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‘ Why, ve ate in tiie Devil’a house, I thin^ and I would 
willingly give the landlord bis due wheiOTer I travel To have 
sent liiin Hamson, or Bletson now, just as a lunch to stop his 
appetite, tdl Grom ’ 

‘ Hush I stone walls have ears,’ sidd Evraaid, looking around 
faun. ' Here stands thy ni^t-^nk. Look to thy arms, for 
we must be as carefiil as if the Avenger of Blood were bdund 
n& Yonder is t^ bed , and I, as thou seest, have one prepared 
in the parlour The door only divides us.’ 

‘ l^ch I will leave open, in case tbon shouldst halloo for 
assistance, as yonder nulMdian hatii il But how hast thou 
got all this BO well put in order, good patron J ’ 

‘ I gave the stewxnd Tomkins notice of my purpose to sleep 
here.’ 

‘ A strange fellow that,’ said Wildrake^ ‘and, as I jndge^ has 
taken measure of every one’s foot all seems to pass t^ngh 
hia bands.’ 

‘ He IS, I have understood,’ repbed Everard, ‘ one of the men 
formed by the tunes — has a r^y gift of preaching and ex- 
pounding, which keeps him m high terms with the Independents^ 
and recommends himself to the more moderate peo]^ by his 
intelligence and activity ’ 

‘ Has his sincerity ever been doubted t ’ said Wildiake. 

‘ Never that 1 heard o^’ said the colonel , ‘ on the contrary, 
he has been fomibarly called Honest Joe and Trusty Tomkuis. 
For my part, 1 beheve his smcenty has always ke^ pace with 
his mterest. But come, finish tby cup, and to bed. What, all 
emptied at one draught f ’ 

‘ Adzookeis, yes — my vow forbids me to make two on ’t , but, 
never fear, the nightcap wdl only warm my biam, not dc^ it. 
So, man or devd, give me notice if you are disturbed, and rely 
on me m a twm^ng ’ So saying, the Cavaber retreated mto 
his separate apartment, and Colonel Everard, takmg off the 
most cumbrous part of his dress, lay down m his hose and 
doublet^ and composed himself to rest 

He was awakened from sleep by a slow and solemn strain of 
music, which died away as at a distance. He started up, and 
felt for his arms, which he found close beside him. His tem- 
porary bed being without cnrtams, he could look around bun 
without difficulty , but as there remamed in the chunnOT only 
a few red embers of the fire, which he had arranged before he 
went to sleep, it was impossible he could discern anydung He 
felt, therefore, m spite of his natural courage, that undefined 
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and tiuiUiiig species of tremor vhudi attends a sense that 
danger is near, and an nncertaintj concerning its cause and 
character Belnctant as he iras to yield behef to supematmal 
occnrrences, ve have already said he was not absolutely mend- 
ulous , as perhaps, even in this more sceptical age, were are 
many fewer complete and absolute infideb on this paitioalar 
than give themsdves out for such Uncertain whether he had 
not dreamed of these sounds which seemed yet in his ears, he 
was unwilling to nsk the raillmy of his finmid by summoning 
him to his assistance. He sat up, therefore, in his bed, not 
without expenencing that nervous agitation to which brave 
men as well as cowans are subject , with this difference, that 
the one sinks under it like the vme under the haihstorm, and 
the other collects his energies to shake it off, as the cedar of 
Lebanon is said to elevate its boughs to disperse the snow 
which accumulates upon them. 

The story of Hamson, in his own absolute despite, and 
notwithstanding a secret suspicion which he liad of tnck or 
connivance, returned on his mind at this dead and solituy 
hour Hamson, he remembered, had described the vision 1:^ 
a circumstance of ite appearance different from that which his 
own remark had been osculated to suggest to the mind of the 
visionary that bloody napkin, always pressed to the side^ 
was then a circumstance present either to his bodily eye or to 
that of his agitated imagination. Did, then, the mnrdeied 
reviait the hving haunts of those who had forced them from 
the stage with all their sms unaccounted fort And if they 
did, might not the same permission autbonse other visitatioiis 
of a similar nature — to warn, to instruct, to punish t 'Bashare 
they,’ was his conclusion, ‘and credulous, who receive as truth 
every tale of the kind , but no less rash may it be to limit the 
power of the Creator over the works which He has made, and 
to suppose that^ by die permission of the Author of nature^ 
the laws of nature may no4^ in peculiar cases and for hign 
purposes, be temporarily suspend^’ 

While diese thoughts pas^ through Everard’s mmd, feel- 
ings unknown to him, even when he stood first on the rou^ 
and perilous edge of batde, gamed ground upon him. He 
feared he knew not what , and where an open and discernible 
peni would have drawn out his courage, the absolute uncertamly 
of hiB situation increased his sense of the danger He felt an 
almost irresistible desire to spring from his bed and heap fuel 
on the dying embers, expectmg by the blaze to see some sdange 
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^it in his chamber He was also strongly tempted to awaken 
Wudiake, but shame, stronger than &ar itself checked these 
unpnlses. What' should it M thought that Markham Eveiard, 
held one of the best soldiers who had drawn a sword m this sad 


war — M«. Tlrhain Everard, who had obtamed snch distmgnished 
rank m the army of the Farhamenl^ thongh so yonng in years, 
was afraid of remauung by himself m a twibght-ioom at mid- 


ni^t t It never shonld be said. 

This was, however, no charm for his nnpleasant cnrrent of 
thought, ^ere ru^ed on his nund the vanons traditions 
of Victor Lee’s chamber, which, thongh he had often demised 
them as vague, nnanthenticated, and mconsistent rnmonis, en- 
gendered by ancient superstitioii, and transmitted from gene- 
ration to generation by loquacions creduhty, had somethmg 
in them which did not tend to allay the present nnpleasant 
state of his nerves. Then, when he recollected the events 


of that very afternoon — the weapon pressed against his throat, 
and the strong arm which threw him backward on the floor 
— if the remembrance served to contradict the idea of flit- 


ting phantoms and unreal daggers, it certainly induced him 
to Klieve that there was in some part of this extensive man- 
sion a party of Gavahers, or Malignante, harboured, who might 
arise m the night, overpower the guards, and execute upon 
them all, but on Hamson in particular, as one of the regunde 
judges, that vengeance which was so eagerly thirsted for ^ the 
attached followers of the slaughtered monarcL 


He endeavoured to console himself on this subject by the 
number and position of the guards, yet still was dissatisfied 
with himself for not having t^en yet more exact precautions^ 
and for keeping an extortra promise of silence which might 
consign so many of his party to the danger of assassinatioiL 
These thoughts, connect^ with his mihte^ duties, awakmied 
another tram of reflections. He bethought hims^ that all 
he could now do was to visit the smitnes and ascertam that 


they were awake, alert, on the watch, and so situated that m 
tune of need they might be ready to support each other ‘ This 
better befits me,’ he thought, ‘tbm to be here him a child, 
frightening mys^ with the old woman’s legend which I have 
laughed at when a boy What although old Victor Lee was a 
sacnl^ons man, as common report goes, and brewed ale m 
the font which he brought from the ancient palace of Holy- 
rood, while church and bmlding were m flamesl And what 
although bis eldest son was when a child scalded to death m the 
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same Tessel 1 How many charches have been demolished smoe 
histunel How many fonts deseciated t So many, indeed, that^ 
were the vengeance of Heaven to visit such aggressions in a 
supernatuial manner, no comer m England, no, not the most 
petty parish church, but would have its appantion. TusIl 
these are idle foncies, unworthy, especially, to be entertained 
those educated to beheve that sanctity resides m the inten- 
tion and the act, not m the buildings or fonts, or the form of 
worship ’ 

As thus he called together the articles of his Galvmistio 
creed, the bell of the great dock (a token seldom silmit in sudi 
narratives^ tolled three, and was immediately foUowed by the 
hoarse call of the sentinels throu^ vault and ^Uery, upstairs 
and beneath, challenmng and answering each other with the 
usual watchword, ‘All ’a wdL’ Their voices mingled with the 
deep boom of the beU, yet cessed before that was silent, and 
when they had died away, the ianghng echo of the prolonged 
knell was scarcely audibla Ere yet t^t last distant tinghng 
had finally subsided into silence, it seemed as if it agam was 
awakened , and Everard could Imrdly judge at first whether a 
new echo had taken up the fidhng cadence, or whether some 
other and separate sound was disturbing anew the silence to 
which the deep knell had, as its voice ceased, consigned the 
ancient mansion and the woods around it. 

But the doubt was soon cleared up The musical tones, 
which had mingled with the dying echoes of the knell, seemed 
at first to prolong, and afterward to survive, them. A wild 
strain of melody, begmnmg at a distance, and growing louder 
as it advanced, seemed to pass from room to room, from cabinet 
to galleiy, from hall to bower, through the desmted and dis- 
honoured rums of the ancient residence of so many sover- 
eigns , and, as it approached, no soldier gave alarm, nor did any 
of Ike numerous guests of vanous degrees who spent an un- 
pleasant and terrified night m that ancient mansion seem 
to dare to announce to each other the inexplicable cause of 
apprehension 

Everard’s excited state of mmd did not permit him to be so 
passive. The sounds approached so nigh, ^t it seemed they 
were peiformiim m the very next apartment a solemn service 
for the dead, when he gave the alarm, by calhng loudly to his 
trusty attendant and friend Wddrak^ who edumbered m the 
next chunber with only a door betwixt them, and even that 
lyar. 
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‘Wildnke— Wildiabe! Up — np! Dost thou not hear the 


There ms no answer from Wildiahe, Hiongh the muracal 
sounds, which now rang throngh the aputment as if the per- 
fonners had actually heen within its precinct^ would have been 
sufficient to awaken a sleeping person, even without the shont 
of hiB oomiade and mtron. 

‘Alarm, Roger Wildtake — idaim'’ again called Evetaid, 
getting out of bed and grasping his weapons. ‘Get a light, and 
cry alarm < ’ 

There was no answer His voice died sway as the sound of 
the music seemed also to die , and the same soft sweet voice, 
which still to his thmlnng resembled that of Alice Lee, was 
heard in his apartment, and, as he thought^ at no distance 
from h im. 

‘Your comrade will not answer,' said the low soft voice. 

‘ Those only hear the alarm whose consmences feel the calL' 

‘ Amin uus mummery * ’ said Eveiard. ‘ I am better armed 
than I was of late , and but for the sound of that voice, t^ 
speaker had bought bis tnftiug dear ’ 

It was singular, we may ob^rve m passing, that the instant 
the distinct soun^ of the human voice were heard bv Everard, 
all idea of supernatural interference was at an en^ and the 
charm hy whiw he had been formerly fettered appeared to be 
broken , so much is the induenoe of imaginary or superstitious 
terror dependent, so fer as respects strong judgments at least; 
upon what is vague or ambiguous , and so readily do disteot 
tones and eroress ideas bring such judgments back to the 
current of ordinary hfe. 

The voice returned answer, as addressing his thoughts as well 
as his words. ‘ We laugh at the weamns thou thinkest should 
terrify ua Over the guardians of Woodstock they have no 
TOwer Fire, if thou wilt, and try the effect of thy weapons. 
But know, it IS not our puroose to harm thee thou art of a 
felcon bre^ and noble m thy disposition, though, unredauned 
and dl nurtured, thou hauntest with kites and camon crowa 
Wing thy flight from hence on the morrow, for, if thou tairiest 
with the ba^ owls, vultures, tmd ravens whi^ have thought 
to nestle here, thou wilt mevitahly share their feta Away, 
then, that these halls may be swept and gatnidied for the 
reception of those who have a better right to inhabit them.’ 

Everard answered m a raised voica ‘Once more I warn 
you, think not to defy me in vain. 1 am no child to be fright- 
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ened W goblins’ tales, and no oowaid, armed as I am, to be 
alanned at the threats of bandittL If I rave yon a moment’s 
indalgenoe, it is for the sake of dear and mugnided friends, 
who may lie concerned with this dangeroos gambol Know, 1 
^ bring a troop of soldiers round the castle, who will searoh 
its most mward recesses for the anthor of this audacions frolio , 
and if that searoh should £ul it wiU cost but a few bands of 
gunpowder to make the mansion a heap of rums, and bniy 
under them the authors of such an ill judged pastime.’ 

* Ton speak proudly, sir colonel’ said another voice, similar 
to that harsher and stronger tone by nbich he had ^n ad- 
dressed m the gallery , ‘ try your courage in this direction ’ 

‘ You should not dare mo twice,’ said Colonel Everard, * had 
1 a ghmpse of light to take aim by ’ 

he Broke, a sudden gleun of light was thrown with a 
bnlhancy which almost darned the speaker, showing distmctly 
a form somewhat rosemblmg that of Victor Lee, as Tepiesented 
in his picture, holdmg in one hand a lady completely veiled, 
and m the other his leading-staff or trummeon Both figures 
were ammated, and, as it appeared, standing withm six feet 
of him 

‘ Were it not for the woman,’ said Everard, ' 1 would not be 
thus mortally dared ’ 

‘Spare not for the female form, but do your worst,’ rephed 
the same voice ‘ 1 defy yon ' 

‘Repeat your defiance when I have counted thnoe,’ said 
Everai^ ‘ and take the punishment of your msolenca Once — 
I have cocked my pistol Twice — 1 never missed my aim. Ky 
all that 18 sacred, I fire if you do not withdraw When I pro- 
nounce the next number, I will shoot you dead where yon stand. 

I am yet unwilhng to shed blood I give yon another chance of 
fli^t, once — twice — thmce > ’ 

Everard aimed at the bosom, and discharged his pistol The 
figure waved its arm in an attitude of scorn , and a load laugh 
arose, during which the light, as gradually growing weaker, 
danc^ and glimmered i^n the impantion of we agM knight, 
and then disappeared, merard’sufe-blood ran cold to his heart. 

‘ Had he been of human mould,’ he thought, ‘ the ballet must 
have pierced him, but 1 have neither wifi nor power to fight 
with supernatural beings.’ 

The feeliim of oppreasion was now so strong as to be actually 
sickening He groped his way, however, to the firemde, and 
flung on the embms, which were yet gleaming, a handful at diy 
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fdeL It presently blazed, and afforded him li^t to see Ihe 
room in every direction. He looked cantionsly, almost timidly, 
around, and half expected some homble phimtom to become 
visible. Bat he saw nothing save the old fiimitnre, the 
readmg-desl^ and other arUmes, which had been left m Ihe 
same state as when Sir Henry Lee departed. He feltan nneon- 
troUable desire, mmgled wim mndi repugnance, to look at the 
portrait of the ancient knight, which ^ form he had seen so 
strongly resembled. He hesitated betwixt the opposing feelings 
hat at length snatched, with desperate resolution, the taper 
which he had extinraished, and relighted it, ere the blaze of 
the fuel had agam died away He held it np to the ancient 
portrait of Victor Lee, and gaW on it with eager cnnosily, not 
unmingled with fear Almost the childish terrors of his earlier 
days burned, and he thought Ihe severe pale eye of t^ 
ancient wamor followed his, and menaced him witii its dis- 
pleasure. And although he quickly argued bimnalf out of 
each an absurd behe^ yet the mixed feelinm of his mmd 
were expressed m wor^ that seemed half addressed to the 
ancient portrait. 

' Soul of my mother’s ancestor,’ he said, ‘ be it for weal or 
for woe, by designing men or by sapematural bmngs, that 
these ancient halls are disturbed, I am resolved to leave them 
on the morrow ’ 

‘ I rgoice to hear it, with all my soul,’ sud a voice hehmd 
him 

He turned, saw a tall figure m white, wilh a sort of turban upon 
its head, and dropping the candle m the exertion, instantly 
graced with it 

* Tkou at least are palpable,’ he said. 

‘Palpable'’ answered he whom he grasped so strongly 
* ’Sdeath, methinks you might know that without the risk of 
chokmg me , and if you loose me not, I ’ll show you that two 

‘ iL^r Wdd^e ' ’ said Everard, lettmg the Gavaher loose, 
and st^pi^ back. 

‘ Bo^ Wildrake t ay, truly Did you take me for Boger 
Bacon, come to help you to raise the Devil, for the pl^ 
smells of sulphur cousumedlyt’ 

‘ It 18 the pistol I fired. Did you not hear it T’ 

‘ Why, yes, it was the first thing waked me, for that night- 
cap which I pulled on made me sleep like a dormouse. Pshaw, 
1 feel my hraans giddy with it yet.’ 
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‘And wherefore came yon not on the instant f 1 never 
needed help more.’ 

‘ I came as &st as I could,' answered Wildrake , * but it was 
some time ere I rot my senses collected, for 1 was dreaming of 
that cursed field at Naseby , and then the door of mv room 
was shat, and hard to open, till I played the locksmith with 
my foot’ 

‘ How ' it was open when I went to bad,’ said Everard. 

‘It was locked when I came out of bed, though,’ said 
Wildrake, ‘ and I marvel yon heard me not when 1 forced it 
open.’ 

‘ ^ mmd was occupied otherwise,’ said Ererard. 

‘ said Wildrake, ‘ but what has happened t Here am 
I bolt upright, and ready to fight if this yawning fit will give 
me leave. Mother Redcap s mightaest is weaker than 1 drwk 
last night by A bushel to a barleycorn. I have quaffed the 
very elmr of malt Ha — yaw’ 

‘ And some opiate besides, I should thmk,’ said Everard. 

‘Very like — veiy like, 1^ than the pistol-shot would not 
waken me — even me, who with but an ordinary grace-cup sleep 
as lightly as a maiden on the first of May, when she watches 
for me earhest beam to go to gather dew But what are you 
about to do next t ’ 

‘ Nothing,’ answered Everard 

' Nothing t ’ said Wildrake, in surprise. 

‘I speak it’ said Colonel Everard, ‘less for your informa- 
tion than for that of others who may hear me, that I will leave 
the lodge this mommg, and, if it is possible^ remove the 
ComnusBioners.’ 

‘Hark,’ said Wildrake, ‘do you not hear some noise, like 
the distant sound of the applause of a theatre T The goblins 
of the place rejoice m your departure.’ 

‘ I ehall leave Woodstock,’ said Everard, ‘to the occupation 
of my unde Sir Henry Lee, and bis fiunily, if they choose to 
resume it , not that I am fnghtened mto this os a concession 
to the senes of artifices which have been played off on this 
occasion, but solely because such was my intention from the 
hegmning But let me warn,’ he added, raising his voice — 
me warn the parties concerned in l^s oombinauon that, 
though it may pass off successfully on a friol like Besbotou^ 
a visionary like Hamson, a coward bke Bletson ’ 

Here a voice distinctly spoke, as standing near them — ‘Ora 
wisei moderate, and resolute person like Cdonel Everard.’ 
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‘By Heaven, (be voice came from (he pictnie,’ said Wild- 
lake^ diaving hu swoid^ ‘I inll pmk his p]a(ed aimonr for 
Mm, * 

‘ Offer no violence,’ said Everard, s(ar(led at the inteimphon, 
bnt leBunung mth firmness what he was saying ‘ Let (hose 
engaged be aware tha(| however this sizing <n artifices may 
be immediately snccessfiil, it most, when dosely looked mtd^ 
be attended with the nomshment of all oonoerned, the total 
demohtion of Woodstock and the irremediable downfrll of the 
fiunily of Lee. Let all concerned llunk of tbs; and desist m 
tunei' 

He pansed, and almost expected a reply, bnt none each 
came. 

‘It is a very odd thing,’ said Wildrake, ‘bnt — yaw-ba — 
my brain cannot compass it just now it whirls ronnd like a 
toastinabowlofmus^me. I most sit down — ha-yaw — and 
discuss it at leisum Gnunercy, good elbow-chair ’ 

So saying, he threw himself or rather sank gradually, down 
on a large easy-chair, which had been often pressed by the 
weight of stout Sir HeiOT Lee, and m an mstant was sound 
asleep Everard was &r mm feehng the same inclination far 
slumber, yet his mmd was leheved of the apprehension of any 
further visitation that night, for he considered his treaty to 
evacuate Woodstock as made known to, and accepted in all 
probabihty by, those whom the mtmsion of the Commissioners 
had rndncra to take such smgular measures for expelling them 
His opinion, which had for a tame bent towards a behef m 
something supematnial m the disturbances, had now returned 
to the more rataonal mode of accounting for them by dexterous 
combination, for which such a mansion as WoodstcKsk afforded 
so many fiicdities. 

He neaped the hearth with fuel, lighted the candle, and, 
exammmg poor Wildrake’s sitnataon, ai^usted him as easily m 
the chair as he could, the Gavaher stirring bis limbs no more 
than an infimt His situation went fiw, mlus patron’s opimon, 
to infer tnck and confederacy, for ghosts have no occasion to 
drug men’s possets. He threw bitnimlf on ttiA bed, while 
he mought uese stranm circumstances over, a sweet and low 
strain of music stole through the chamber, the words ‘Good- 
night — good-night — good-night,’ thnce repeated, each time in 
a softer and more distant tone, seeming to assure him that the 
goblins apd he were at truce, if not at peaces and that he had 
no more distnrbuiae to eiq?ect that ni^t. He had scarcely 
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the coinage to call ont a ‘good-n^ht * , fin; alter all his ccm- 
Tictioii of the existence of a tnck, it was so veil peitonned as 
to bring vith it a feeling of fear, just like vhat an andience 
expenence dunng the perfoimance of a tragic scenes which 
they know to be unreal, and whidt yet affects their pasnoiiB 
by its near approach to natare. Sleep overtook him at laat^ 
and left him not till broad daylight on the ensuing morning. 



CHAPTER XVI 


And yonder dnnea Anrora’e harlnnger, 

At whose spproach ghosts, wsndenng here and there^ 

Troop home to chu^yard 

Mtdmmmer /ftghft Drtam 

W ITH Hie ftesh air, and the nsing of morning, every 
feeling of the preceding night had passed away from 
Colonel Eveiara’s mind, ezceptmg wonder how the 
effects which he had witnessed could be produced. He exam- 
ined the whole room, sounding botii floor and wainscot with his 
knuckles and cane, but was unable to discern any secret pas- 
sages , while the door, secured by a strong cross-mlt, and the 
lock ^ides, remained as firm as when he had fiistmied it on 
the preceding evening The appantioD resembling Victor Lee 
next called ms attention. Ridiculous stones had been often 
circulated of this figure, or one exactly resembling it, havmg 
been met with by night among the waste apartments and corn- 
dors of the old palace , and A^kham Everard had often heud 
such in his childhood. He was angry to recollect his own defi- 
ciency of courage, and the thnU which he felt on the preceding 
night when, by confederacy doubtless, such an olgect was placed 
his eyes. 

‘Surely,’ he said, ‘this fit of childish folly could not make 
me miss my aim more bkely that the bullet lad been with- 
drawn clandestinely from the pistoL’ 

He exammed that which was undischarged, he found the 
bullet m it He investigated the apartment opposite to the 
point at which he had fii^ and at five feet from the floor, in 
a direct line between the bedside and Hie place where tho 
appearances had been seen, a pistol-ball had recenHy buried 
itsw in the wamscot He had iitHe doubt, therefinre, that he 
had fired m a just direction , and indeed, to have arrived at the 
place where it was lodged, the bullet mart have passed through 
the appearanoe at which he aimed, and proceeded pomt-blank 
to Hie wall beyond. This was mysterioiu, and indnoed bun to 
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doabt whether the art of witchoaft or oonjmatioa had not been 
called in toaseistthe machinations of those dating oonspimtois, 
who, being themselves mortal, might, nevmtheless, aooording to 
the nnivea^ cteed of the times, have invoked and obtained 
assistance from the inhabitants of another world. 

His next mvestigation respected the picture of Victor Lee 
itself He examin^ it minutely as he stood on the floor before 
it, and compared its pale, shadowy, fointly-traced outlmes, its 
Aided colours, the stem repose of the eye, and deathlike 
pallidness of the countenance with its different aspect on the 
preceding night, when illnminated by the artificial light whic^ 
foil full upon it^ while it left every other part of the room m 
comparative darkness. The features seemed then to have an 
unnatural glow, while the nsmg and foiling of the flame in the 
chimney gave the head and limbs sometmng which resembled 
the appearance of actual motion. Now, seen by day, it was a 
mere picture of the hard and micient school of Holbein , last 
night, it seemed for the moment somethmg more. Determmed 
to get to the bottom of this contnvance if possible, Everard, bv 
the assistance of a table and chair, examuied the portrait still 
more closely, and endeavoured to ascertain the existence of any 
private spring, by which it might be slipt aside — a contnvance 
not unfr^uent m ancient hidings, which usually abounded 
with means of access and escape, communicated to none but 
the lords of the castle, or their immediate confidante But the 
oanel on which Victor Lee was pamted was firmly fixed in the 
wamscotmg of the apartment, of which it made a part, and 
the colonel satisfied himself that it could not have men used 
fiir the purpose which he had su^iected. 

He next aroused his foithfiil squire Wildrake^ who, notwith- 
standing his deep share of the ‘ blessedness of sleep,’ had scsioe 
even yet got nd of the effects of the grace-cup of the precedmg 
evening ‘It was the reward,' according to his own view of 
the matter, ‘of his temperance, one single draught havmg 
made him sleep more late and more sound than a matter of 
half a dozen, or from thence to a dozen, pulls would have done, 
when he was guilty of the enormity of lere-snppers,* and of 
drinking deep after them ' 

‘Had your temperate draught,’ said Everard, ‘been but a 
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a Mark, for I see my modest mp has not exempted 

me from that epilogae. Bat let os go fortii, and see how the 
night, ^hidi we have passed so strangely, been spent 
the rest of them. I sospect they are all right wUIing to 
evacaate Woodstock, nnleati they have either rested better than 
we or at least been more Incky in lodgmgs.’ 

‘ In that case, 1 will despatch thee down to Joceline’s hat, to 
negotiate the re-entrance of Sir Henry Lee and his fiuoaily into 
&eir old apartments, where, my mter^ with the General being 
joined with the indifferent repate of the place itself I Ihink 
they have little chance of beu^ distarbed either by the present 
or OT any new Commissioners.' 

‘ Bat how ore they to defend themselves against the fiends, 
my gallant colonel t’ said Wildn^e. ‘ Methinks, had I an m- 
terest in yonder pretty girl snch as thon dost boast, I should 
he loth to expose her to the terrors of a residence at Wood- 
stock, where these devils — I their pardon, fiir I suppose 



‘ My dear Wildrake,’ said ^e colonel, * I, as well as yon, 
heheve it possible that onr speech may he overheard, but I 
core not, and wiU speak my nond planUy I trust Sir Henry 
and Alice are not engaged m this siffy plot I cannot reconcde 
it with the pnde of the one, the modesty of the other, or the 
good sense of both, that any motive comd engage them in so 
strange a conjnnctioii. But the fiends are w of yoar own 
pobti^ persuasion, Wildrake, all tme-hlue Gavt^ers, and I 
un convinced that Sir Henry and Ahce Lee^ though they he 
unoonnected with them, have not the slightest cause to be 
apprehensive of their goblin machinatioiis. Besides, Sir Henry 
and Jooelme must know every comer about the place it wiU 
be fiir more difficult to ^y off any ghostly machmery upon him 
t^ upon strangers. But let us to our toilet, and when water 
and brush have done their work, we will mquire what is next 
to be done.’ 

‘Nay, that wretched Funtan’s gaih of min e is hardly 
worth brushing,' said Wildrake , ' and but fiir this hundred- 
weight of rusty non, with whi<h thou hast bedizened me, I 
look more hke a bankrupt Quaker than anything elsa ^t 
1 11 make yoa as spruce as ever was a canting rogue of your 
party' 

So saying, and humming at the same time the Gavaber 
tune — 
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'Thong^ for ft tuna wt aee WlutehftU 
With oobweba hnng ftroond the mil. 

Yet Heftven shall make amends for all. 

When the King shall eigoy hu own again.* 

‘ Thon fingettest who are withoat,' aaid Colonel EveiwL 

'No, I remember who are within,* replied his fhend. *1 
only sing to my meriy goblins, who will like me all the better 
fbr it ^sh, man, the devils are my bonog weiot, and when I 
see them, I will warrant they prove such rearing boys as 1 knew 
when 1 served nnder Lnnsford and Oonng — fellows with long 
nails that nothing escaped, bottomless stomachs that nothing 
filled, mad for pillaging, ranting, dnnking, and fighting, sleeping 
rough on the trenches, and dying stahhoTniy in their liMta. 
Ah ' those merry days are gone ' Well, it is the &shion to 
make a grave on ’t among Gavahers, and specially the par 
sons that have lost their tithe-pigs , but 1 was fitt^ for the 
element of the time, and never did or can desire merrier days 
than I had during that same barbarous, bloody, and unnatu^ 
rebelhon ’ 

‘ Thon wert ever a wild sea-bird, Roger, even according to 
your name, liking the gale better than the calm, the boisterous 
ocean better than the smooth lake, and your rough, wild struggle 
against the wind than daily food, ease, and qmet’ 

‘ Pshaw < a fig for your smooth lake, and your old woman to 
fsed me with mwer’s grams, and the poor drake obliged to 
come swattenng whenever she whistles ' Eveiard, I like to feel 
the wind rustle agamst my pinions — now diving, now on the 
crest of the wave, now in ocean, now in sky , that is the wild- 
drake’s joy, my grave ona And in the Civil War so it went 
with us — down in one county, up in another, beaten to-day, 
victonous to-morrow, now starving m some barren leaguer, 
now revelling m a Prrebytenan’s pantry — his ceUars, his plate- 
diest, his old judicial thnmb-nug, his pretty aerving-wen^ ail 
at command * 

‘Hush, friend,' said Eveiaid, ‘remember I hold that per- 

‘More the pity, Mark — more the pity,’ said Wildiake, ‘butt 
as yon say, it is needless talkmg of it Let us e’en go and see 
how TOUT Presbyterian pastor, Mr Holdenough, has fiired, and 
whet^r he has proved more able to foil the Foul Fiend than 
have yon his disciple and auditor ’ 

ThOT left the apartment accordingly, and were overwhelmed 
with vanons incoherent accounts m sentinels and others, all 
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of whom had seen or heard something eztxaatdinaiy in the 
couise of the night It is needless to descnbe parhciuaTly the 
yanons ramonn which each contnbnted to the common stock, 
with the greater alacrity that m snch cases there seems always 
to be a sort of disgrace m not having seen at snffered as much 
as othera 

The most moderate of the narrators only talked of sonnds 
like the mewing of a cat, or the growbng of a do& especially 
the squeaking of a pig They heard also as if it had been nails 
driven and saws used, and the clashmg of fetters, and the mstlmg 
of silk gowns, and the notes of music, and m short all sorts 
of sonnds which have nothing to do with each other Others 
swore they had smelt savours of vanons kmds, chiefly bitumi- 
nous, mdicatmg a Satanic derivation, others did not mdeed 
swear, bnt protested, to visions of men m armour, horses without 
heads, asses with horns, and cows with six legs, not to mention 
black figures, whose cloven hoofe gave plain infiirmation what 
realm they bdonged to 

Bnt these strongly-attested cases of nocturnal disturbances 
among the sentineb had been so gmieral as to prevent alarm 
and succour on any particular pomt, so that those who were on 
duty called m vain on the corps de garde, who were trembling 
on meir own post , and an alert enemy might have done com- 
plete execution on the whole gamson But amid this general 
alerte, no violence appeared to be meant, and annoyance, not 
injury, seemed to have been the goblins’ object, excepting m 
the case of one ]^r fellow, a trooper, who had followed Hamson 
m half his battles, and now was sentmel in that very vestibule 
upon which Everard had recommended them to mount a raard 
He had presented his carabine at somethmg which came suddenly 
upon hiin, when it was wrested out of his hands, and he himself 
knocked down with the butt end of it His brolmn head and 
the drenched bedding of Desborougb, upon whom a tub of ditch- 
water had been emptied during his sleep, were the only pieces 
of real evidence to attest the di^rbanoes of the night 

The reports fiom Hamson’s apartment were, as delivered by 
the grave Master Tomkms, that truly the general had passed 
the night undisturbed, though there was sW upon him a de^ 
sleep, and a folding of the hands to slumbw, from which 
Everard argued that the maohinators had esteemed Harrison’s 
part of the reokoning sufficiently paid off on Ae precedmg 
evening 

He then proceeded to the apartment donUy garrisoned by 



187 


WOODSTOCK 

the irordiipfiil Deaborongh end the philoaoohioal Bletson. 
Th^ were both np and dressing themsdves, the former open- 
mouthed m his feming of fear and snffenng Indeed, no sooner 
had Ereiard entered than the ducked and dismay^ colonel 
made a dismal complaint of the way he had ^ut the nighty 
and mnnnnred not a little against his worshipfm kinsman for 
imposma a task npm him which inferred so mnch annoyance. 

* Goum not fais ^cellency my kinsman Noll,’ he sai^ ‘ l^ve 
given his poor relative and Wther-in-law a sop somewhere else 
than out of this Woodstock, which seems to be the Devil’s own 
pomdge-pot f I cannot snp broth with the Devil I have no 
long spoon — not I Could he not have quartered me m some 
qmet corner, and given this haunted place to some of his 
preachers and prayers, who know the Bible as well as the 
muster-roll 1 whereas I know the four hoofs of a clean-going 
nag, or the points of a team of oxen, better than all the hoou 
of Moses. But 1 wiU give it over, at once and for ever hopes 
of earthly gain shall never make me run the risk of being 
earned away bodily by the Devil, besides being set upon my 
head one whole night, and souaed with ditch-water the next 
No — no , I am too wise for that’ 

Master Bletson had a different part to act He complained 
of no personal annoyances, on the contrary, he decla^ ‘he 
should have slept as well as ever he did m his life, but for the 
abominable disturbances around him, of men calling to arms 
every half hour, when so much as a cat trotted by one of their 
posts. He would rather,’ he said, ‘ have slept among a whole 
sahaoth of witches, if such creatures could be found’ 

‘Then you think there are no such tbngs as appantions. 
Master Bletson T ’ said Everard. ‘ I used to be sc^ticw on the 
sabject , but, on my life, to-night has been a strange one.’ 

‘ Dreams — dreams — dreams, my simple colonel,’ said Bletson, 
thongh his pale foce and shaking hmbs belied the assumed 
courage with which he spoke. ‘ Old Chaucer, sir, hath told ns 
the r^ moral on ’& He was on old fiequenter of the forest of 
Woodstock; here ’ 

‘ Chaser < ’ said Desborongh , ‘ some huntsman belike^ hu 
name. Does he walk, hke Heame at Windsor t ’ 

‘Chaucer,’ said Bletson, ‘my dear Desborou^ is one of 
those wonderfol fellows, as Colonel Everard knows, who hve 
many a hundred years after they are buned, and whose words 
haunt OUT ears after their bones are long mouldered m Ihe 
dost' 
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‘Ay — ay I vdl,’ answered Deeboron^ to vdumi tins de- 
wwiptinn of the old poet was nnintelLgible^ ‘1 fixr one desue 
his room rather than his company — one of your oonjiiieia, 1 
warrant him. But what says he to ibe matter t ’ 

‘ Only a abght emell, which 1 will take the freedom to repeat 
to Colonel Evetan^’ said Bletson , ‘ bnt which wonld be as oad 
as Greek to thee, DesborongL Old Geofihey lays the whole 
blame of our noctnmal disturbance on snperflnity of hnmonrs, 

’Which cauaen folke to died in their dieuns 
Of arrowas, and of file with red gleama, 

Bigdit aa the hamonr of mehmcholy 
Canaeth many a man in deep to cry 
For fear of great balls and hears black, 

And others that black denis will them take ’ 

While he was thus de claiming , Ererard observed a book 
sticking out fixtm beneath the pillow of the bed latdy occuped 
by the hononrable member 

‘ Is that Chaucer t ’ he said, making to the volnma ‘ I 
wonld hke to look at the passage ’ 

* Chaucer < ’ said Bletson, hastening to interim , ‘ that 
18 Lucretius — my darhng LncretinB. I cannot let yon see it 
I have some private marks ’ 

Bnt by this time Everard had the book in his band. 
‘Lucretius'’ he said. ‘No, Master Bletson, this is not 
Lucretius, but a fitter comforter m dread or in danger Why 
should you be ashamed of itT Only, Bletson, instead of 
resfrng your head, if yon can bnt anchor your heart upon this 
volume, it may serve yon in better stead than Lncrebns or 
Chaucer either ' 

‘Why, what book is itT’ said Bletson, his pale cheek 
colouring with the shame of detection. ‘Oh, the Bible’’ 
throwing it down contemptuously, ‘some book of my fellow 
Gibeon’s these Jews have been always superstitious, ever 
since Juvenal’s time, thou knowest — 

Qnalucanqne vales Judmi somnia vendnnt. 

He left me the old book for a spell, I warrant yon, for ’tis a 
well-meaning fooL’ 

‘ He would scarce have left the New Testament as well as 
the Old,’ said Everard. ' Gome, my dear Bletson, do not be 
ashamed of the wisest thing yon ever did in your life, suppos- 
ing yon tooh your Bible in an hour of apprehension, wim a 
new to profit the contents.’ 



WOODSTOCK 


Bletson’s vanity was so much galled tihat it overcame his 
constitntionai cowardioa Hu little thin fingers quivered for 
eagerness, hu neck and cheeks were as red as scarlet, and hu 
articnlation was as thick and vehement as — m shorty as if he 
had been no philostmher 

‘ Master Everard,*^he said, *yon are a man of the sword, sir , 
and, sir, yon seem to suppose yourself entitled to sav whatever 
comes mto your mmd with respect to civilians, sir But I 
would have you remember, sir, ^t there are bounds beyond 
which human patience may be urged, sir, and jests whum no 
man of honour will endure, sir, and, therefore, I expect an 
apology for your present language. Colonel Everard, and this 
unmannerly jesting, sir, or yon may chance to hear from me 
m a way that wiU not please yon ’ 

Everira could not help smiling at thu explosion of valour, 
engendered by irritated self-lovei 

‘ Look you. Master Bletson,* he said, ‘ I have been a soldier, 
that IS true, but I was never a bloody-mmded one , and as a Chris- 
tian, I am unwilling to enlarge the kmgdom of darkness by send- 
ing a new vassal thither before hu tuna If Hea>en gives yon 
time to repent, I see no reason why my hand should deprive you 
of it, which, were we to have a rencontre, would be your fate in 
the thrust of a sword or the pullmg of a tnmer I therefore 
prefer to apologue , and I call Desborough, if ne has recovered 
hu wits, to bear evidence that I do apologise for having sus- 
pected you, who are completely the slave of your own vanity, 
of any tendency, however shghl^ towards grace or good sense. 
And 1 fiuther apologise for the time that I have wasted in 
endeavouring to wash an Ethiopian white, or m recommending 
rational mqniry to a self-willed atheist' 

Bletson, oveijoyed at the turn the matter had taken — for 
the defiance was scarce out of his mouth ere be began to 
tremble for the consequences — answered with great eagerness 
and servihty of manner — *Nay, dearest colond, say no more of 
it, an apology la all that is necessary among men of honour 
it neilher leaves dishonour with him who asks it nor infers 
degradation on him who makes it' 

‘Not such an apology as I have made, I teust,’ said the 
ooloneL 

‘ No, no — not m the least,' answered Bletson , ' one amlogy 
serves me just as well as another, and Desborongfa will bear 
witness you have made one, and that u all there can be said 
cm the snlgect’ 
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‘Master Desborongh and yon,’ rejoined the ooloneiL ‘will 
take care how the matter la reported I daresay, and 1 only 
leoommmid to both that, if mentioned at all, it may be told 
correetly ’ 

‘ Nay — nay, we will not mention it at all,’ said Bletson ‘ we 
will foiget it from this moment. Only, never suppose me 
capable of saperstitions weakness. Had I been afraid of an 
apparent and imJ danger — why, such fear is natnial to man, and 
I not deny that tl^ mood of mmd may have happened to me 
as well as to others. Bat to he tiionght capable of resorting 
to spells, and sleeping with books nnder my pillow to secure 
myself against ghosts — on my word, it was enough to provoke 
one to quairel, for the moment^ with his veiy best friend. And 
now, colonel, w^t is to be done, and how is our duly to he 
executed at this accursed place ! If I should get such a wetting 
as Desborough’s, why I should die of catarrh, though you see 
it hurts him no more than a bucket of water thrown over a 
post-horse. You ore, I presume, a brother m our commission , 
how are you of opinion we should proceed T ’ 

‘Why, m good time here comes Hamson,’ said Everard, 
‘and I will lay my commission from the Lord General before 
you all, which, as you see. Colonel Desborongh, oommands you 
to desist from acting on your present authority, and mtunates 
his pleasure accordingly, ^t yon withdraw from this place.’ 

Desborongh took the paper and examined the signatura ‘ It 
IB Noll’s signature sure enough,’ said he, dropping his nnder 
jaw , ‘ only, eveiy time of late he has made the “ Ohver ” as large 
as a giant, while the “ Cromwell ” creeps after hke a dwar^ as if 
the surname were hke to disappear one of these days altogether 
But IS his Excellency our kmsman, Noll Cromwell, since he 
has the surname yet, so unreasonable as to think his relations 
and friends are to be set upon their heads till they have the 
cnck in their neck, drenched as if they had been plunged in a 
horse-pond, frightened, day wid night, by all sort of devils, 
witches, and furies, and get not a penny of smart-money 1 
Adzooks — foigive me for sweaniig — if that's the case, I had 
better home to my form, and mmd team and herd, than dangle 
after such a thankless mrson, though I have wived his sister 
She was poor enough when I took hm, for as hi|d> ^ HoU holds 
his head now ’ 

‘It IS not my purpose,’ said Bletson, ‘to shr debate m this 
honourable meeting , and no one will doubt the veneration and 
attachment which I bear to our noUe General, whom the 
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carrent of events, and his own matchless qualities of ooura^ 
and constancy, Imve raised so high m these deplorable days. 
If 1 were to term him a direct and immediate emanaticm of uie 
Ammm Mundi itself — something which nature had produced 
in her proudest hour, while exerting herseiC as is her law, for 
the preservation of the creatures to whom she has given exist- 
ence — 1 should scarce exhaust the ideas which I entertain of 
him , always protesting, that 1 am by no means to be held as 
admitting, but merely as granting for the sake of argument, 
the possible existence of that species of emanation or exhalation 
horn the Amrnu* Mundt of which 1 have made mention I 
appeal to you. Colonel Desborough, who are his hxcellem^ ’s 
ration — to you, Colonel Evetar^ who hold the dearer title of 
hts friend, whether I have overrated my zeal m his behalf t ’ 

Everaid bowed at this pause, but j^borough gave a more 
complete authentication. ‘ Nay, I can bear witness to that 1 
have seen when you were willW to tie his points or brush 
hiB cloak, or the like, and to be treated thus ungratefully, 
and gndgeoned of the opportunities which had been given 
yon ’ 

‘ It 18 not for that,’ said Bletsun, waving his hand gracefully 
‘Yon do me wrong. Master Desborough — you do indeed, kind 
sur, although I know yon meant it not No, sir — no partial 
consideration of private interest prevailed on me to undertake 
this charge. It was conferred on me by the Farliament of 
England, m whose name this war commenced, and by the 
Council of State, who are the conservators of England's hterty 
And the chance and serene hope of serving the country, the 
confidence that I — and you. Master Desborough, and you, 
worthy General Hamson — superior, as I am, to all selfish oon- 
siderations — to which I am sure you also, good Colonel Everard, 
would be superior, bad you been named in this commission, as 
I would to Heaven you had — I say the hope of serving the 
country, with the aid of such respectable associates, one and all 
of them — as well as you. Colonel Everard, supposing you to have 
been of the number — mduced me to accept of this opportunity, 
whereby I might, gratuitously, with your assistmice, render so 
much advantage to our dear mother the Commonwealth of 
England. Snch was my hope, my trust, my confidence. And 
now comes my Lord GeneraTs warrant to dissolve the authority 
ly which we are entitled to act Gentlemen, I ask this honour- 
able meeting — with all respect to his Excellency — whetiier 
hiB commission be paramount to that fixim whudi he himsalf 
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diTeetly holds Ju$ commission 1 No one mil say so I ask 
whether he has chmbed into the seat from which ^ late Man 
descended, or hath a great seal, or means to proceed hy pre- 
rogative in such a case t I cannot see reason to heheve it, and 
therefore I most resist snch doctrine. 1 am m yonr judgment, 
my Inave and hcnoniable eoUeagnes , bnt^ touching my own 
poor oj^on, I feel myself under the unhappy necessity of 
proceomng m onr commission, as if the interruption had not 
taken plam , with this addition, that the Board of Sequestrators 
shoulu sit by day at this same lodge of Woodstock, but that, 
to reconcile the mmds of weak breuiTen, who may be afflicted 
by superstitions rumours, as well as to avoid any piacbce on 
our persons by the Malignanta, who, I am convmced, are busy 
m this neighbourhood, we should remove onr sittmp after 
sunset to the Gfeome Inn, in the neighbouring borough.^ 

‘Gfeod Master Bletson,’ replied Colonel Everard, ‘it is not 
fer me to rmly to you , but yon may know m what characters 
this army of Englimd and Iheir General write their authority 
I fear me the annotation on this precept of the General wiU be 
expressed by the march of a troop of horse from Oxford to see 
it executed. I believe there are orders out for that effect , and 
yon know by late experience that the soldier will obey his 
General equally against Kmg and Parhmnent.’ 

‘ That obedience is conditional,’ said Hamson, starting fiercely 
up * Enow’st thou not, Markham Everard, that I have followed 
the man Cromwell as dose as the bull-dog follows his master 1 
and so I will yet , but 1 am no spaniel, either to be beaten or 
to have the food I have earned matched from me, as if I were a 
vile cur, whose wages are a whipping and free leave to wear my 
own skuL I looked, amongst the three of ns, that we might 
honestly and ponsly, and with advantage to the Commonwealth, 
have gained out of this commission three^ or it may be five^ 
thousand pounda And does Cromwell imagme I will part with 
It for a rough word 1 No man goeth a warfrure on his own 
charges. He that serves the altar must live by the altar, and 
the saints must have means to provide them with good huness 
and fresh horses against the nnsealmg and the pouring forth. 
Does Chomwell thum I am so much of a tame tiger as to permit 
him to rend from me at pleasure the miserable dole he hath 
thrown met Of a surety I will resist , and the men who are 
here, bemg chiefly of my own regiment — men who wait, and 
who expect, with lamps bunung and loins girded, and each one 
his weapm bound uptm his thigh — will aid me to nuike this 
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house good against eveiy assault — av, even against GramiraQ 
himself; until the latter coming SaImi — Selim <’ 

‘ And 1,’ said Desboiough, ‘ will levy troops and protect your 
out-quarters, not choosing at presmit to doae myself up in 
gamson ’ 

‘And 1,’ said Bletson, ‘ will do my part, and hie me to town 
and lay the matter before Parliament arising in my place for 
that effect’ 

Everard was httle moved by all these threats. The only 
formidable one, indeed, was that of Hamson, whose enthusiasm, 
jomed with his courage, and obstinacy, and character among 
the £uiatics of his own principles, made him a dangerous 
enemy Before trymg any arguments with the reha^iy 
maior-general, Everard endeavoured to moderate his feehngs, 
and threw something in about the late disturbances 

‘ Talk not to me of supernatural disturbances, young man — 
talk not to me of enemies in the body or out of the body Am 
I not the champion chosen and commissioned to encounter and 
to conquer the great Dragon, and the Beast which cometh out 
of the sea 1 Am I not to command the left wing and two 
regiments of the centre, when tlie saints shall encounter with 
the countless legions of Gog and hlagog t I tell thee that my 
name is written on the sea of glass mingled with hie, and that 
I will keep this place of Woodstock against all mortal men, and 
against all devils, whether in field or chamber, in the forest or 
in the meadow, even till the saints reign m the fuluess of their 
glory'’ 

Everard saw it was then time to produce two or three hnes 
under CromweU’s hand, which he had received from the General 
subsequently to tiie commumcation through Wildiaka The 
information they contained was calculated to allay the disap- 
pomtment of the Commissioners. This document assigned as 
the reason of superseding the Woodstock Commission, that he 
should probably propose to the Parliament to require the assist- 
ance of Geneim Hamson, Colonel Desboiough, and Master 
Bletson, the honourable member for Littlefiuth, m a mndi 
greater matter, namely, the diqiosing of the royal properly, 
and disparkmg of the king’s forest, at Windsor So soon as 
this idcM was started, aU parties pricked up their ears , and 
their drooping, and gloomy and vindictive, looks b^gan to mve 
place to couitMus smiles, and to a cheerfulness which lauded 
m their eyes and turned their mustaihios npwarda 

Colonel Desborough acquitted bis ngnt honourable and 
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^oeUent oonsm kutsman of all iqiecies of ankmdiiesB ; 
Master Bletson discovered iMt the intraest of the state vas 
trebly concerned in the good administration of Windsor more 
than in that of Woodstock, as for Hamson, he e»laimed, 
Tithont disguise or hesitation, that the gleaning of the granes 
of Wmdsor was better than vmtage of Woodstock. Thus 
speaking, the gluice of his dark ^e expressed as much tnnmph 
in the proposed earthly advantage as if it bad not been, accord- 
ing to bis vain persuasion, to be diortly exchanged for his share 
in the general reign of the miUenninm. His delict, m shorty 
resembled the joy of an eagle, who pr^ upon a lamb m the 
evening with not the less relish Vxv^Tiim nfm descries in the 
distant landscape an hundred thousand men about to join 
battle with daybreak, and to give her an endless feast on the 
hearts and hfis-blood of the valiant. 

Yet, though all agreed that they would be obedient to the 
Genera’s pleasure in this matter, Bletson proposed, as a pre- 
cautionary measure, in which all agreed, that tnOT should take 
up their abode for some tune m the town of Woodstock, to wait 
for their new commissions respectmg Wmdsor , and this upon 
the prudential consideration, tWt it was best not to slip one 
knot until another was first tied 

Each commissioner, therefore, wrote to Ohver mdividually, 
stating, m bis own way, the depth and height, length and 
breadto, of his attachment to faun. Each expressed himaelf 
resolved to obey the Gmieral’s mjnnctions to the uttermost, 
but with the same scrupulous devotion to the Parliament, each 
found himself at a loss how to lay down the commission en- 
trusted to them by that body, and therefore felt bound m con- 
science to take up his residence at the borough of Woodstock, 
that he might not seem to abandon the chaige committed to 
them until they should be called to admmistrate the weightier 
matter of Wmdsor, to which they expressed their wilhugness 
instantly to devote themselves, aooordmg to fais ExceUeuiqr’s 
pleasure. 

This was the general style of their letters, varied by the 
choractenstie flourishes of the writers. Desborougfa, for ex- 
ample, said something about the religious duty of providiug for 
onus own household, only he blonde^ the text , Bletson wrote 
long and big words about the pohtical obhgalion incnmbmit 
on every member of the community, on every person, to sacn- 
fice his tune and talents to the service of Im country , while 
Hamsmi talked of the httleness ofpiesmita&irB,mo(»npanson 
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of the approaching tremendoiiB change of all things beneath 
the sun. But although the garnishing of the vartous epistles 
was different, tiie result came to the same, that they were 
determmed at least to keep sight of Woodstock until they were 
well assured of some better and more profitable commission. 

Everard also wrote a letter in the most grateful terms to 
Cromwell, which would probably have been less warm had he 
known more distinctly than his follower chose to tell him the 
expectation under which the wily General had granted bis 
request. He acquainted his Excwem^ with his purpose of 
continning at Woodstock, partly to assure himself of the motions 
of the thrro Commissioners, and to watch whether they did not 
again enter upon the execution of the trust which they had for 
the present renounced , and partly to see tliat some extraor- 
dinary cucamstances which 1^ taken place in the lodge, and 
which would doubtless transpire, were not followed by any ex- 
plosion to the disturbance of the public peace. He knew, as he 
expressed himself, that his Excellency was so much the fheud 
of order, that he would rather disturbances or insurrections 
were prevented than punished, and he conjured the General 
to repose confidence lu his exertions fur the public service by 
every mode within fais power, not aware, it will be observed, in 
what peculiar sense his genertd pledge might be interpreted. 

These letters, being made up into a packet^ were forwarded 
to Wmdsor by a trooper, detached on that errand. 



CHAPTER XVII 


We do that in oox xeal 

Our calmer moments are afraid to answer 

Aiumynunu 

W HTTiB the Gominissioners were preptunng to remove 
flifflDselves from the lod^ to the um at the boroagh 
of Woodstock, wilk aU ^t state and bnstle which 
attend the movements of great peisons, and especiaUy of snch 
to whom greatness is not entirely &miliar, Everard held some 
colloquy with the Piesbytenan clergyman, Master Holdenough, 
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*Toa surprise me, teretend sir,’ said Eveiard, ‘may I re- 
quest yon will speak more plainly t I hare heard some stones 
of this wild night, nay, have witnessed stran^ things myself, 
bnt, methinks, 1 would be much interested in knowing the 
nature of your disturbanoa’ 

‘Sir,’ said the clergyman, ‘you are a disoreet gentleman, 
and though I would not willingly that these heretics, schismatics^ 
Browmsts, Muggletonians, A:wbaptists, and so forth, bad such 
an opportunity of tnnmph as my defeat in this matter would 
have afforded them, yet with you, who have been ever a &idi- 
fiil follower of our church, and are pledged to the (mod cause 
by the great National League and Covenant, surely 1 would be 
more open Sit we down, therefore^ and let me call for a glass 
of pure water, for as yet 1 feel some bodily feltenng , though, 
I thank Heaven, I am in mind resolute and compomd as a 
merely mortal man may after such a vision. They say, worthy 
colonel, that looking on such tbiUCT foretells, or causes, speedy 
death. I know not if it be true , out if so, 1 only depart like 
the tired sentinel when his officer releases him from his post , 
and glad shall I be to close these weaned eyes a^inst the 
sight, and shut these harassed ears against the croaking, as of 
tmga, of dntmomians, and Pelagians, and Socinians, and Ar- 
minians, and Anans, and Nullifidians, which have come up 
into our England like those filthy reptiles mto the house of 
Pharaoh.' 

Here one of the servants who had bemi summoned entered 
with a cup of water, gazing at the same time in the feoe of the 
dergyman, as if his stupid grey eyes were endeavounng to read 
what tragic tale was wntten on his brow , and shaking bis 
empty skull as he left the room, with the air of one who was 
proud of having discovered that all was not exactly right, 
though he could not so well guess what was wrong 

Cdonel Everard mvited the good man to take some refresh- 
ment more genial than the pure elmnent^ but he declined. ‘ I 
am in some sort a champion,* he said , ‘and though 1 have been 
foiled m the late controversy with the enemy, still I have my 
trumpet to give the alarm, luid my sharp sword to smite withal , 
therefore, like the Nazantes of old, 1 will eat nothing that 
cometh of the vine, neither dnnk wine nor strong dnn)^ until 
these my days of combat shall have passed away ’ 

Kindly and respectfully the colonel anew pressed Master 
Holdenongh to communicate the events that had befeUen him 
on the piwedmg night, and the good deigyman proceeded as 
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followB, irith tiiat httJe characteristioal tonch ol -vanity in his 
nartatiT 8 whidi natoralty arose ont of the part he had played 
in the irorld, and the inflaenoe whndi he had exercised over the 
TnmdR of odiers. ‘I was a yonng man at the Umvermty of 
Cambridge,’ he said, * when I was particiilarly bound m friend- 
ship to a fellow-student, perhaps because we were esteemed, 
though it 18 vain to mention it^ the most hopefril scholars at 
OUT college, and so equally advanced, that it was difficulty per- 
ha^ to say which was ue greater proficient m his stumes. 
Omy OUT tutor, Master Fureffiy, used to say that, if my com- 
rade had the advantage of me m gifts, I had the better of him 
in grace , for he was attached to the pro&me learning of the 
dames, always unprofitable, often impions and impure, and I 
had light enough to turn my studies into the saerra tonnes. 
Also we differed m our opmions touching the Church of Eng- 
land, fiir he hdd Aimmian opinions, with Land, and Aose who 
-would connect our ecdesiastical establishment with the civil, and 
make the church dependent on the breath of an earthly man. 
In fine, he &voured Prelacy both in essentials and ceremonial , 
and although we parted with tears and embraces, it was to 
follow veiy different courses. He obtamed a hving, and became 
a great controversial wnter in bdialf of the bishi^ and of the 
court I also, as is well known to yon, to the bert of my poor 
abihties, sharpened my pen in the cause of the poor oporrased 
people, whose tender consciences rejected the ntes and cere- 
monies more befitting a Papistical than a Reformed diurch, 
and which, according to the blinded policy of the court, were 
enforced pains and penaltiea Then came the Civil War, 
and I — culm thereunto my conscience, and nothing fear- 
ing or suspecting what miserable consequences have chanced, 
tbrough tM nse of these Independents — consented to lend 
my countenance and labour to the great work, by becoming 
chaplain to Colonel Hamson’s regiment. Not that I mingled 
with carnal weapons m the field — which Heaven forbid that a 
minister of the altar should — but I jneacbed, exhorted, and, m 
time of need, was a suigeon, as well to the wounds of the body 
as of the soul Now, it fell, towards the end of the war, that 
a party of Mahgnants had seized on a strong house m the 
shire of Shrewsbury, situated on a small island, advanced mto 
a lake, and accessible only by a small and narrow causeway 
From thence they made excursions, and vexed the country, 
and high tune it was to suppress them, so that a part of our 
regiment went to reduce them , and I was requested to goy fiir 
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iihey were few in number to talm m so strenf a plaoe^ and the 
colonel judged that my exhortations would make thmn do 
valiantly And so, contiaiy to my won^ 1 went forth with them, 
even to the field, where there was valiant fighting on both sides. 
Nevertheless, the Mahgnants, shoolang their wall-pieoes at us, 
had so much the advantage, that, a^ bursting their gates 
with a salvo of our cannon. Colonel Hamson ordered his men 
to advance on the causeway, and try to carry llie place by 
storm Natheless, although our men did valiantly, advancing 
in good order, yet being galled on ever>’ side by the fire, ^ey 
at length fell into disorder, and were retreating with much loss, 
Hamson himself valiantly bnnguig up the rear, and defending 
them as he could against the enemy, who salli^ forth in pur- 
suit of them, to smite them hip and thigL Now, Colonel 
Everard, 1 am a man of a qnick and vehement temper by 
natnre, though better teaching than the old law hath made me 
mild and patient as you now see me I could not bear to see 
onr Israelites filing before the Philistines, so 1 mshed npon 
the causeway, with the Bible in one hand and a halberd, which 
I had caught up, in the other, and turned back the foremost 
fugitives by threatening to stnke them down, pointing out to 
them at the same time a pnest m his cassock, as they call 
it, who was among the Malignants, and asking them whether 
they would not do as much for a true servant of Heaven as 
the uncircumcised would for a nnest of Baal My words and 
strokes prevailed tliey tamed at once, and shouting out, 

“ Down with Baal and hii worshippers ' ” they charged the Malig- 
nants so unexpectedly home, that they not only drove them 
back into their house of garnson, bat entered it with them, as 
the phrase ls, pell-melL I also was there, partly homed on by 
the crowcl, partly to prevail on onr enra^ soldiers to give 
quarter for it gnoved my heart to see Chnstians and English- 
men hashed down with swords and gunstocks, like curs in the 
street when there is an alarm of mad dogs. In this way, the 
Boldiera fighting and slaugbtenng, and I ruling to them to atay 
their hand, we gamed the very roof of the building, which woa 
in part leaded, and to which, as a last tower of refage, those 
of the Cavaliers who yet escaped bad retired I was myself^ I 
may say, forced up the narrow winding staiicase by onr soldiers, 
who rushed on bke dogs of chase upon tbeir prey , and when 
extricated from the passage, I found myself in the midst of a 
homd scene. The scattered defenders were, some resisting 
with the friiy of despair, some on their kne^ imploring tm 
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compassion in words and tones to break a man’s heart when he 
thinka on them , some wrae calling on God for men^ — and it 
was tune, for man had none. They wm stndmn down, thmst 
throngh, flung from the battlements into the lake, and the 
wild cnes <tfme victors, mingled with the groans, slmehs, and 
damonrs of the vanquished, made a sound so horrible, that 
only death can erase it from my memory And the men who 
butchered their fellow-creatnres thus were neither pagans from 
distant savage buids, nor ruffians, the refuse and oS^unngs 
of our own people. They were m calm blood reasonable, nay, 
rehmons, men, mamtaimng a frur repute both heavenward and 
eormwao^ Oh, Master Everard, your trade of war should be 
feared and avoided, smce it converts such men mto wolves 
towards their fellow-creatures < ’ 

‘ It IS a stem necessity,’ said Everard, looking down, ‘ and as 
such alone is justifiable. But proceed, reverend sir , I see not 
how this storm, an mmdent but e’en too frequent on both 
sides during the late war, connects with the afiair of last 
night.’ 

* You shall hearanon,’ said Mr Holdenongh , then paused, as 
one who makes an effort to compose himself before contmmng 
a relation the tenor of which agitated him with much violenca 
'In this infernal tumult,’ he resumed — ‘for surely nothmg 
on earth could so much resemble Hell as when men go thus 
loose m mortal malice on their fellow-creatnres — I saw the same 
pnest whom I had distinguished on the causeway, with one or 
two other Mahgnants, prised mto a comer by the assailants, 
and defending memselves to the last, as those who had no hope. 
I saw him — ^1 knew him — oh. Colonel Everard ' ’ 

He grasped Everard’s hand with his own left hand, and 
pressed the palm of his right to his free and forrhead, sobbing 
aloud. 

‘ It was your college companion 1 ’ said Everard, antimpating 
the catastrophe. 

‘ Mme ancient — nune only friend, with whom I had spent the 
happy days of youth ' I rowed forward — I struggled — I en- 
trwt^ But my eagerness left me neither voice nm language, 
all was drowned in the wretched cry wbadi I had myself 
raised. “Down with the meet (ff BaaL Slay Mattan — day 
himwere he between the altars ' ” Forced over the battlements, 
but stm^hng for life, 1 could see him dmg to one of those 
prcnections which were formed to carry the water from the 
leaas , but they hacked at his arms and handa I heard the 
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heavy fiJl into the bottomlaas abyes below Ezonse me, I 
eannot go on T 

‘ He may have escaped 1 ’ 

‘Oh' no — no — no, the tower was four stones in height 
Even those who threw themselves into the lake from the lower 
windows, to escape by swimming, had no safely , for monuted 
troopers on the shore caught me same bloodthirsty humour 
whi^ had seized the stormmg-party, Sloped around the 
mai^raa of the lake, and shot those who were strugglmg for life 
in me water, or cut them down as thOT strove to get to land. 
They were all cut off and destroyed Oh ' may the blood shed 
on that day remain silent ' Oh ' that the earth may receive 
it m her recesses ' Oh < that it may be mingled for ever with 
the dark waters of that lake, so that it may never cry for 
vengeance against those whose anger was fierce, and who 
slaughtered in their wrath ' And, oh ' may the emng man be 
forgiven who came into their assembly, and lent his voice to 
encourage their cruelty ' Oh ' Albany, my brother — my brother, 
I have l^ented for thee even as David for Jonathan ' ’ * 

The good man sobbed aloud, and so much did Colonel Everard 
Bvmpamise with his emotions, that he forbore to press him upon 
the subject of his own cnnosity until the frill tide of remorse- 
fril passion had for the time abated. It was, however, fierce 
and agitating, the more so, perhaps, that indulgence m strong 
mentu feehng of any kind was foreign to the severe and ascetic 
character of me man, and was therefore the more overpowenng 
when It had at once surmounted all restraints Large tears 
flowed down the trembling features of his thin, and usually 
stern, or at least austere, countenance , he eagerly returned the 
compression of Ererard’s hand, as if thankful for the sympathy 
whi^ the caress implied. 

Presently after. Master Holdenough wiped bis eyes, with- 
drew his hand gently from that of Everard, shaking it kindly 
as they parted, and proceeded with more composure ‘ Forgive 
me this burst of passionate feeling, worthy colonel I am 
conscious it htde becomes a man of my cloth, who should be 
the brarer of consolation to others, to give way in mine own 
pmaon to an extremity of gne^ weak at least, if indeed it u 
not smfid , for what are we, that we stiould weep and murmur 
tondung that which is permitted T But Albany was to me as 
a brother. The happest days of my life^ ere my call to mii^le 
mys^ in the stnfe of the land had awaited me to my dntiea, 
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were s^t in hia company I — but I wiU make the rest of my 
story wort’ Here he drew hu chair dose to that of Eveiard^ 
and spoke m a solemn and mystenons tone of TOic^ almost 
loweira to a whisper — ‘I saw him last night’ 

‘Saw Mm — saw whom % ’ said EreranL ‘Gan yon mean the 
person whom ’ 

‘Whom I saw so rnthlessly slanghtered,’ said the clergy- 
man — ‘my ancient coUege-fiiend, Joseph Albany’ 

‘Master Holdenongh, yonr doth and yonr character alike 
must prevent your jesting on such a snbject as this.’ 

‘Jesting ' ’ answers Holdenongh , ‘ 1 would as soon jest on 
my death-bed — as soon jest upon the Bible ' 

‘Bat you must have been deceived,’ answered Everard, 
hastily, ‘this tragical story necessarily often returns to your 
mind, and m moments whmi the imagination overcomes the 
evidence of the outward senses, yonr &ncy mnst have pre- 
sented to you an unreal appearance. Nothing more hmy, 
when the mind is on the stretch after something snpematnral, 
than that the imagination should supply the place with a 
chimera, while the over-exdted feelings render it difficult to 
dispel the delusion.’ 

‘Colonel Everard,’ rephed Holdenongh, with austenty, ‘in 
discharge of my duty I must not fear the fece of man , and, 
therefore, I tell you plainly, as 1 have done before with more 
observance, that when you bring your carnal leammg and 
judgment^ as it is but too mndi your nature to do, to m- 
veshgate the hidden things of another world, you might as 
well measure with the paun of your hand the waters of the 
Isia Indeed, good sir, you err m this, and give men too 
much pretence to confound your honourable name wilJi witch- 
advocates, fieethinkers, and atheists, even with such as tins 
man Bletson, who, if the disciphne of the church bad its hands 
streni^ened, as it was m the heginning of the great conflict, 
would have been long ere now cast out of the pale^ and 
dehvered over to the punishment of the flesh, that ^ spirit 
ought, if possible, be yet saved.’ 

‘Yon mistake, Mastra Holdenough,’ said Colond Everard 
‘I do not deny the existence of such preternatural visita- 
tions, because I cannot, and dare not, raise the voice of my own 
opinion against the testimony of ages, supported by such 
learned men as yourself Neverthel^ though I grant 
possibihty of such Hungs, I have scarce yet heard of an mstance 
m my days so well fortified by evidence that I could at once 
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and diBtinctlj ssj, "This most haTo hsi>pened by sapeniataral 
ae^oesy, and not otherwise.” ’ 

‘Hear, then, what 1 have to tell,’ said the diviii^ ‘on the 
&ith of a man, a Christian, and, what is more, a servant of oar 
Holy Ghnrch , and therefore, though nnworthy, an elder and a 
teacher among Christians. I had teJren my post yester evening 
in the half-fnmished apartment wherein hangs a huge mirror, 
which might have serv^ Goliath of Gath to have admired him- 
self in, when clothed from head to foot m his brazen armour I 
the rather chose this place, because they informed me it was the 
nearest habitable zoom to the gallery in which they say you 
had been yourself assailed that evening by the Evil On& Was 
it so, I pray yon 1 ' 

‘By some one with no good mtentaoiis I was assailed m that 
apartaent. So £ar,’ said Colonel Everard, ‘ yon were correctly 
informed.’ 

‘ Well, I chose my post as well as I might; even as a re- 
solved general appirncnes his comp, and casts up his mound as 
nearly as he can to the besieged mty And, of a truth. Colonel 
Ever^, if I felt some sensation of bodily fear — for even Elias 
and the prophets, who commanded the elements, had a portion 
m OUT frail nature, much more such a poor sinful being as 
myself — yet was my hope and my courage high , and I thought 
of the texts which I might use, not in the wicked sense of 
periapts, or spells, as the bhnded Papists employ them, together 
with the sign of the cross and other fruitless forms, but as 
nonnahmg and supporting that true trust and confidence in 
the blessra promises, bemg the true shield of &itb wherewith 
the fiiery darte of Satan may be withstood and quenched. And 
thus armed and prmiared, 1 sat me down to read, at the same 
time to write, that 1 might compel my mind to attend to those 
sulqects which became the situation in which I was placed, as 
preventing any unlicensed excuraions of the frmcy, and leaving 
no room fiir my imagination to brood over idle fears. So 1 
methodised, and wrote down what I thought meet for the tune, 
and peradventure some hungry souls may yet profit by the food 
which I then prepared.’ 

‘It vras wisely and worthily done, good and reverend sir,’ 
replied Colonel Everard , ‘ I pray yon to proceed.’ 

‘ While I was thus employed, sir, and had been upon the 
matter for about three hours, not yielding to wearmess, a 
strange thrilling came over my senses, and uie larm and old- 
fruhioned apartanmit semned to wax larger, more ^oomy, and 
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more cavemoas, while the air of the m^ht grew more cold and 
chill I know not if it was that tiie fire negan to decay, or 
whether there cometh before soch things as were then about to 
happen a breath and atmosphere, as it were, of terror, as Job 
suth in a well-known passage, “Feu came nran me^ and trem- 
bling, which made my bones to shake” , and there was a tin- 
gling noise in my ears, and a dizziness m my brain, so thatl felt 
like those who for aid when there is no danger, and was 
even prompted to flee, when 1 saw no one to pnrsna It was 
then that smnething seemed to pass bdiind me, casting a reflec- 
tion on the great mirror before which I had placed my wnting- 
table, and wmch I saw by assistance of the la^ standing hgnt 
which was then in front of the glass. And I looked np, and I 
saw in the glass distmctly the appearance of a man , as snre as 
these words issue from my month, it was no other than the 
same Joseph Albany — the companion of my yonth — he whom 
I had seen precipitated down the battlements of Chdesthrough 
Castle into the deep lake below < ’ 

‘What did you doT 

‘ It suddenly rushed on my mind,’ said the dinne, ‘ that the 
stoical philosopher Athenodorns had eluded the horrors of such 
a vision by patiently pursuing his studies , and it shot at the 
same tune across my mmd that I, a Christian divine, and a 
steward of the mysteries, had less reason to fear evil, and better 
matter on which to employ my thoughts, thmi was possessed by 
a heathen, who was blinded even by his own wisdom. So, m- 
stead of betraying any alarm, or even turning my head around, 
I pursued my writing, but with a beatmg heart, I admit, and 
with a throbbing hand’ 

‘If yon could wnte at all,’ said the colonel, ‘with such an 
impression on your mind, ^u may take the head of the English 
army for dauntless resolution.’ 

‘ Out courage is not our own, colonel,’ said the divine, ‘and 
not as ours snonld it be vaunted o£ And again, when you 
speak of this strange vision as ui impression on my and 
not a reahty obvious to my senses, let me ted you once more, 
your worldly wisdom is but foolishness touching the Hungs that 
are not worldly ’ 

‘ Did you not look agun upon the mirror T ’ said the oolond. 

‘ I did, when 1 had copied out Hie comfortable text, “Thon 
shalt tread down Satan under thy feet.” ’ 

‘ And what did you then seel ’ 

‘ The reflection of the same Joseph Albany,’ said Holdenongh, 
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‘passing sloniy as from bdiind mj chair, Ifre same m member 
and lineament that I bad known him m bis yontii, excepting 
that his cheek had the marks of the more advaimed age at which 
he died, and was -very pale.’ 

‘What did you thmt’ 

‘I turned from the glass, and plainly saw the figure which 
had made the reflection m Ihe mirror retreating towards the 
door, not frsiy nor slow, but with a gliding, steady pace. It 
turned agam when near the door, and agam showed me its pale, 
uhastly countenance, before it disappmred. But how it left 
me room, whether by the door or otherwise, my spirits were 
too much hnmed to remark exactly , nor have I be^ able, by 
any eflbrt of recollection, distinctly to remember ' 

‘ This is a strange, and, as commg from you, a most excel- 
lently well-attested apparition,’ answered Everard. ‘ And yet. 
Master Holdenough, if the other world has been actually dis- 
played as yon apprehend, and I will not dispute the possibihty, 
assure yourself there are also wicked men concerned m these 
machmations. I myself have undergone some rencontres with 
visitants who possessed bodily strength, and wore, I am sure, 
earthly weapons’ 

‘Ob' doubtless — doubtless,’ replied Master Holdenough 
'Beelzebub loves to charge with horse and foot mmgled, as was 
the iashion of the old Srattasb general, Davie Leslie. He has 
his devils m the body as well as his devils disembodied, and 
uses the one to support and back the other' 

‘ It may be as you say, reverend sir,’ answered the colonel 
‘But what do you advise m this caseT’ 

‘ For that I must consult with my brethren,’ said the divine , 
‘and if there be bat left in our horderB five mimsters of the 
true kirk, we will charge Satan m iiill body, and you shall see 
whether we have not power over him to rreist tall he shall flee 
from na But ftahug that ghostly armament against these 
strange and unearthly enemies, truly 1 would recommend that, 
as a bouse of witchcraft and abomination, this polluted den of 
ancient tyranny and prostitution should be totally consumed 
by fir^ lest Satan, establishmg his headquarters so much to his 
mmd, should find a garrison and a festness from which he 
might sally forth to infest the whole neighbourhood. Certam 
it is, that I would recommend to no Chnstian soul to mhabit 
the mansion, and, if deserted, it would become a place fiir 
wizards to play their pranks, and witches to establish thc^ 
Sabbath, and toose who, like Demas, go about after the wealth 
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of tiiis world, seeikuig for gold and silver, to practise speDs and 
ehaims to the piqndice of the souls of the covetous Trust 
me, therefore, it were better that it were spoiled and broken 
down, not leaving one stone upon another 

*I say nay to that, my good friend,’ said the colonel, ‘for 
the Lord Graeral ha& permitted, by his hcense, my mother’s 
brother. Sir Henry Lee, and his frunoily, to return mto the 
bouse of his &thers, being mdeed the only roof under which he 
bath any chance of obtauaiig shelter for ms grey hairs.' 

‘And was this done by your advice, MarHiam Everardl’ 
said the divine, austerely 

‘Certainly it was,’ returned the colond. ‘And wherefrire 
should I not exert mme influence to obtam a place of refuge 
for the brother of my mother 1 ’ 

‘Now, as sure as thy soul hveth,’ answered the Presbyter, 
‘ I had beheved this from no tor^e but thme own. Tell me^ 
was it not this very Sir Henry Lee who, by the force of his 
buff-coats and his green jerkins, enforced the Papist Land’s order 
to remove the altar to the eastern end of the church at Wood- 
stock t and did not he swear by his beard, that he would hang 
m the very street of Woodstock whoever ^onld deny to dnnk 
the King’s health 1 and is not his hand red with the blood of 
the samts f and hath there been a rnffler in the field for Prelacy 
and high j^rerogstive more unmitagable or fiercer 7 ' 

‘All this may have been as you say, good Master Hold- 
enough,’ answerra the colonel , ‘but my unde is now old and 
foeble, and hath scsuce a single foUower remaming, and his 
daughter is a being whom to look upon would make ^ sternest 

weep for pity — a being who ’ 

‘Who IS dearer to Everard,’ said Holdenough, ‘than his good 
name, his fiuth to his friends, his duty to his rehgion. Tl^ is 
no time to speak with sugar^ bps. The paths in which yon 
tread are danroroos. You are stnving to raise the Papisti<»l 
candlestick which Heaven m its justice removed out of its 
place — to bnng back to this hall of sorceries those very 
smners who are bewitched with them. I will not permit thie 
lard to be abused by their witchcrafts. They shall not come 

He spoke this with vehemence, and striking his stick against 
the ground , and the colonel, very much dissatisfied, be^n to 
express himself haughtily m return. ‘ Ton bad better consider 
your power to accompliw your threats. Master Holdenough,* 
be said, ‘befine you urge them so peiiemptoiily.* 
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‘ It IS a pover little available, save over those of yonr own 
church,’ said Evraard, with a tone something contemptnona 
‘Take heed — take heed,’ said tbe divine, who^ thooj^ an 
excellent, was, as we have elsewhere seen, an irritable^ man 
‘Do not insult me, bnt thmk bononrably of tlie messenger, for 
the sake of Him wh(»e commission he carries. Do not, I s&yi 
defy me I am bound to discharge my duty, were it to the 
displeasing of my twin brother.’ 

‘I can see nought your office has to do in Ike matter,’ sud 
Colonel Everard , ‘ and I, on my side, give you warmng not to 
attempt to meddle beyond your commission.’ 

‘Right — you hold me already to be as submissive as one 
of your gieiuMlieis,’ repbed the deigyman, his acute features 
trembling with a sense of mdmnity, so as even to agitate hia 
grey hair, ‘hut beware, sir, 1 am not so powerless as you 
suppose. I will mvoke every true Christian in Woodstock to 
gira op his loins, and resist the restoration of Prdacy, oppres- 
sion, and Malignancy within our borders. I will stir up the 
wra& of the n^teous against the oppressor — the Ishmaelite — 
the Edomite — and against his rao^ and aeainst those who sup- 
port him and encourage him to rear op his bom I will call 
aloud, and spare not, and arouse the many whose love hath 
waxed cold, and the multitude who care for none of these 
things. There shall be a remnant to listen to me , and I will 
take the stick of Joseph, which was in the hand of Ephraim, 
and go down to cleanse ^is place of witches and soioerers, and 
of enchantments, and will cry and exhort, saying, “WiU yon 
plead for Baal f will you serve him 1 Nay, take the prophets of 
Baal , let not a man escape.” ' 

‘Master Holdenongh — Master Holdenongh,’ said Colonel 
Everard, with much impatience, ' by the tale yourself told me, 
yon have exhorted upon that text once too often already ' 

The old man struck his palm forcibly agamst his forehead 
and fell back mto a chair as these words were uttered, as 


suddenly, and as much without power of resistance, as if the 
colonel had fired a pistol through his head. Instantly regret- 
ting Ike reproach winch he had suffered to escape him in his 
impatience, Everard hastened to apologise, and to offer every 
conciliatory excuse, however moonsistent, which occurred to 
Lm on the moment Bnt the old num was too deeply affected, 
he regected his hand, lent no ear to what he said, and finally 
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started np^ sayine stemly, ‘Yon have abused my oonfideiioe, 
sir — abnsra lively, to tnm it mto my own r^ioadi; bad 1 
been a man of the avoid, yon dared not Bnt enjoy yonr 
tnnmpb, sir, over an old man, and yonr &ther’s fiiend , atnbe 
at the wound his imprudent confidence showed you.’ 

‘ Nay, my worthy and excellent fiiend ’ said the coloneL 

‘ j^end I ’ answered the old man, vehemently * We are fiiea, 
sir — files now, and fiar ever ’ 

So saying, and startiiig from the seat into which he had 
rather fi^n than thrown hunseli^ he ran out of the room with 
a precipitation of step whidi he was apt to use upon occasions 
of imtable fiaehng, and which was certainly more ea^ than 
digmfied, espeoiaUy as he muttered while he ran, and seemed 
as if he were keeping up his own passion by recounting over 
and over the offence whioh he had received. 

*Soh*' said Colonel Everard, ‘and there was not strife 
enough between mine unde and the people of Woodstock 
already, hut I must needs mcrease it, by chafing this imtable 
and quick-tempered old man, eager as I knew him to be m his 
ideas of chnieh-govemment, and stiff m hi^rejudices respect- 
ing all udio disamt from him ' The mob of Wwidstock will nse , 
for though he would not get a score of them to stand by him 
in any honest or intelligible purpose, yet let him cry “ havoc and 
destructioii,” and I will warrant he has fiiUoweis enow And my 
unde IS equally wild and unpersuadable For the value of aU 
the estate ne ever had, he would not allow a score of troopers 
to be quartered in the house for defence , and if he be alone, or 
has but Jocehne to stand by him, he will be as sure to fire upon 
those who come to attack the lodge as if he had a huncfred 
men m garrison , and then what can chance bnt danger and 
bloodshed r 

This progress of melancholy antidpation was mtermpted by 
the return of Master Holdenough, who, hurrying into the room 
with the same precipitate pace at wkch he had left it, ran 
straight up to the colonel, and said, 'Take my hand, Markham 
— ti^ my hand hastdy , for the old Adam is whispering at my 
heart that it is a disgrace to hdd it extended so long ’ 

‘ Most hearbly do 1 receive ^ur hand, my venerable fiiend,’ 
said Everard, ‘and 1 trust in sign of rmiewed amity ’ 

‘ Surely — surely,’ said the mvine, shaking his hand kmdly ; 
‘thou hast, it IS true, spoken bitterly, but thou hast spol^ 
fruth in good time^ and I think, though yonr words wme 
severe^ with a good and kmdly purpose. Verily, uid of a 
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traih, it vere siiifal in me anain to be hasly in xnovoking 
-noleno^ lemembenqg timt i^ch yon have upbraided me 
with ’ 

' Foigive good Master Holdenongh,’ said Colonel Ereiard, 
*it was a ha^ word 1 meant not in senons earnest to 
upbrmd.' 

‘Peace, I pray yon — peace,’ said the divine, ‘I say, the 
allnsion to that wmch yon have mogt justly upbraided me with 
— though the duuge aroused the gall of tlie old man within 
me, the inward tempter being ever on the watch to bung ns 
to his lure — ought, instead of being resented, to have been 
acknowledged by me as a &vour, for so are the wounds of 
a fiiend termed fiudiinl And surely 1, who have by one un- 
happy exhortation to battle and sti^e sent the hving to the 
de^ and, I fear, brought back even the dead among the 
hving, should now study peace and goodwill, and reconcilia- 
tion of difference, leaving punishment to the Great Being whose 
laws are broken, and vengeance to Him who hath said, “ I will 
reray it” ’ 

The old man’s mortified features lighted up with a humble 
confidence as he made this acknomedgment, and Colond 
Everard, who knew the constitutional infirmities and the early 
prejudices of professional consequence and exdusive party 
opimon which he must have subdued ere smvmg at such a 
tone of candour, hastened to express his admiration of his 
Christian chanty, mingled with reproaches on himself for having 
BO deeply injurm his feehngs 

‘ T hink not of it — think not of it, excellent young man,’ said 
Holdenough , ‘ we have both mred — 1 m snffenng my teal to 
outrun my chanty , you, perhaps, m pressing hard on an old 
and peevish man, who Imd so lately poured out his suffenngs 
mto your friendly bosom Be it all forgotten. Let your 
fhem^ if they are not deterred by what has happened at this 
manor of Woodstock, resume iheir habitation as soon as th^ 
wilL If they can protect themselves against the powers of the 
air, behove me that, if 1 can prevent it by aught in my power, 
they ahall have no annoyance from earWy neighbours , and 
assure yourselfi good sir, that my voice is still worth something 
with ^e worthy mayor, and the good aldermen, and the better 
sort of housekeepers up yonder in the town, although the lower 
dasses are blown about with every wmd of doctrine. And yet 
&rther, be assured, colonel, that, should your mother’s brother, 
or any of his £unily, leani that th^ have taken np a rash 
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iMigam m Tetanung to this unhappy and nnhallowed house, 
or should th^ find any qnahns in theur own hearts and con- 
Bcifflioes which reqniie a Mostly comforter, Nehemiah Hold- 
enongh will be as mnoh at their command by night or day as 
if they had been bred np withm the holy pale of the chnicn m 
which he IS an nnworthy minister , and neither the awe of what 
IB fearful to be seen within these walls, nor his knowledge of 
them blinded and carnal state, as bred np under a prelatic 
dispensation, shall prevent him doing what bes m his poor 
abilities for their protection and edification.' 

‘I feel all the force of your kmdness, reverend sir,’ said 
Colonel Everard, ‘but I do not thmk it likely that my unde 
will give yon teonble on either score. He is a man much 
accustomed to be his own protector m temporal danger, and in 
apint^ doubts to trust to his own prayers and those of his 

‘ I trust I have not been superfluous in offeimg mme assist- 
ance,’ said the old man, somethmg jealous that his proffered 

X ntnal aid had been hdd rsiher mtrusive. ‘ I ask pardon if 
it IS the case — I humbly ask pardon , I would not willingly 
be superfluous ’ 

The colond hastened to appease this new alarm of the 
watchful jealousy of his consequence, which, jomed with a 
natural heat of temper which he could not always subdue, were 
thegood man’s only fenlts. 

Ihqy had regained their former friendly footing, when Bo^ 
Wildri^ retunied from the hnt of Jocehne, and whispered his 
master that his embassy bad been snccessfuL The colond 
then addressed the divme, and informed him that, as the Gom- 
missioneis had already mven up Woodstock, and as his uncle. 
Sir Henry Lee, proposeff to return to the lodge about noon, he 
would, if his reverence pleased, attend him np to the borongL 
‘Will yon not tarry,’ said the reverend man, with somethmg 
like mqnisitive appiwension in his voice, ‘to welcome your 
relatives upon their return to this their house T ’ 

‘ No, my good friend,’ said Colond Everard , ‘the part which 
I have taken m these unhappy broils, ^haps also the mode of 
worship m which I have b^ educated, have so preindiced me 
in mme uncde’s opmion, that I must be for some time a stranger 
to his house and femily ’ 

‘Indeed' I rejoice to hear it^ with all my heart and soul,' 
said the divme. ‘ Excuse my frmikness — I do mdeed rqoice , 
1 bad thought — no matter what I had thought, I would not 
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acain give offence. But tralj, thongh the maiden hath a 
pleasant feature, and he, aa all men say, is m human thin^ 
unexceptionable, yet — but I give yon pam — m sooth, I wul 
say no more unless yon ask my sincere and nnprqndioed advice, 
which yon shall command, but which 1 will not press on you 
superfluously Wend we to the borough togetiiier , the pleasant 
sohtnde of &e finest may dispose us to open our hearts to each 
other’ 

They did walk up to the htde town in company, and, some- 
what to Master Hoidenongh’s surprise, the colonel, thongh they 
talked on various subjects, did not request of him any ghostly 
advice on the sulgect of his love to his fair cousin, while, greatly 
beyond the expectation of the soldier, the cleigyman kept his 
word, and, m his own phrase, was not so superfluous as to offer 
upon so donate a point his unasked connseL 



CHAPTER XVIII 

Then an the harpies gone. Tet ere we perch 
Where such foul buds have mosted, let ns cleanse 
The foul obscenity they *ve left behind them 

Agametnaum. 

T he embassy of Wildi^e had been snccessfiil, cbieSy 
through the mediation of the Episcopal divine, whom 
we formerly found actang m the diaracter of a chaplain 
to Ihe &mily, and whose voice bad great indnenoe on many 
aocounta with its master 

A httle before high noon. Sir Henry Lee, with his small 
household, were agsm in unchallenged possession of their old 
apartments at the loi^ of Woodstock, and the oombmed 
exertions of Jocehne Jobfie, of Phcebe, and of old Joan were 
employed m putting to rights what Ihe late intruders had left 
m gnaA disoraer 

Sir Henry Lee had, like all persons of quality of that period, 
a love of order amounting to precision, and felt, like a fine 
lady whose dress has been disordered in a crowd, insulted and 
humiliated by the rude confosion into which his household 
goods had been thrown, and impatient till his mansion was 
purified from all marks of rntrusion. In his an^ he uttered 
more orders than the limited number of his domestics veto 
likely to find time or hands to execute. ' The villains have 
left such Bulphureons steams behmd thmn, too,' said the old 
knight^ ‘ as It old Davie Leshe and the whole Scottish army 
had quartered among them.’ 

‘It may he near as bad,’ said Jooelme, 'for men say, for 
oertam, it was the Deni came down bodily among them and 
made them tro<m off ’ 

' Then,’ said the knight^ ‘is the Pnnoe of Darkness a gentle- 
man, as old Will Sharapeaie says. He never mtorferes with 
those of his own coat, for the Lera have been here, fether and 
son, these five hundi^ yesis, without disquiet , a^ no soonw 
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came these misb^tten churls ihaa he plays his own part 
among them.’ 

‘Well, one thing he and they have left ns,’ said Joliffe, 
‘which we may tb^k them for, and that is, such a well- 
filled larder and buttery as has bem seldom seen in Woodstock 
Lodge this many a day — carcasses of mntbon, large rounds of 
beei^ barrels of confectioners’ ware, pipes and runlets of sack, 
muscadine, ale, and what not. We shall have a royal time 
on ’t through half the wmter , and Joan must get to saltmg 
and picking presently ’ 

‘Out, Tilfain'’ said the knight, ‘are we to feed on the 
fragments of such scum of the earth as these! Cast them 
forth instantly Nay,’ checking himself, ‘that were a sin, but 
give them to the poor, or see tnem sent to the owners. And, 
harkye, I will none of their strong bqnors 1 would rather 
dnnk like a henmt all my life than seem to pledge such scoun- 
drels as these m their leavings, like a miserable drawer, who 
dmins off the ends of tlie bottles after the guests have paid their 
reckoning and gone off And, harkye, 1 will taste no water 
from the cistern out of which these slaves have been serving 
themselves , fetch me down a pitcher from Bosamond’s sprmg^ 

Alice heard this injunction, and weU guessing there was 
enough for the other members of the &mily to do, she quietly 
took a small pitcher, and, fiimrmg a doak around her, walked 
out m person to procure ^ Hmiry the water which he desired. 
Meantime, Joceline said, with some hesitation, ‘ that a man still 
remamed, belonging to the party of these strangers, who was 
directing about the removal of some trunks and mails which 
belonged to the Commissioners, and who could receive his 
honour’s commands about the provisions.’ 

‘ Let him come luther ’ The dialogue was held m the haU. 

‘ Why do you hesitate and drumble in that manner t ’ 

‘Chilv, sir,’ said Joceline — ‘only perhaps your bononr might 

not wish to see him, bemg the same who, not long smce ’ 

He paused 

‘Sent my rapier a-hawking through the firmament, thou 
wonldst sayf Why, when did I take spleen at a man for 
standing his ground against me T Roundhead as he is, man, 

I like him the better of that, not the worsa I hunger and 
thirst to have another turn with him I have thought on his 
passado ever smce, and I believe, were it to try again, I know 
a feat would control it. Fetch him directly ’ 

Trusty Tcnnkms was presently ushered in, beanng himself 
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vitili an iron gravity which neither the terrors of the preceding 
night nor the dignified demeanour of the high-bom personage 
before whom he stood were able for an instant to overcoma 

‘ How now, good fellow t ’ said Sir Henry , ‘ I would fiun see 
something more of thy fence, which baffled me the other 
evening , bat truly, I Hunk ^e light was somewhat too feint 
for my old eyea Take a foil, man — I walk here in the hall, 
as Hamlet says, and ’tis the breathing-time of day with me — 
take a fed, then, in thy hand.' 

‘ Since it IS your worship’s desire,’ said the steward, letting 
fell his long cloak, and taking the fed in his hand. 

‘ Now,’ said the knight, ‘ if yoor fitness speaks, mine is ready 
Methmks the very stepping on this same old pavement haw 
charmed away the gont whid threatened ma Sa — sa — I tread 
as firm as a game-cock > ’ 

They began the play with great spirit , and whether the old 
knight reamy fonght more coolly wi^ the blunt than with the 
sha^ weapon, or whether the steward gave hun some grams of 
advantage in this merely sportive encounter, it is certain Sir 
Henry om the better m the assault His success put him mto 
ezcelleiit humour 

‘There,’ said he, ‘I found your tnck — nay, you idieat me 
not twice the some way There was a very palpable hit Why, 

had I had but hght enough the other night But it skdJs 

not speakiim of it Here we leave off 1 must not fight, as 
we unwise Chvaliers did with you Roundhead rascals, bat- 
ing yon so often that we taugbt you to beat ns at last And 
m>od now, t^ me why you are leaving your larder so fell here T 
Bo you think I or my femily can use Imken victuals T What, 
have you no better employment fer your rounds of seques- 
trated beef than to leave them behind you when yon shift your 
quarters f’ 

‘So please your honour,’ said Tomkins, ‘it may be that you 
desire not the flesh of beeves, of rams, or of goats. Neveruie- 
less, when you know that ^e provisions were provided and 
paid for out of your ovrn rents and stock at Bitmey, seques- 
trated to Hie use of the state more than a year since, it may be 
you will have less scruple to use them fer your own behoof' 

‘Rest assured that 1 shall,' said Sir Henry, ‘and glad you 
have helped me to a share of mine own Cmtainly 1 was an 
ass to suspect your masters of snbsistmg, save at honest men’s 
expense.’ 

‘And as for the rumps of beevei^’ continned Tomkini^ with 
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the same solemnity, ‘there u a romp at Westmmster whidi 
mil stand ns of the anny mnch hacking and hewing yet ere it 
is discussed to onr mmd.’ 

Sir Henry paused, as if to considm what was the meaning of 
this innuendo , for he was not a person of very guidk appre- 
hension But having at length caught the meaning of it, he 
burst into an explosion of louder laughter thui Jooeline had 
seen him mdulge in for a good idbl& 

‘Bight, knave,’ he sai^ ‘I taste thy jest It is the very 
moral of the puppet-show Fanstus nusra the Devil, as the 
Parliament raised the army , and then, as the Devil flies away 
with Fanstus, so will the army fly away with the Parliament — 
or the rump, as thou call’st it, or sitting part of the so-called 
Parliament. And then, look you, friend, the very Devil of all 
hath my willing consent to fly away with the army in its tnm, 
from the highest general down to &e lowest drum-boy Nay, 
never look fierce for the matter, remem W there is daylight 
enough now for a game at shar^’ 

Trusty Tomkins appeared to think it best to suppress his 
displeasure , and observing that tlie wains were ready to trans- 
port the Commissioners’ property to the borough, took a grave 
leave of Sir Henry Lee. 

Meantime the old man contanued to pace his recovered hall, 
rubbing his hands, and evincing greater signs of glee than he 
had shown since llie iatal Thirtiem of January 

‘ Here we are agam m the old frank, Johffe — well victuaUed 
too How the knave solved my pomt of conscience' The dullest 
of them IS a special casuist where the question concerns profit. 
Look out if there are not some of our own ragged regiment 
lurking about, to whom a bellyful would be a god^d, Jooehne. 
Then ms fence, Jocelme ' though the fellow foins well — very 
sufficient welL But thou saw’st how I dealt with him when 1 
had fitting light, Jocehne 1 ’ 

‘ Ay, and so your honour did,’ said Jocehne ‘ You taught hun 
to know the Duke of Norfolk from Saunders Gardner I ’ll warrant 
him he will not wish to come under your honour’s thumb amn.’ 

‘ Why, I am waxing old,’ said Sir Henry , ‘ but skill will not 
mst through age, though sinews must stiflien. But my age is 
like a lusty wmter, as old Will says — frosty but kmdly And 
what if, old as we are, we live to see better days yet ' I promise 
fhee, Jocelme, I love this jarring betwixt the rogues of the 
board and the rogues of the sword. When thieves quarrel, true 
men have a chance of coming by theur own ’ 
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tnamphfld the old Gavaher, in the treble glory of 
having lecov^ed bis dweHing, reamed, as he thoi^t^ his 
chaiacter as a man of fence, and finally discovered some prospect 
of a change of tunes, in vhich he was not without hopes that 
Bometliing might turn up for the Royal mteiest. 


Meanwhile, Alice, with a pronder and a lighter heart than 
bad danced m her bosom for several days, went forth with a 
gaiety to which she of late had been a stran^, to contnbnte 
her assistance to the regnlation and siroply of the hons^old, by 
bnnging the fiesh water wanted from Fair Rosamond’s WelL 
Perhaps ^e remembered that, when she was bnt a girl, her 
oonsm Markham used, among o&ers, to make her perform that 
dnty, as presenting the chara^r of some captive Trojan prmcess, 
condemned by her situation to draw the waters from some 
Grecian spring, for the nse of the prond victor At any rate, 
she certainly joyed to see her fether remstated m his ancient 
habitation , and the joy was not the less smcere, that she knew 
their retnm to Woodstock had been procured by means of h^ 
cousin, and that, even in her feiher’s prcgndiced eyes, Eveiard 
had b^ in some d^ree excul pated of the accusattons the old 
knmht bad brought against him , and that, if a reconciliation 
had not yet taken pla^ the prehminanes bad been estabbshed 
on which such a desirable conclusion might easily be founded. 
It was like the commencement of a bnd^ when the founda- 
tion IS securely laid, and the piers raised above the mfluence 
of the torrent, the throwing of the arches may be accomphshed 
in a subsequent season. 


The doubtful fete of h« only brothm might have clouded 
even this momentary gleam of sunshme , bnt Ahce had been 
bred up during the dose and feeqnent contests of civil war, and 
had acquired roe habit of hoping in behalf of those dear to her 
until hope was lost. In the present cas^ all reports seem«l to 
assure her of her brother’s safety 
Resides these causes for gaiety, Ahce Lee had the pleasing 
feehng that she was restored to roe habitation and the haunts 
of her childhood, from which she had not departed without 
much pain, the more felt, perhaps, because suppressed, m order 
to avoid imtating her fether’s sense of his mufortnne. Fmally, 
she enjoyed for the instant the gleam of self-satisfruition by 
which we see the young and well-disposed so oftmi animatei^ 
when they can be, in common phrase, hdpfhl to those whom 
they love, and pmform at the moment of need some of those 
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Utile domeBtio tasks which age reoeiTaB with so much pleasnie 
from the datifol hands of yooth. So that^ altogether, as she 
hasted through the romains and vestiges of a wilderness already 
mentioned, and from thenoe abont a bow-shot mto 
to bring a pitcher of water from Rosamond s spring, Alice Lee^ 
her features enUvened and her complexion a liMe raised bv the 
exercise, had, for the moment, regained the gay and bnUiant 
vivacity of egression which had been the characteristic of her 
heanty m her earher and happier days. 

This fountain of old memory had been once adorned with 
aichitectnial ornaments m the style of the 16th century, chiefly 
relatuig to ancient mythology AR these were now wasted 
and overthrown, and existed (mly as moss-covered nuns, while 
tUe hving spring contmued to laimsh its daily treasures, un- 
rivalled m punty, though the quantity was small, gushing 
out amid diqomti^ stones, and bubbling tlirough fra^mits of 
ancient sculpture. 

With a light step and laughing brow the young Lady of Lee 
was approaidung the fountam usually so solitary, when she 
paused on beholding some one seated beside it. She proceeded, 
however, with confidence, though witib a step somethmg less 
gay, when she observed that me person was a female some 
menial, perhaps, from the town, whom a fiuiciful mistress occa- 
aionally despahfoed for the water of a sprmg supposed to be 
peculiarly pure^ or some aged woman, who i^e a little trade 
by carrying it to the better sort of fomihes, uid selhng it for a 
tnfle. There was no cause, therefore, for apprehension 

Tet the terrors of the times were so great, that Alice did not 
see a stranger even of her own sex without some apprehension 
Denstnrah^ women had as usual followed the camps of both 
armies during the Civil War, who, on the one side with open 
profligaiy and profiinily, on the other with the fraudful tone of 
fonaticism or hypocnsy, exercised nearly in like degree their 
talents for mnioer or plunder But it was broad delight, the 
distance from the lod^ was but trifling, and though a little 
alarmed at seeing a stranger where she expected deep sohtnde^ 
the daughter of the haughty old knight had too much of the hon 
about COT to fear without some determmed and decided causa 

Alice walked, therefore, gravely on towards the founts and 
composed her looks as she took a hasty glance the female 
who was seated there, and addressed bersm to her task of filling 
herpitcher 

The woman whose presence bad surptised and sinnewhat 
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startled Alice Lee me a person of the lower rank, whose red 
doal^ maset kirtle^ handkerchief tmnined with OoTentiy bine, 
and a coarse steeple hat, could not indicate at best anything 
higher than tiie wifa of a small &rmeT, or, ^haps, the help- 
mate of a hadiff or hind. It was well if we proved nothing 
worse. Her clothes, indeed, were of good materuds , hat^ what 
the female eye discerns with half a glance, they were indiffer- 
ently adjusted and put on. This looked as if mey did not be- 
long to we person by whom they were worn, bat wme articles 
of which she had become tlie mistress by some accident, if not 
by some sncoessful robbery Her size, too, as did not escape 
Ahoe, even m the short pernsal she afforded the stranger, 
was nnnsual, her features swarthy and singnlarly harsh, and 
her manner altogether nnpropitiona The yonng lady almost 
wished, as she stooped to fill her pitcher, that we hw rather 
turned back and sent Jocehne on the errand , but repentance 
was too late now, and she had only to di^gniw as ww as she 
could her unpleasant feehn^ 

‘The blessings of tins bright day to one as bright as it 
IS ' ’ said the stranger, with no unfriendly, though a haish, 
voice. 

‘ I thank you,’ said Alice in reply , and contmned to fill her 
pitcher busily, by assistanoe of an iron bowl which remained 
still chamed to one of the stones beside the foun tain 

' Perhi^ my pretty maiden, if yon would accept my heljs 
your work woidd M sooner done^’ siud the stranger 

‘ I tbmk you,’ said Alice , ‘ but had I needed assistance, I 
could have brought those with me who had rendered ik’ 

' I do not doubt of that, my pretty maiden,' answered the 
female, ‘there are too many lads m Woodstock with eyes in 
their heads. No doubt you could have brought with yon any 
one of them who looked on yon, if yon had listed T ’ 

Ahce relied not a syllaVde^ for we did not like the freedom 
used by the speaker, and was desirous to break off the conver- 
sation. 

‘Are you offended, my pretty mistress t ’ said the stranger. 
‘ That was fiir from my poiposa I will put my question ot&r- 
wise. Are the good dames of Woodst^ so careless of th^ 
pretty daughters as to let the flower of them all wander about 
the imd chase without a mother, or a somebody to prevent the 
fox from running away with the lamb Y That carelessness^ me- 
tbinks, shows sn^ kindneea’ 

‘ Content yourself good woman, I am not for fimm protection 
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and asfflstanoe^’ said AKoe, who liked less and less the effirantery 
of her new acqoaintanoe. 

'Alas' my pretty nuuden,' said the stranger, patting with 
her large and hard hand the head which Alice had tept bended 
down towards the water which she was laving, ‘it would be 
difficult to hear snch a pipe as yonrs at the town of Woodstock, 
scream as lond as yon would.’ 

Alice shook the woman’s hand angrily off, took up her 
pitcher, thoi^^ not above half full, and, as she saw the stranger 
rise at the same tune, said, not without fear doubtless, but with 
a natural feeling of resentment and dignity, ‘ I have no reason 
to make my ones heard as fer as Woodstock , were there occa- 
sion for my ciymg for help at all, it is nearer at hand ’ 

She spoke not without a warrant, for, at the moment, broke 
through the bushes and stood by her side the noble hound 
Bevis, fixing on the stranger his eyes that glanced fire, raising 
every hair on his gaUant mane as upright as the hnstles of a 
mid hoar when faara pressed, grinning till a case of teeth, which 
would have matched those of any wolf in Russia, were displayed 
in full array, and, mthout either barking or springing, seeming, 
his low determmed growl, to await but the signal for dash- 
ing at the female, whom he plainly considered as a suspicious 
person 

But the stranger was undaunted. ‘My pretty maiden,’ she 
said, ‘you have indeed a formidable ^anlian there, where 
cockn^ or humpkins are concerned , but we who have been 
at the wars know qiells for taming such furious dragons , and 
therefore let not your four-footed protector go loose ou me, for 
he IS a noble aniiual, and nothing but self-defence would mduce 
me to do him unnry ’ So sa3^ng, she drew a pistol from her 
bosom and cocked it, pointmg it towards the dog, as if appre- 
hensive that he would spring upon her 

‘Hold, woman — hold ’’ said Ahce Lee , ‘ the dog will not do 
you barm. Down, Bevis — coudi down And ere you attempt 
to hurt him, know he is the fevounte hound of Sir Henry Lm 
of Ditchley, the keeper of Woodstock Park, who would severely 
revenge any injury offered to him ’ 

‘And yon, pr^y one^ are the old knight’s faonsekeqier, 
donbtleas t I have often heard the Lees have good taste.’ 

‘ I am his daughter, good woman.' 

‘ His daughter < I was bhnd , but yet it is tru^ notliing 
less perfect could answm the descnption which all the world 
has given of Mistress Alice Lee. I trust that my fiilly has 
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^yea my yoong mistiess no ofieno^ and that die mil allow 
in token of reconciliation, to fill her pitcher and carry it as fitr 
as she will permit.’ 

‘ As you will, good mother , hnt I am ahont to retnm m- 
stantly to the lod^ to which, m Ihese tumes, 1 cannot admit 
stiangerSb Yon can follow me no feither than the vei^ of 
the wilderness and I am already too long from home I will 
send some one to meet and relieve yon of die pitcher’ So 
saying, she turned her back, widi a &ding of terror which she 
conld hardly account for, and b^an to walk quickly towards 
the lodge, thinking thus to get nd of her troublesome 
acquamtance. 

But she reckoned without her host, for m a moment her 
new companion was by her side, not runiung, mdeed, but 
walking with prodigious, long, unwomanly stnifos, which soon 
brought her up with ^e hnmed and timid steps of the 
frightened maiden But her manner was more respectful than 
formerly, though her voice sounded remarkably ha^ and dis- 
agreealue, and her whole appearance suggest^ an undefined 
yet irresistible feeling of apprehensionL 

‘ Pardon a stranger, lovely Mistress Alice,’ said her perse- 
cutor, ‘ that was not capable of distingnishing between a lady 
of your high quality and a peasant wench, and who Efpoke to 
you with a degree of freedom ill befitting your rank, certainly, 
and condition, and which, 1 fear, has given yon offence.' 

‘ No offence whatever,’ iqib^ Ahoe , ‘ but, good woman, I 
am near home, and can excuse your fertiier company You 
are unknown to me.’ 

‘ Blit it follows not,’ said the stranger, ‘ that your fortunes 
may not he known to me, fiur Mistress Alice Look on my 
swarthy brow, England breeds none such, and in the landls 
from which I come the sun, which blackens our complexion, 
pours, to make amends, rays of knowledge mto our brains 
which are denied to those of your lukewarm climate. Let me 
look upon your pretty hand Attempting to ^sess herself of 
it), and I promise you you shidl hear what will please yon ’ 

‘ 1 hear what does not please me,’ said Alice, with digmty , 
‘you must cany your tncks of fortune-teUing and palmistry to 
the women of toe village We of the gentry hold them to be 
either imposture or nnmwfhl knowledge.’ 

‘Yet you would fern hear of a certain colonel, I warrant 
you, whom certain unhappy circumstances have separated from 
hiB femily , you would give better than silver if I could assure 
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you tiiat you would see him in a day or two — ay, perhaps 
sooner’ 

*I know nothing of what yon speak, good woman ; if yon 
want ahn% there is a piece of silver, it is all 1 have in my 
purse.’ 

‘It were pit7 that I shonld take it,’ said the female, ‘and 
yet give it fer the princess m the feirv tale mast ever 
deserve^ by her generosily, the bounty of the benevolent feuy, 
before is rewarded by her protection ’ 

‘Take it — take it, give me my pitcher,’ said Alice, ‘and 
begone , yonder comes one of my fether’s servants. What^ ho ! 
Jooehne — Jocehne ' ’ 

The old fortnne-tdler hastily dropped something into the 
pitcher as she restored it to Alice and, plying her long 
hmbs, disappeared speedily nnder cover of ihe wo^ 

Bevis tamed, and back^ and showed some inchnation to 
harass the retreat of this snspicioiis person, yet, as if uncertain, 
ran towards Johffe, and fewned on him, as to demand his 
advice and encouragement Jocehne pacified the animal, and 
coming np to his yonng lady, asked her, with surprise, what 
was the matter, and whether she bad been frightened f Alice 
made hght of her aknn, for which, mdeed, she could not have 
assigned any very competent reason, fer the manners of the 
woman, though bold and mtrosive, were not menacing She 
only said she had met a fortnne-teller by Rosamond’s Well, and 
had had some difficulty m shaking her off 

‘Ah, the gipsy thi^’ said Jocehne^ ‘how well she scented 
there was fern in the pantm < They have noses like ravens, 
these strollers. Look yon, Mistress Alice, yon shall not see a 
raven or a camon-crow m all the blue sl^ for a mile round 
yon , but let a sheep drop suddenly down on the greensward, 
and before the poor ereatnre 's dead yon shall see a dosen of 
sn^ gnests croaking, as if mvitmg eaxh other to the banquet 
Just so it is with Aese sturdy beggars. You will see few 
enough of them when there ’s nothing to give, but when hough ’a 
m the pot they will have share on 'f 

‘ Yon are so prond of your fresh suiiply of provender,' said 
Ahce, ‘ that yon suspect w of a design on 't I do not think 
this woman will venture near your kitchen, Jooelma’ 

‘It will be best for her health,' said Jocdme, ‘lest I give her 
a dnckir 7 for digestion. Bntgive me the pitdier. Mistress Ahce^ 
meeter I hear it than you. How now* what jingles at Ihe 
bottom 1 Have yon hftM the pebbles as well as the water! 
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*I t.hinlr tile wonaaa dropped someihuig into tibe pitcher,’ 
said Ahoa 

‘ Nay, we must look to that, for it u like to be a charm, 
and we have enough of Uie J^vil’s ware about Woodstock 
already, we will not spare for the water — 1 can run back 
and fiU the pitcher ’ He ponied out the water upon the grass, 
and at the bottom of the pitcher was found a gold ring, in 
which was set a ruby, apparently of some valna 

‘ Nay, if this be not enchantment, I know not what is,’ said 
Jocehna ‘ Tbuly, Mistress Alice, 1 think yon had better throw 
sway this gunctack. Snch gdts ^m snch hands are a kmd of 
press-money which the Dei^ nses for enlisting his regiment of 
witches , and if they take but so much as a bean fom him, 
they become his bond slaves for lifo. Ay, yon look at the gew- 
gaw, bnt to-morrow yon will find a lead ring and a common 
pebble in its stead.’ 

‘Nay, Jocehne, I think itwdl be better to find ont that 
dark-complexioned woman, and letnm to her what seems of 
some yalne. So, cause inquiry to be made, and be sure you 
retnm her rmg It seems too valnable to be destroyed.’ 

‘Umph’ that is always the way with women,’ mnimnied 
Jocehne. ‘ Yon will never get tlm best of them, bnt she is 
willing to save a bit of finery Well, Mistress Ahoe, I trust 
that yon are too young and too pretty to be enlisted m a 
regiment of witches’ 

‘I shall not be afiaid of it till yon turn conjurer,’ said 
Ahce , ‘ so hasten to the well, where yon are like still to find 
the woman, and let her know that Alice Lee desires none of 
her gifts, any more than she did of her society ’ 

So saying, the young lady pursued her way to the lodges 
while Jocehne went down to Rosamond’s Well to execute her 
commission. But the fortnne-teller, or whoever ^e might be, 
was nowhere to be found, neither, finding that to be the 
case, did Jocehne give himself much tronme m trabkmg her 
forther 

‘If this ring, which I daresay the jade stole somewhere,’ 
said the nnder-keeper to himself ‘be worth a few nobles, it is 
better in honest hands than m those of vagabonds. My master 
has a right to all waifo and strays^ and certainly snch a riii£^ 
m possession of a gipsy, must be a waif So I shall cmifiscate 
it without scrnple, and apply the produce to the support of Sir 
Henry’s honsehol^ which is like to be poor enough. Thank 
Heaven, my mibt^ eipenenoe has tanght me him to cany 
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hooks at my finger-ends — that is trooper’s ]aw. Teit hang it^ 
after all, I had best take it to Mark Ereraid and ask his 
advice. I hold him now to be yonr learned eonnsellor lu lair 
where Mistress Alice’s affaiis are concerned, and my learned 
doctor, who shall be nameless, for snch as concern churdi and 
state and Sir Heniv Lee. And I ’ll give them leave to give 
mme nmbles to the kites and ravens if they find me oonfemng 
my confidence where it is not safe.’ 



CHAPTER XIX 

Being ekiUesa m these parts, whieh, to a Btnmger, 

Ungnided and unfnend^ often jkoto 
B ough and inhospitable 

Tm^StgU. 

f I 'HERE was a bttle attempt at preparation, now that 
I the dumer-honr was amv^ which showed that, m the 
Ji- opimon of his few bat &thfal domeslacs, the good 
knight had returned m tnnmph to his home. 

The great tankard, exhihiting m bas-tehef the figme of 
M ichael sabdnmg the arch enemy, was placed on the table, and 
Jooehneond Phoebe dutifoUy attended — the one behind the 
chair of Sir Henry, the other to wait upon her young mistress, 
and both to make out, by formal and regular obseryanoe, the 
want of a more numerous tram 

' A health to King Charles ’ ’ said the old kmght, banding 
the massiye tankard to his daughter , ‘ drink it, my loye, though 
it be rebel ale which they haye left n& I wiU pledge thee , ^ 
the toast will excuse the hquor, had Noll himself brewed it.’ 

The young lady touched the goblet with her hp, and returned 
it to her ftither, who took a copious draught 

‘ I will not say blessing on their hearts,’ said he , * though I 
must own they drank go^ ale.’ 

‘ No wonder, sir , thej come lightly by the malt, and need 
not spare it,’ said Jocelme. 

‘ Say’st thou t ’ said the knmht , 'thou shalt finish the tankard 
thyself that very jest’s sue.’ Nor was his follower slow in 
domg reason to the Soyal pled^ He bowed, and replaced the 
tanmid, saying, after a tnnmpnant glance at the scnlpture, ‘ I 
had a |^he with that same redcoat i^ut the St Michael jnst 
now’ 

‘Bedcoat — ha' what redooatf’ said the hasty old man. 
‘Ik) any of these knayes stiB Inxk about Woodstock 1 Qwnt 
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bun downstaira mstantly, Jooebne. Enow we not Galloway 
nagsl’ 

‘So please yon, he is m some cha^ here, and will speedily 
be gone. It u be — he who had a imioontre with yonr nonour 
in ^ wood.’ 

‘ Ay, bnt I paid hnn off for it in the hall, as yon yoniself saw 
I was never in better fence in mv life, Jooe^e. That same 
steward fdlow is not so utterly black-hearted a rogne as the 
most of them, Joceline Hefenceswell — ezcellentiralL Iwill 
have thee tiy a boot m the hall with him to-monow, though 
1 think he will be too bard for thee. I know thy strength to 
an mch.* 

He might say this with some truth, for it was Jocehne’s 
fiuhion, when ci^led on, as sometimes happened, to fence with 
bis patron, lust to put forth as mnch of his strength and skill 
as ohh^ ^ knight to contend hard for the victory, which, 
in the long-run, he always contrived to yield up to him, hke a 
discreet servmg-man. 

‘ And what said this Bonndheaded steward of onr great St 
Michael’s standing-cnp 1 ’ 

‘ Marry, he scoffed at onr good saint, and said he was little 
better than one of the golden calves of BetbeL But I told him 
he should not talk so, until one of their own Bonndheaded saints 
had given the Devil as complete a cross-buttock as St Michael 
had given him, as ’tis carved upon the cup there. I trow that 
made him silent enough. And then he would know whether 
yonr honour and Mistress Alice, not to mention old Joan and 
myself since it is yonr honour’s pleasure I should take my bed 
here, were not a&aid to sleep in a house that bad been so mnch 
disturbed. But I told him we feared no fiends or rabhns, 
having the prayers of tbe church read every evenmg 

‘ Jiwehne,^ said Ahce, interrupting him, ' wert thou mad T 
Yon know at what risk to ourselves and ^e good doctor tbe 
performance of that duty takes place.’ 

* Oh, Mistress Ahce,’ said Jocehne, a httle abashed, ‘you may 
be sure I spoke not a word of the Doctor No — no, 1 did not 
let him into the secret that we bad such a reverend chaplain. 
I think I know the length of this man’s foot We have bad a 
jollification or so together He is hand and ^ove with me, for 
as ^pat a fonatic as he la’ 

‘ Tinst him not too fiir,’ said the knight. ‘ Nay, I fear thou 
hast been imprudent already, and that it will be unsafe for the 
good man to oome here aft^ ni^t&ll, as is proposed. These 
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Independents bare noses like Uoodhonnds, and can smell ont 
a loyalist under any disgniae.’ 

' If your honour tiiinlm so,’ said Joceline, ' I ’ll watdi £sr the 
Doctor good-will, and l^g him into ^e lodge by old 
condemned postern, and so up to this apartment, and sure this 
man Tomkim would never presume to oome hither , and the 
Doctor may have a bed m Woodstock Lodge, and he never the 
wisOT , or, if your honour does not think tl^ safe, I can cut his 
throat ibr yon, and I would not mind it a pm.’ 

‘ God forbid < ’ said the knmht ‘ He is under our roo^ and 
a guests though not an mvited ona Gfo, Jooehne , it shall be 
thy penance, for havmg given thy tongue too mnidi hcense, to 
watch for the good do^r, and to take care of his safety while 
he contmnes with na An October mght or two m the forest 
would finish the good man.’ 

‘He IS more uke to finish our October than our October 
is to finish him,’ said the keeper , and withdrew under the 
encouraging smile of his patron. 

He vmi^ed Bevis along with him to share m his watch , 
and havmg received exact information where the deigyman 
was most ukely to be found, assured his master that he would 
give the most pomted attenfeon to his safety 

When the attendants had withdrawn, having previously re- 
moved the remains of the meal, the old knight, leanmg haw m 
his chair, enoouraged pleasanter visions than had of late passed 
through his imagination, until by degrees he was surprised by 
actuaf slamber , while his daughter, not ventunng to move but 
on tiptoe, took some needlework, and, bringing it dose by the old 
mann side, employed her fingers on tins task, bending her ^es 
from time to tame on her parent with the affectionate se^ if 
not the effective power, of a guardian angel At length, as the 
light feded away and night came on, we was about to order 
candles to be Imught. Bnt^ remembering how mdiffeient a 
couch Joodme’s cottage had afforded, she could not think (ff 
mterruptuig the first sound and refreshing sle^ which her 
filler had enjoyed, m all piohabihty, for the last two nights 
and days. 

She hersdf had no other amusmnent, as she sat feeing one 
of the great ond wmdows, the same by which Wildiake had 
on a former occasion looked m upon Tomkiiisand Joedme while 
at thdr oompotatioiis, than watchmg the donds^ which a lazy 
wmd sometames chased from the broad disk of the harvest-moon, 
sometimes permitted to accumulate andexdnde her bn^tneesL 
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There is, I know not why, something pecnlisrl^ pleasing to the 
unaginstion in contemplating the Qneen of Night, when she is 
' wading,’ as the expression is, among the vapours which she has 
not power to dispel, and which on their side are nnable entirely 
to qnench her lustre. It is the Btnking image of patient virtue 
calmy porsumg her path through good report and bad report, 
having that euellence in herself which ought to command all 
admiration, but bedimmed m tiie eyes of the world by suffering 
by misfortune, by calumny 

^ some such reflections, perhaps, were passing through 
Alice’s imagination, she bec^e sensible, to her surprise and 
alarm, that some one had clambered up upon the window, and 
was looking into the room The idea of supernatural fear did 
not m the shghtest degree agitate Alice. She was too much 
accustomed to the place and situation , for folk do not see 
spectres m the scenes with which they have been &mihar from 
in&ncy But danger from marauders in a disturbed country was 
a more formidable subject of apprehension, and the thought 
armed Alice, who was naturally high-spmted, with such des- 
perate courage, that she snatched a pistol from the wall, on 
which some firearms hung, and while she screamed to her 
fiither to awake, had the presence of mind to present it at the 
intruder She did so the more readily, because she imagined 
she recognised in the visa^, which she partially saw, the features 
of the woman whom she had met with at Rosamond’s Well, and 
which had appeared to her peculiarly harsh and sumicioua 
Her &ther at the same time seized his sword and came forward, 
while the person at the window, alarmed at these demonstrations; 
and endeavouring to descend, missed footmg, as had Gavaliero 
Wildrake before, and went down to the emtb with no small 
noise. Nor was the reception on the bosom of our common 
mother either soft or safe , for. by a most terrific bark and 
growl, they beard that Bevis had come up and seized on tiie 
party, ere he or she could gain their feet. 

‘ Hold &st, but worry not,’ said the old knight. ‘ Alice, thou 
art the queen of wenches ' Stand &st here tiU I run down and 
secnre tiie rascal’ 

‘For God’s sake, no, my dearest ftther'’ Alice exclaimed. 
‘Jocehne will be up immediately Hark* I hear him’ 

Hiere was indeed a bustle below, and more than one light 
danced to and fro in confusion, while those who bore tlmm 
called to each other, yet suppressing their voices as th^ spoke, 
as men who would only be heard those they aadiessed. 
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The mdiYidnal vho bed feiUeii under the pover^ of Beria ms 
most impatient in his sitnatioii, and called with least pre- 
caution — ‘Her^ Lee — Forester — take the dog ofl^ elm I 
must shoot him < ’ 

‘If thou dost,’ said Sir Henry &om the mndow, ‘I blov tky 
brams out on the spot. Thieves, Joceline — thieves > come up 
and secnie this ru&n. Bevis, hold on > ’ 

‘Ba(^ Bevis — down, sir,’ ened Jocelina ‘I am coming — 
I am oommg. Sir Henry St. Michael, I shall go distracted < ’ 

A temble thought suddenly occurr^ to Alice could Joce- 
Ime have become un&ithfnl, that he was calling Bevis off the 
viUam, instead of encouraging the trusty dog to secure him t 
Her &1her, meantime, moved perhaps by some suspicion of 
the same kmd, hastily stepped aside out of the moonhghl^ 
and pulled Alice close to him, so as to he invisible from without^ 
TOt so placed as to hear what diould pass. The scuffle between 
l^vis and his prisoner seemed to be ended by Jocehne’s mter- 
ference, and there was dose whispering for an instant^ as of 
people m consnltatioiL 

‘ All IS quiet now,’ said one voice , ‘ I will up and prepare 
the way for you * And immediately a form presented itself on 
the outside of the window, poshed open the lattice, and sprung 
into the wlour But aliaost ere 1^ step was upon the floor, 
certainly Mfore he had obtamed any secure footing, the old 
kmght, who stood ready with his rapier drawn, made a desperate 
pass, which bore the intruder to the ground. Jocehne, who 
clambered up next with a dark lantern in his baud, uttered a 
dreadful exclamation when he saw what had happened, crying 
out, ‘ Lord m Heaven, he has slam bis own son > 

‘No — no — I tell you no,’ said the fldlen young man, who was 
indeed young Albert Lee, the only son of the old knight. ‘ 1 
am not nnrt No noise, on your hves , get lights instantly ’ 
At the same time, he started from the floor as quickly as he 
could, under the embarrassment of a doak and doublet skewered 
as it were together by tbe racier of the old knight^ whose pass, 
most fortunately, had been diverted from the bray of Albert by 
the mterruption of his cloak, the blade passing right across hu 
back, pieicmg the dothes, while the hilt coming agamst his side 
with we whde force of the lounge had home him to the ground. 

Jocebne all the while enjomed silence to every one, under 
the strictest conjurationa ‘ Silence, as you would long bve on 
earth — silence, as yon would have a place in Heaven — be but 
silent for a few mwntes , all our hves depend on it’ 
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Meantime he procoied lights with inexpressible despatch, and 
they then beheld that Sir Hemy, on hearing the &tal words, 
bad sunk back on one of the large chairs, without either motion, 
colour, or sim of life. 

‘OIl brother, how could yon come m this manner t’ said 
Alice. 

‘ Ask noijnestions. (jood God < for what am I reserved t’ He 
gazed on his &ther as he spoke, who, with clay-cold features 
rigidly fixed, and his arms extended in the most absolute help- 
lessness, looked rather the image of death npon a monument 
than a being m whom existence was only suspended. ‘Was 
my bfe spai^’ said Albert, raising his han^ with a wild 
gesture to Heaven, ‘only to witness sneh a sight as thist' 

‘We suffer what Heaven permits, young man — we endure 
our lives while Heaven continnes them Let me approach.’ 
The same clergyman who had read the prayers at Joceune’s hut 
now came forward. ‘ Get water,’ he sai^ * instantly ' And the 
helpful hand and light foot of Ahce, with the ready-witted 
tenderness which never stagnates m vain lamentations while 
there is any room for hop^ provided with incredible celerity all 
that the dergyman callra for 

‘ It IS but a swoon,’ he said, on feeling Sir Henry’s palm — ‘ a 
swoon produced from the instant and unexpected shodr. Rouse 
thee up, Albert , I promise thee it will be nothing save a syncope. 
A enp, my deai^ Ahce, and a nband, or a bandage — I must 
take some blood — some aromatics, too, if they can be had, my 
good Ahce.’ 

But while Ahce procured tiie cup and bandage, stnpped her 
fether’s sleeve, and seemed by mtuition even to anticipate every 
direction of the reverend doctor, her brother, hearing no word 
and seeing no sign of comfort, stood with both bands clasped 
and elevated mto the air, a monument of speechless desrair 
Every feature m his fime seemed to express the thought, ' Here 
hes my fethm-’s corpse^ and it is I whose rashness has shun him < ’ 

But when a few dr^ of blood b^an to follow the lancet , 
at first feJling singly, and then tnckhng in a freer stream , when, 
m consequence of the apphcation of cold water to the templea 
and aromatics to the nostril^ the old man sighed feebly, and 
made an effort to move his limbs, Albert Lm chang^ his 
posture, at once to throw himself at the feet of the dergyman 
and kis^ if he would have permitted him, his shoes and the hem 
of his raiment 

‘ Rise, foohsh youth,’ said the good man, with a reproving 
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tone , ‘ must it be almyB time mth yon t Kneel to Heaven, 
not to the feeblest of its agents. Ton have been saved once 
again feom great danger , vonld yon deserve Heaven’s bonnly, 
remember yon have men preserved for other pnrposes than yon 
now think on. Begone yon and Jocelme, yon have a dnty to 
discharge , and be assured it will go better with yonr fether’s 
recovery lhat he see yon not for a few nunntes. Down — down 
to the wilderness, and bring m yonr attendant’ 

‘ Thanks — thanfen — a thousand thanks,’ answered Albert 
Lee, and, spnnmng throngh the lattice, he disappeared as 
unexpectedly as he had entered At the same tune Jocehne 
followed him, and by the same road 

Alice, whose fears for her fether were now something abated, 
upon this new movement among the persons of the scene, conld 
not resist appealing to her venerable assistant ‘ Good Doctor, 
answer me but one question , was my brother Albert here just 
now, or have I dreamed all that has happened for these ten 
nunntes past T Methmks, but for your presence, I could sup- 
pose the whole had passed in my sleep — that homble thrust, 
that death-hke, corpse-hke old man, that soldier m mute despair 
— I must mde^ have dreamed ’ 

‘ If you have dreamed, my sweet Ahce,’ said the Doctor, ‘ I 
wish every mck-nnrse had your property, smce yon have b^ 
attendmg to onr patient better dnrmg your sleep than most of 
these old dormice can do when they are most awue. But your 
dream came throngh the gate of horn, my pretty darhng, which 
yon must remmd me to explain to yon at leisura Alb^ has 
really been here, and will m here again.’ 

‘ Albert * ’ repeated Sir Hmiiy, ‘ who names my son ? ’ 

‘ It IS I, my kind patron,’ said the Doctor , ‘ permit me to 
bmd up yonr arm ’ 

* My wound ' with all my heart, Doctor,’ said Sir Henry, rais- 
ing himseL^ and gathering his recollection by degrees. ‘ I Imew 
of old thon wert body-curer as well as soul-cnrer, and served 
my regiment for surgeon as well as chaplam. But where is the 
raasal I killed t 1 never made a feirer stramofon m my life. 
The shell of my rapier struck against his nbs. So dew he 
must be, or my right hand has forgot its cnnnmg' 

‘ Nobcidy was sli^’ said the Docdor , ‘ we must thank God 
for that, since there were none but fhends to slay Here is a 
good doak and doublet, though, wonnded m a feshion which 
will reqmre some skill m tailor-cnaft to cure. But I was yonr 
last antagonist, and took a httle blood frcnn you, merely to pie- 
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pare yon for the pleasnie and snipnse of eeeing yonr son, who^ 
thongh hooted pretty close, as yoo may behove, rath made hu 
'way from Worcester hither, where, with Joceline's aasastanoe^ 
we will care well enongh fiir his safety It was even for this 
reason that I pressed yon to accept of yonr n^hew’s pit^MMal 
to retain to the old lodge, where a hnndred men might he con- 
cealed, thongh a thonsand were making search to discover them 
Never such a place for hide-and-.seek, as I shall make good when 
I can find means to publish my Wonderg of Woodstock ' 

‘ fiat, my son — my dear son,' said the knight^ ‘shall I not 
then instantly see hm 1 and wherefore did you not forewarn 
me of this jovfiil event 1 ’ 

‘ Because I was uncertam of his motions,’ said the Doctor, 
‘and rather thought he was bound for the sea-side, and that it 
would he best to tell you of his &te when he was safe on board 
and in foil sail for France. We had appomted to let yon Imow 
all when I came hither to-night to jom you But there is a red- 
coat m the house whom we care not to trust farther than we 
could not help We dared not, therefore, venture in by the hall , 
and BO, prowlmg round the building, Albert informM us that 
an old prank of his, when a boy, consisted of entermg by this 
window. A lad who was with ns wonld needs make the expen- 
ment, as there seemed to be no light in the chamber, and the 
mooidight without made us liable to be detected. His foot 
shpped, and our friend Bevis came upon na’ 

‘In good truth, you acted simply,’ said Sir Henry, ‘to 
attach a gamson without a summons. But all this is nothing 
to my son Albert Where is he T Let me see him.’ 

‘ But, Sir Henry, wait,’ said the Doctor, ‘ till your restored 

‘ A plague of my restored strength, man < ’ answered the 
knight, as his old spirit began to awaken within him ‘Dost 
not remember l^t 1 lay on Edj^uU field all night, bleeding 
li^ a bollock fitom five several wounds and wore my armour 
withm BIX weeks, and you talk to me of the few drops of blood 
that follow such a scratch as a cat’s claw mi^t have made t ’ 

‘ Nay, if you feel so courageous,' said the Doctor, ‘ I will fetch 
your son, he is not fer distant’ So saymg, he left the apart- 
ment m^ng a sign to Alice to remain, m case any symptoms 
of her fether’s weakness should return 

It -was fortunate, perhaps, that Sir Henry never seemed to 
reccdlect the precise nature of the alarm which had at cmoe^ 
and effectually as the shock of the thunderbolt for the mcnnent 
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BQBpfflided hu Realties. Something he and more tium onoe of 
haing oertiun he had done mischief with that gtnma^on, as he 
caQ^ it, bat his mmd did not recur to that danger as having 
been incmred by his son. Alice, glad to see that her &ther 
appeued to have forgotten a dncamstance so foarfol, as men 


ot^ forget the blow or other sadden canse which has thrown 
th«m mto a swoon, readily excused herself from throwing much 
light on the matter, by pleading the genraal confusion. And 
in a fow mmute^ Alb^ cut off all forther mquiro by entem^ 
the rooni, follow^ by the Doctor, and throwing himself alter- 
nately into the arms of his fother and of his sister 



CHAPTER XX 

The hoy u — hark ye, aimh, what’i yonr name 1 
Oh, Jacob — ay, 1 recoUeet — the same 

CaaBBi. 

f ■ 'HE affectaonate rdatiYes ^rere muted as those who^ 
I meetm^ under great adYersity, feel still the happiness 
X. of sharing it m oommon. They embraced agam and 
again, and gave tray to those expansions of the heart which at 
once express and r^eve the pressure of mental amtation. At 
length the tide of emotion began to subside , and Sir Henry, 
stilT holding his reooveied son by Ibe hand, resumed the com- 
mand of his kehng/B which he usually practised. 

' So you have seen the last of our battles, Albert,’ he said, 
' and the King’s adouis have &llen for ever brfore the lebeLs T ’ 
‘It IS but even so,’ said the young man ‘the last cast of 
the die was thrown, and, alas ' lost^ at Worcester , and Crom- 
well’s fortune earned it Hirne, as it has wherever he has shown 
h]iDsd£’ 

‘ Well, it can but be for a time — it can but be for a time,’ 
answered his fother ‘the Devil is potent^ they say, in raisiDg 
and gratifying fovountes, but he can grant but short leases. 
And the King — the Knig , Albert — the King — m my ear — 
dose — close >’ 

‘Out last news were confident that he had escaped from 
BnstoL’ 

‘Thank God fiir that — thank God for that ' ’ said the kmght. 
' Where didst thon leave him f ’ 

‘ Our men were almost all cut to pieces at the bndge,’ Albert 
repbed , ‘bnt I followed his Majesty, with about five hundred 
other officers and gentlemen, who were resolved to die around 
him, nntd, as our numbers and appearance drew the whole pur- 
suit a^ us, it pleased his Majesty to dismiss us, with many 
thanks and words of comfort to us m (mnend, and some kind 
expressions to most of us m especial He sent bw royal greet- 
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mg to 7 on, sir, in partacnlar, and said more than becomes me 
to repeat’ 

‘Nay, I will hear it evestv word, boy,’ saidSir Henry , ‘is not 
the oertamly that then hast discharged thy duty, and that 
King Gharlre owns it, enough to console me for aU we have 
lost and suffered, and wonld^ thon slant me of it from a ffdae 
shame&oedness 1 1 will have it ont of thee, were it drawn from 
thee with oorda’ 

‘ It shall need no snch compulsion,’ said the TOung man. ‘ It 
was his Majesty’s pleasure to bid me tell Sir Henry Lee, m his 
name, that if 1^ son could not go before his frther m the race 
of loyalty, he was at least following him closely, and would 
soon move side by aide.’ 

‘ Said he so 1 ’ answered the kmghl ‘ Old Victor Lee will 
look down with pnde on thee, Albert* But I forget — you 
must be weary and hungry’ 

‘Even BO, mr,’ sard Alb^, ‘but these are things which of 
late I have been m the habit of enduring for safe^s saka’ 

‘ Jocelme * — what ho, Jocelme ' ’ 

'The under-keeper entered, and received orders to get supper 
prepared directly 

‘My son and Dr Bodiediffe are half starving,’ said the 
knight. 

‘And there is a lad, too, below,’ said Jocehne, 'a page, he 
says, of Colonel Albert’s, whose b^y nngs cupbrard too, and 
that to no common tune , for I dunk he could eat a horsey as 
the Yorkshireman says, behind the saddle He bad better eat 
at the sideboard , for he has devoured a whole loaf of bread and 
butter, as fiist as Phoebe could cut it, and it has not staid bis 
stomal for a mmute , and truly I thmk yon had better kera 
him under your own eyes, for the steward beneath might aik 
lum troublesome questions if he went below And then he is 
impatient, as all your gentlemen pages are, and is saucy among 
the women.' 

‘ Whom IS it he talks off What page hast thou goh Albert, 
that bears himself so ill f ’ said Sir Henry 

‘ Ihe son of a dear friend, a noble lord of Scotland, who 
fiiUowed ^e great Montrose’s banner, afterwards jomed the 
King m Scotland, and came with him as frr as Worcester He 
was wounded the day before the battle, and conjured me to 
take this youth under my charge, which 1 did, something 
unwiffingly , but I could not reft^ a &ther, perhaps on his 
death'b^ pleading for the safety of an only son.’ 
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‘Thoa hadst deserved aa halter, badst thou hesitated,’ said 
Sir Heuy, ‘the smallest tree can always give some shelter, 
and It pleases me to think the old sUxdi of Lee is not so totallv 
prostrate^ bat it may yet be a lefage for the distoessed. Fetch 
the youth m , he is of noble blood, and these are no tunes of 
ceremony, he shall sit with us at the same table, page though 
he be , and if you have not schooled him handsomely m us 
manners, he may not be the worse of some lessons from me.' 

‘Ton will excuse his national drawling accent, sirt’ said 
Albert, ‘though I know yon like it not' 

‘1 have sm^ cause, Albert,’ answered the knight — ‘small 
cause. Who stirred up these disunions Y The Scots. Who 
strengthened the hands of Parliament, when tbeir cause was 
wellnigh ruined t The Scots again Who delivered up the 
King, their countrymaii, who had flung himself upon their pro- 
tection T The Scots again. But this lad’s fiitber, you say, has 
fought on the part of the noble Montrose , and such a man as 
the great Marqms may make amends for the degeneracy of a 
whole nation.’ 

‘Nay, &ther,* said Albert, ‘and I must add that, though this 
lad 18 uncouth and wajrward, and, as you wiU see, something 
wilful, yet the King has not a more semous fhend in England , 
and, when occasion offered, be fou^t stoutly, too, in his defence. 
I marvel he comes not’ 

‘He hath taken the bath,’ said Joceline^ ‘and nothing leas 
would serve than that he should have it immediately, the 
sapper, he said, might be got ready in the meantime , and he 
oommands aU about him as if he were in bis &ther’s old castle, 
where he might have called long enough, 1 warrant, without 
any one to hear him ’ 

‘ Indeed f ’ said Sir Henry, ‘ this must be a forward chick of 
the rame to crow so early What is his name T ’ 

‘ His name ' It escapes me every hour, it is ro hard a one^’ 
said Albert ‘Kemeguy is his name — Louis Kemeguy, his 
&ther was Lord Killstewers, of Kincardineshire.’ 

‘Kemeguy and Killstewers, and Kin — what d’ye call itl 
Truly,’ said the kmght, ‘ these Northern men’s names and titles 
sma^ of their ongm they sound hke a north-west wmd, rum- 
bhng and roaring among heather and rocks.’ 

‘m IS but the aspenties of the Celtic and Saxon dialects,’ 
said Br Bochechffe, ‘ which, according to Verstegan, still linger 
in those northern ports of the island. But peace — hereoemes 
supper, and Master Louis Kemeguy ’ 



WOODSTOCK 


906 

Snpper entered accoidinglj, Iwine in by Joodbne and Fhcebe^ 
and t^r leaning on a huge knotty sti^ and having his nose 
in the air like a q nesting bound, for his attention was araaiently 
more fixed on the good jnovisions that went before nun than 
anything else, came Master Eemqgny, and seated himself wit^- 
ont mnm ceremony, at the lowo' end of the table. 

He was a tall, rawhoned lad, with a shock head of hair, fiery 
red, hlro mimy of hitt country, while the harshness of hia national 
foatnres was increased by the contrast of his complexion, tamed 
almost black by the enmsnre to all sorts of weather, which, in 
that sknlkmg and rambhng mode of life, the fhgitiTe Boyahsts 
had been obliged to encounter His address was by no means 
prepossessing, bmng a mixture of awkwardness and forward- 
ness, and showing, m a remarkable degree, how a want of easy 
address may be consistent with an admirable stock of assurance. 
Hih fece mtunated haviim received some recent scratches, and 
the care of lb Rocbechne had decorated it witb a number of 
patches, which even enhanced its natural plainness Yet the 
eyes were brilliant and expressive, and, amid his ugliness — for 
it amounted to that degree of irregnlanly — the fece was not 
deficient m some hnes which expressed both sagacity and 
resolution. 

The dress of Albert himself was &r beneath his quality as 
the son of Sir Henry Lee, and commander of a r^ment m the 
Bo^ service , but that of his page was still mote dilapidated. 
A disastrous green jerkin, which h^ been changed to a hnndred 
hues by sun and ram, so that the original could scarce be dis- 
covered huge douterly shoes, leathern breeches — sudi as were 
worn hedgers — coarse grqy worsted stockmgs, were the 
attire of the nouourable youth, whose limping gut, while it 
added to the ungamliness of his manner, showed, at the same 
time^ the extent of his sufienngs. His appearance bordered 
so much a]pon what is vulgarly called the queer, that even 
with Alice it would have excitml some sense (d ridicule, had 
not compassion been predominant. 

The grace was sud, and the young squire of Ihtchley, as 
well as Dr Bochediffe, made an excellent figure at a meal the 
like of whidi, m quahty and abundance^ did not seem to have 
latdy feUen to their share. But their feats were duld’s play to 
those of the Scottish youth. Far from betraying any symptoms 
of the bread and butter with which he had attempted to dose 
the onfioe of his stomach, his appehte appeared to have been 
sharpened by a nine days’ fest , and tbe bught was disposed 
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to ibnk that the very gemns of fammo himseli^ oome fo(rt]i 
from his native tegions of the North, vas in tiie act of honour- 
ing him vith a visit, while, as if a^d of losing a moment’s 
exertion. Master Kemegny never looked either to right or 
left, or spoke a single word to any at tabl& 

' I am glad to see that yon have brought a good appetite for 
our country &re, young gentlemen,’ said ^ Henry 

‘Bread of Gude ' sir,’ said the page, ‘an ye ’U find flesh, I’se 
find appetite conforming, ony day o’ the year But the truth 
IS, sir, that the appeteezement has been coming on for three 
days or four, and me meat m this sonfhland of yours has been 
scarce, and hard to come by, so, sir, 1 ’m making up for lost 
time, as the piper of Sligo said, when he eat a hail side o’ 
muttoa’ 

‘ Yon have been country-bred, young man,’ said the knight, 
who, like others of his tim^ held the reins of discipline rauier 
tight over the rising generation , ‘ at least, to judge from the 
youths of Scotluid whom 1 have seen at his late Majesty’s court 

m former days they had less appetite^ and more — more ’ 

As he sought the qualifying phrase which might supply the 
place of ‘ goM manners,’ his guest closed the sentence in nis own 
way — ‘ ^d more meat, it may be — tiie better luck theirs.’ 

Sir Henry stared and was silmit His son seemed to think 
it tune to interposeL ‘My dear father,’ be said, ‘think how 
many years have run smce the Thirty-eighth, when the Scottish 
troubles first began, and I am sure that you will not wonder 
that, while the b^ns of Scotland have b^, for one cause or 
other, perpetually m the field, the education of their children at 
home must have been much n^lected, and that young mmi of 
my friend’s a^ know better how to use a broadsword or to toss 
a pike than the decent ceremonialB of society ’ 

‘The reason is a sufficient one,’ said the knight, ‘and, since 
thou sayest thy follower Kernigo can fight, we u not let him 
lack vmtuals, a God’s ruima See, he looks angnly still at yonder 
cold loin of mutton , for God’s s^e put it all on bis plate ' ’ 

‘I can bide the bit and the bufiet,’ said the Honourable 
Master Kemegny ‘a hungry tike ne’er minds a bland with 
a rough bane ’ 

‘ Now, God ha’e mercy, Albert, but if this be the son of a 
Soots peer,’ said Sir Henry to bis son, in a low tone of voices 
*1 would not be the English ploughman who would change 
manners with him, for his ancient blood, and bis nobility, and 
his estate to boot, an he has one He has eaten, as I am a 
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Ghnsbsn, near four pounds of 8(did batcher’s meal^ and with 
tile grace of a wolf tuning at the carcass of a dead horsa Oh, 
he IS about to dnnk atJast Soh > he wipes his mouth, though, 
and dips his hogers in the ewer, and dries them, I profess with 
the napkm ' '^ere is some grace m him, after aU.^ 

* Here is wussing ah your rera gude healths > ’ sud the 
youtii of quality, and took a dran^t m proportion to the solids 
winch he had sent before, he then flung his knife and fork 
awkwardly on the trencher, which he pushed hack towards the 
centre of the table, extended his feet beneath it till they rested 
on their heels, folded his arms on his well-replenished stomach, 
and, lolling back m his chair, looked much as if he was about 
to whistiemmself asleep 

‘Soh I’ said the knight, ‘the Honourable Master Kemigo 
hath laid down his anna Withdraw these things, and give ns 
our glassea FiU them around, Joceline, and if the Devil or 
the whole Parhament were within hearing, let them hear Henry 
Lee of Ditchl^ dnnk a health to Kmg Charles, and confusion 
to his enemies ' ’ 

‘ Amen ' ’ said a voice fiom behind the door 
All the company looked at each other in astonishment, at a 
response so httie expected. It was followed by a solemn and 
peculiar tap, such as a kind of fteemasoniy had introduced 
among Roymists, and by which they were accustomed to make 
them^ves and their pnnciples known to each other when they 
met by accidenti 

‘ There is no danmr,’ said Albert, knowing the sign — ‘ it is a 
friend , yet 1 wish he bad been at a neater distance just now ’ 
‘And why, my son, should you wish the absence of one true 
man, who may, perhaps, wish to share our abundance, on one 
of those rare occasions when we have superfluity at our ih^Miaal 1 
Go, Joceline, see who knocks , and, if a safe man, admit him. * 
‘And if otherwise,’ said Joceline, ‘methinks 1 shall be able 
to prevent his troubling the good company ’ 

‘ No violence, Joceline, on your life,’ said Albert Lee , and 
Alice echoed, ‘ For God’s sake, no violence ' ’ 

‘No unnecessary violence at least,’ said the good knight, 
‘ for, if the time demands it^ 1 willhave it seen that I am master 
of my own housa’ 

Joceline Johfie nodded assent to all parties, and went on tip- 
toe to exchange one or two other mysterious symbols and 
knocks ere he opened the door 

It may be here remarked, that this species of secret aaaocu- 
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faon, mtib its rngnals of nnion, existed among the more dissolute 
and desperate class of CavalieTS — mmi habituated to the dis- 
sipated life which l^ey had been accustomed to in an lU- 
disciplined army, where evei^hing hke order and regulanty 
was tooapt to be accounted a badge of Puritanism. These were 
the ‘ rearing boys ’ who met m hram alehouses, and, when they 
had by any chanoe obtained a htue money or a little credit 
determined to create a counter-rerelution by dedanng their 
sittings permanent, and proclaimed, in the woriu of (me of their 
(dioicest ditties — 

‘ We 11 dnnk till we bnng 
In tnumph back the lung ’ 

The leaders and gentry, of a higher description and more 
regular morals, did not indeed partake such excesses, but they 
st^ kept tbeir eye upon a cla^ of persons who, from courage 
and desperation, were capable of serving on an advantageous 
occasion the &llen cause of Royalty , and recorded the lodges 
and blind taverns at which they met, as wholesale merchants 
know the houses of call of the mechanics whom they may have 
occasion to employ, and can tell where they may finil them 
when need requires. It is scarce necessary to add, that among 
the lower class, and sometimes even among the higher, there 
were men found capable of betraying the projects and con- 
spiracies of their associates, whether well or indifferently com- 
bmed, to the governors of the stata Cromwell, in particular, 
had gained some correspondents of this kmd of the highest 
rank and of the most undoubted character among the Royalists, 
who, if they made simuple of impeaching or hetraying mdi- 
vidnals who confided m them, had no hesitation ra giving the 
government such general information as served to enable him 
to disappomt the purposes of any plot or conspiracy^ 

To return to our stoiy In mu(di shorter time than we 
have spent m reminding the reader of these histoncal particu- 
lars, Johffe had made his mystic communication , and being 
duly answered as by one of we initiated, he undid the door, 
and there entered our old fiiend Roger Wildrake, Roundhead 
in dress, as his safety and his dependence on Colonel Everard 
compelled him to be, but that dress worn m a most Cavalier- 
hke manner, and formwg a stronger contrast than nsual with 
the demeanour and language of the wearer, to which it was 
never very congeruaL 

Hia Pimtanie hat, the emblem of that of 'R*lpbo m the 
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prints to Hudtbras, or, as he called it, his felt nmbreUa, vaa 
set most knowingly on one side of the head, as if it had been 
a Spanish hat and feather , his straight, sqnare-oaped, sad- 
colomed doak was flii% gaily nmn one shouder, as if it had 
been of thiee-pded taro^ lined with cninson silk , and he 
paraded his huge calf-skin boots, as if they had bedi 
hose and Spanish leather shoes, with roses on the instm In 
short, the airs which he gave hiinself, of a most thoronghpaoed 
wild gallant and Gavaher, jomed to a glistening of self-aatis&ction 
m his eye and an inimitable swagger m his gait, which com- 
pletely annonnoed his thonghtleBS, conceited, and reckless char- 
acter, formed a most ndicnlons contrast to his gravity of attire. 

It conld not, on the other hand, be demed that, m epite of 
the touch of ridicule which attached to his character, and the 
loose morality which he had learned m the dissipation of town 
d^nres, and afterwards in the disorderly life of a soldier, 
Wildrake had points about him both to mi^ bun feared and 
respected. He was handsome, even m spite of his air of de- 
bauched efirontery , a man of ^e most deraded courage, though 
his vanutuig rendered it sometimes doubtful , and entertamed 
a smceie sense of his political prmciples, such as they wer^ 
though he was often so imprudent m asserting and hoastmg 
of them as, lomed with his dependence on Colonel Everard, 
mdnced pruwnt men to doubt his smcenty 

Swh as he was, however, he entered the parlour of Victor 
Lee, where his presence was anything but desirable to the parties 
present^ with a jaunty step, and a conscionsness of deserving 
the best possible reception This assurance was greatly aided 
^ circumstances which rendered it obvious that, if the jocund 
Gavaher had limited himself to one draught of honor that 
evemng, m terms of his vow of temperance^ it must have been 
a very deep and long one. 

* Save ye, gentlemen — save ye. Save you, good Sir Henry 
Le^ though I have scarce the honour to be mown to yon 
Save yon, worthy Doctor, and a speedy resurrection to the 
fellen Church of England.' 

‘Yon are welcome, sir,' said Sir Henry Le^ whose feelmgs 
of hospit^ty, and of the fiaternal reception due to a Bpyahst 
sufferer, mdnced him to tolerate this intrusion more than he 
might have done otherwise^ ‘If yon have fought or suffered 
for the Kmg, sir, it is an excuse for joining ns, and cmnmand- 
ing our services in anything m our power, although at present 
we ate a femily-party But I think I saw you m waiting upon 
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Maater Markham Everard, who calls himaelf CoIoneL Everard. If 
yonr message is from him, yon may rosh to see me m pnyate t ’ 
‘Notat^ SirHeniy — not at all It is trae, as my Dl hap 
vQl have it, fhat, being on the storiOT side of we heog^ like 
all honest men — yon nndeistandme, Sir Henry — lamghuLas 
it were, to gam somethine from mv old finend and comiaM’s 
countenance, not by trucMing or disowning my prwciples, sir 
— I defy such practices — but, m short, by doing mm any kind- 
ness m my power when he is pleased to c^ on me. So I came 
down here with a message from him to the old fionndheaded 

son of a 1 beg the yonng lady’s pardon, from the crown 

of her head down to the veiy toes of her slip^ And so, sir, 
chancing as I was stumbling out in the dar^ 1 heard you give 
a toasi^ sir, which warmed my heart, sir, and ever will, sir, till 
death chills it , and so I made bold to let you know tl^re was 
an honest man within hearing ’ 

Such was the self-mtroduofron of Master Wildrake, to which 
the knight rephed, by asking b™ to sit down and take a glass 
of sack to his Majesty’s glorious restoration Wildrake, at thu 
hmt, squeezed in without ceremony beside the young Scots- 
man, and not only pledged his landlord’s toast, but seconded 
Its import, by Tolunteermg a verse or two of his frivounte loyal 
ditty, *The King shall enjoy his own again.’ The heartiness 
which he threw into bis song opened still fitrther the heart of 
Ike old kmght, though Albert and Alice looked at each other 
with looks resentful of the intrusion, and desirous to put an 
end to itu The Honourable Master Eemeguy either possessed 
that happy indifference of temper which does not deign to 
notice such cireumstances, or he was able to assume the appear- 
ance of it to perfection, as he sat sipping sack and craclong 
walnuts, without testifying the least sense that an addition 
had been made to the fiaby Wildrake, who liked the liquor 
and the company, showra no unwillingness to repay his Imid- 
lord, by being at the expense of the conversation. 

‘ You talk of fightmg and suffermg, Sir Heniy Lee — Lord help 
us, we have all Sm our shara An the world knows what Sir 
Henry Lee has done from Edge Field downwards, wherever a 
loyal sword was drawn or a lo^ flag fluttered. Ah, Chid help 
us* I have done something too My name is Boger Wildrake m 
Squattlesea Mere, Lincoln , not that you are ever like to have 
hmod it before but I was captain in Lunsford’s light horsey and 
afterwards with Gormg I was a child-eater, sir — a babe-bolter ' 

* I have heard of your raiment’s exploits, sir , and perhi^ 
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yon may find I have seen some of them, if we should spend ten 
minntes together And 1 t,liiTilr I have heard ol yonr tiMna 
too I bw to dnnk yonr health. Captain Wildiake of Sqnatde- 
sea Mere, LmoolnshueL' 

‘Sir Henry, I drink yours in this pmt homp^, and upon 
my knee , I would do as much for that young gentleman 
Cooking at Albert), and the squire of the green csesock too, 
bolding it fiir green, as the colours are not to my eyes alto- 
gether dear and distingnishable.’ 

It was a remarkable of what is called theatncal fidk 
the Im-play of this scene, that Albert was conversing apart 
with Doctor Rochediffe m whimpers, even more than the divine 
seemed desuons of enconra^g, yet, to whatever their private 
conversation referred, it did not deprive the young colond of 
the power of listening to what was going fiirward m the party 
at large, and interfering from tune to time, like a watch-dog 
who can distinguish the shghtrat alarm even when employed 
m the ragroasing process of taking his food. 

‘ GaptSon Wilmr^’ said Albert, ‘ we have no objection — 
I mean my friend and 1 — to be communicative on proper 
occasionB , but you, sir, who ate so old a sufferer, must ne^ 
know, that at such casual meetmgs as this men do not mention 
their names unless ^ey are specially wanted. It is a ramt of 
consmenoa, sir, to be able to say, if your pnncipal, Gaptam 
Everard, or Golond Everard, if he be a colon^ should examme 
you upon oath, “1 did not know who the persons were whom 1 
heard dnnk such and such toasts.” ’ 


‘Faith, I have a better way of it, worthy sir,’ answered 
Wildrake ‘ I never can, for the life of me, remember that there 
were any such and such toasts drunk at aJL It 's a strange gift 
of fogethilness I haveL* 

sir,’ lephed the younger Lee, ‘but we, who have 
unhappily more tenacious memories, would willingly abide by 
the more general mlu’ 

‘ Oh, sir,' answered Wildrake, ‘ with all my heart I intrude 
on no man's oonfidenoe, d — ^n me, and I only ^ke for mvihty’s 
sake, havi^ the purpose of drinking yonr health m a good 
feah^' Then he broke forth mto mmody 


'Then let the health go round, n-ronnd, a-ronnd, a-roond. 

Then let the health go round 
For though yonr stocking he of nlk. 

Tout knee ahall kiss the ground, a ground, a ground, a-gronnd, 
Yonr knee shall kias the ground.’ 
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‘Uige it no further,’ eaid Sir Henry, address^ his son. 
‘Master Wildrake is one of the old school — one of we tantivy 
boys , and we most bear a bttie, for if they dnnk hard, they 
fiiiight welL 1 will never ibiget how a parly came up and 
resoaed us clerks of Oxford, as they called the r^^iment I 
belong to^ out of a enrsed embrogho during the attack on 
Brentmid. I tell you, we were inclosed with the oockneys’ 
pikes both front and rear, and we should have come off but ^ 
had not Lunsford’s light horse, the babe-eaters, as th(^ called 
them, charged up to &e pike’s pomt and brought us off ’ 

‘I am glad yon thought on that. Sir Henry,’ said Wildrake, 
‘ and do yon remember what the officer of Lunsford’s said t ’ 

* I think I do,’ said Sir Henry, smiling 
‘WeQ, then, did not he c^ out, when the women were 
coming down, howbng like sirens as they were, “Have frone 
of yon a plump child that you could give us, to break our fast 
upon 1 ” ’ 

‘Truth itself' ’ said the knight, ‘and a great frit woman 
stepped forward with a baby, and offered it to the supposed 
canmbaL’ 

All at the table. Master Eern^y excepted, who seemed to 
think that good food of any kmd required no apology, held up 
their banda m token of amazement. 

‘ Ay,’ smd Wildrake, ‘ the a-hem ' — I crave the lady’s 

pardon again, from tip of top-knot to hem of forthingale — but 
the cursed creature proved to be a parish nurse, who bad been 
paid for the chdd half a year m advance Gad, I took the 
oaW out of the bitch-woirs hand , and 1 have contrived, though 
God knows 1 have lived m a skeldenng sort of way mys^, 
to breed up bold Break&st, as I call him, ever since. It was 
paying dear for a jest, though ’ 

‘ Sir, I honour you for your humanity,’ said the old knight. 
‘Sir, I thank yon for your couraga Sir, 1 am glad to see you 
here,’ said the good knight, his eyes watenng almost to over- 
flowing ‘So yon were the wild officer who cut ns out of the 
toils t Oh, sir, had yon but stopped when 1 called on you, and 
allowed ns to dear the streets of Brentford with our musketeers, 
we would have been at London Stone that day < But your 
good-wiU was the same.' 

‘Ay, truly was it^’ said Wildrake, who now sat tnnmphant 
and glonons m his easy-chair ‘ And here is to all the Wve 
hearts^ sir, that fought and fell m that same storm of Brentford. 
We drove all before ns like chaff, till the shops, where they add 
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stnnw vateiB) and other temptations^ hronght ns np Gad, sir, 
'we, the balie-tttas, had too many acquaintances m Brentford, 
and onr stout Pnmie Rupert was ever better at making vay 
than drawing oC Gad, sit, for my own poor share, I did hut 
go into the house of a poor widow lady, who maintain ed a 
(harge of daughters, and whom I had known of old, to get my 
horse fod, a morsel of meat, and so forth, when these coi^ey 
pikes of &e artillery ground, as yon very well call them, rallied^ 
and came m with their armed heads, as boldly as so many 
Cotswold rams I sprang downstaus — got to my horse , bu^ 
egad, I fancy all my troop had widows and orphan maidens .. 
comfort as well as I, for only fire of ns got together We cut 
onr way through snccessfully , and gad, gen&men, I earned 
my little BreaJdkst on the pommel Mfoie me , and there i 
such a hallooing and screeching, as if the whole town thought 
I was to kill, roast, and eat the poor child so soon as I got to 
quarters. But devil a cockney charged np to my bonny hay, 
poor lass, to rescue httle cake-bread , they only cned “ Haro,” 
and “ Out upon m&” ’ 

‘Alas' alas'’ said the knight, ‘we made ourselves seem 
worse than we were , and we were too bad to deserve God’s 
blessing even m a good cause. But it is needless to look 
back , we did not deserve victones when God gave them, for 
we never improved them hke good soldiers, or like Chnstum 
men , and so we gave tiiese cantang sconndieb the advantage 
of ns, for they assumed, out of mere hyporansy, tiie disciplme 
and orderly behaviour which we, who drew our swords m a 
better cause, ought to have praebsed out of true prmciple. 
But here is my hwd, captain. I have often wished to see the 
honest fellow who charged np so smartly m our behalf and I 
reverence you for the care yon took of the poor child. I am 
glad this dilapidated place has still some hospitahty to offer 
you, although we cannot treat you to roasted (mbes or stewed 
sucklings — eh, captain ! ’ 

‘ Troth, Sir Heniy, the scandal was sore against ns on that 
Bcora I remember Lacy, who was an old play-actor, and a 
hentenant in ours, made drollery on it m a play which was 
sometimes acted at Oxford when our hearts were somethiiig 
up, called I think. Tie Old Troop’^ 

So saying, and foeling more familiar as his merits were 
known, he hitched his chw op against that of the Scottish lad, 
who was seated next him, and who, m shifting his place, was 

> Sec CsnBlliaHwn Impnted to tbe CsTaUem Note 1 
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awkwaid enough to disturb, in his tnm, Ahce Lee, who sat 
opposite, and, a little offended, or at least embanas^, drew 
b^ diair away from the tabla 

‘ I eiave pardon,’ said the Honourable Master Eemegny , 
‘ but, Bu:,' to Master Wildrake, ‘ ye hae e’en garr’d me hurt the 
young lady’s shanb.' 

‘ I crave your pardon, sir, and mnidi more that of the fiur 
lady, as is reasonable , though, rat me, sir, if it was I set your 
chw a-trundling in that way Zooks, sir, I have brought with 
me no plague, nor pestilence, nor other infectious disorder, that 
ye should have started away as if 1 bad been a leper, and dis- 
composed the lady, which I would have prevent with my 
life, sir Sir, if ye be Northern-bom, as your tongue bespeaks, 
egad, it was I ran the risk in drawing near yon , so there was 
miaU reason for you to bolt’ 

‘Master Wildrake,’ said Albert, interfering, ‘this young 

S ntleinan is a stranger as well as you, under protection of Sir 
enry’s hospitahty, and it cannot be agreeable for my felher 
to see disputes arise among his guests. You may mistake the 
young gentleman’s quality from his present appearance this is 
the Honourable Master Ixmis Kemeguy, sir, son of my Lord 
KiUstewers of Emcardmeshire, one who has fought for the 
King, young as he is.’ 

‘ No dispute shall nee through me, sir — none through me,’ 
said Wildrake, ‘your CCTosition sufficeth, sir Master Louis 
Gimigo, sou of my Lord Kilsteer, m Gnugaidenshire, I am your 
humme slave, sir, and dnnk your health, in token that I honour 
you, and all true Scots who draw their Andrew Ferraras on 
the nght side, sir’ 

‘ I’se beholden to you, and thmik yon, sir,’ said the young man, 
with some haughtiness of manner, which hardly corresponded 
with his rusticity , ‘and I wuss your health in a ceevil way ’ 
Most judicious persons would have here dropped the con- 
versation , but it was one of Wildrake’s marked peculiarities 
that he could never let matters stand when they were well 
He contained to pla^e the shy, proud, and awkward lad with 
his observationa ‘You speak your national dialect pretty 
strongly, Master Girmgo,’ said he, ‘but I think not quite the 
language of the gallants that I have known among the Scottash 
Gavahera I knew, for example, some of the Gordons, and 
others of good repute, who always put an /for the wk, as/aat 
for v>hat,/an for wAsn, and the like.’ 

Albert Lee here mterposed, and said that the provinoes of 
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Sootlaiid, like those of England, had their diffeirent modes of 
pronunciation. 

* Yon are very nghi^ sir,’ said Wildrake. ‘ I reckon myself 
now, a pietly good speaker of their cursed jargon — no offenoe, 
young gentieman , and yet, when 1 took a turn with some of 
Montrose’s Mk, in the South Hielands, as they call thdr 
beastly wildernesses — no offence agam — I dianoM to be by 
myseli^ and to lose my way, when I said to a shepherd fellow, 
TnakiTig my mouth as wide and my Toice as broad as I could, 
“Whore am I ganging tiUt” confound me if the fellow could 
answer me, unless, indeed, he was sulky, as the bumpkins will 
he now and then to the gentlemen of the sword.’ 

This was femibarly spoken, and though partly addressed to 
Albert, was stUl more directed to his immediate neighbour, the 
young Scotsman, who seemed, from bashfulness, or some other 
reason, rather shy of his intunac^ To one or two personal 
touches firom Wildrake’s elbow, admmistered dormg nis last 
speech, by way of a practacal appeal to him m particular, he 
only answered, ‘ Misunderstandmgs were to be eipected when 
men converse m national deealects ' 

Wildrake, now considerably drunker than he ought to have 
been m mvil company, caught up the phrase and repeated it. 
* Misunderstanding, sir — misunderstanding, sir< I do not 
know how I am to construe that, sir , but, to judge from the 
information of these scratches on your honourable nanomy, 1 
should augur that you had been of late at misunderstanding 
vith toe cat, sir’ 

‘You are mistaken, then, fruend, fer it was with toe dowg,’ 
answered the Scotaman, drily, and cast a look towards Albert. 

‘ We bad some trouble with the watch-dogs m entering so 
late in the evenmg,’ said Albert, in explanation, 'and this 
youth had a £dl among some rubbish, by which he came by 
these scratchea’ 

* And now, dear Sir Henry,’ said Dr Bochechffe, ‘ allow us 
to remmd you of your gout, and our long journey 1 do it 
the rather ^t my good friend your son hw been, during the 
whole time of supper, putting questions to me aside which had 
mudi better be rerar^ till to-morrow May we therefine ask 
permission to retire to our night’s rest T ’ 

'These pnvate committees m a mmry meeting,’ said Wdd- 
rake, ‘ate a solecism in breedmg They always put me in 
mmd of toe cursed committees at Westminsto' But shall we 
to roost before we rouse toe night-owl with a catch t ’ 
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* Aha^ caost thoa qaote Shakspeare t ’ said Sir Henry, pleased 
at disooveniig a new good qnauty m his acqnamtance^ whose 
nuhtaiy services were otiien^ bnt jost idde to coanterbalanoe 
l^e intrusiye freedom of his oonveisation. ‘In the name of 
meny Wil],’he oontinned — ‘whom I never saw, though I have 
seen many of his comrades, as Alleyn, Hemminge, and so on, 
we wiU have a single catch, and one rouse almnt, and then 
to bed.’ 

After the usual discussion about the cdioioe of the song, and 
the parts which each was to bear, they umted their voices in 
trolhng a loyal glee, which was popular among the party at the 
time, and m beheved to be composed by no Im a person 
tbim Doctor Bochechffe himself 

GLEE FOB KING OWARLEH 

Bnng the bowl which yoD hout, 

FiU it np to the hnm , 

T M to him we lore most. 

And to all who love him 
Brave gallants, stand up. 

And avannt, ye base carles ' 

Were there deaui in the cap, 

Here s a health to King Charles ' 

Though he wandeia through dsngen. 

Unaided, unknown, ’ 

Dependent on strangers. 

Estranged from bis own , 

Thongh ’t IS under onr breath. 

Amidst forfeits and penla 
Here ’s to honour and faith. 

And a health to King Cbwles I 

Let such honours shoand 
As the time can afford. 

The knee on the ground 
And the hand on the sword , 

But the time shall come ronnd. 

When, mid lords, dukes, and earla 
The loud trumpets dall sound 
Here s a health to King Charles I 

After this display of loyalty, and a final bbation, the par^ 
took leave of each other W the mght Sir Henry offered lue 
old acquaintance Wildiake a bed for the evening, who weighed 
the matter somewhat m this fimhion ‘Why, to speak tmllL 
my patron will expect me at the borou^ , bnt then he is used 
to my staying out of doors a-nighta Then there’s the Devil, 
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that tiiey aay hanuts Woodstock , bat with the bLesmns of this 
ravenead doctor, I defy bun and all bis works. 1 saw mm not 
when I sl^ hero twice before, and I am snro if he was absent 
then, he hro not come back with Snr Henry Lee and his family 
So I acorot your Comtek, Su Henry, and I thank yon, as a 
Garolier of Lunsford should thank one of the fighting derks of 
Oxon. God bless the King ' I care not who hears it^ and con- 
foaion to Noll and his rM nose < ’ Off he went accordingly 
with a bottle-swagger, gnided by Jocehne, to whom Alb^ 
in the meantime, had whispered, to be sure to quarter him far 
enough from the rest of the family 

Tonng Lee then sainted his sister, and, with the formahty 
of those times, asked and received his father’s blessing with an 
affectionate embraca His page seemed desirous to imitate one 
part of hiB example, but was repelled ^ Alice, who only r^hed 
to his offered salute with a couit^ He next bowed his he^m 
an awkward fiishion to her father, who wished him a good-night 
‘1 am glad to see, young man,* he said, ‘that you have at 
least leuned the reverence doe to a^ It should always be 
paid, sir , because m doing so yon render that honour to others 
which yon will expect yourself to receive when reu approach 
the dose of your lifcL More will I speak with you at lei- 
sure, on your duties as a page, which office in former days 
used to be the very school of chivalry , whereas of late, by 
the disorderly tunes, it has become htUe better than a school 
of wild and disordered hcense, which made rare Ben Jonson 

c-rfflaiTn ’ 

‘Nay, father,’ said Albert, interposing, ‘yon must consider 
this day's fatigue, and the poor lad is almost asleep on his 1^ , 
to-morrow, he will bsten with more profit to your kind 
monitions. And yon, Louis, remember at least one part of your 
duty take the candles and lig^t us — here Jocdme comes to 
show ns the way Once more, good-night, good Doctor Boche- 
chffe — good-ni^t^ alL’ 



CHAPTER XXI 

Oroam, Hail, noUe pnnce ' 

Kxing Rushard Thanks, noble peer ' 

The dunpest of ns u a groat too dear 

RxAardll 

A LBERT and his page were nshered by Jocchne to what 
fJk was oalled the Spanish Cham W, a huge old scrambling 
JL a. bedroom, lath^ in a dilapidate condition, but fur- 
nished with a lar^ standing-bed for l^e master and a truckle- 
bed for the domestic, as was oommon at a much later period 
in old English houses, where the gentleman often reqnirra the 
assistance of a groom of the chambers to help him to M, if the 
hoepitahty had been exnberant. The walls were covered with 
hai^ngs of cordovan leather, stamped with gold, and represent- 
ing l^hts between the Spaniards and Monscoes, bull-feo^ and 
other sports pecnlmr to the Peninsula, irom which it took its 
name of the Spamsh Chamber These hangings were in some 
places entirely tom down, m others defoced and banging in 
totters. But Albert stopped not to make observations, anxious, 
it seemed, to get Joceline out of the room , which he achieved 
hastily answering his offers of fresh fuel, and more liquor, in 
the ne^tave, and retnnung, with equal conciseness, the nnder- 
keeper^B good wishes for the evening He at length retired, 
somewhat unwilhiigly, and as if be thought that his young 
master might have be^wed a few more words upon a fiuthfiu 
old retainer after so long absence. 

Johffe was no sooner gone than, before a single word was 
spdien between Albert Lee and his page, the former hastened 
to the door, examined lock, latch, and bolt, and made them 
fost^ with the most scmpnlons attention. He superadded to 
these precautions that of a long screw-bolt, which he brought 
out of^ pcxhet^ and which he screwed onto the staple in snch 
a manner as to render it impossible to withdraw it, or cmen 
door, nnleBs by breaking it down. The page held a Eght to 
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him danng die epecatuni, which his master went tfarongh with 
much exactness and dexterity Bnt when Albert arose from 
his knee, on which he had rested dnnng the aooonmhshment 
of task, the manner of ♦ho compamons was on the sadden 
entuely chained towards each other The Hononiable Master 
Kem^^y, from a cubbish lout of a raw Scotsman, seemed to 
have acquired at once all the grace and ease of motion and 
manner which could be given by an acquaintance of the earhest 
and most frmiliar kind with the best company of the tune. 

He gave the Imht he held to Albert with the easy mdiffeience 
of a superior, who rather graces than troubles ms dependant 
by giving hirn some slight service to perform Albe^ with 
the greatest appearance of deference, assumed m his turn the 
character of torch-bearer, and lighted his page across the 
chamber, without turning his back upon him as he did so He 
then set the light on the table by the bedside, and, approach- 
ini' the yonng man with deep reverence^ receiv^ him the 
soiled green jacket with the same profound respect as if he 
had be^ a fiist lord of the bedchamoer, or other ofBcer of the 
household of the highest distinction, disrobing his sovereign of 
the Mantle of the ^rter The person to whom this ceremony 
was addressed endured it for a mmute or two with profound 
gravity, and then bursting out a-laughing, exdauned to Albert, 
‘What a devil means aU this formi^ly 7 thou complimentest 
with these miserable rags as if they were silks and sables, and 
with poor Louis Kemeguy as if be were the King of Great 
Bntamt’ 

‘And if your Majesty’s commands, and the cucumstances 
of the tune, have made me for a moment seem to forget tiiat 

C are my sovereigii, surely I may be permitted to render my 
lage as such while you are m your own royal palace of 
Woo£tockT’ 

‘Truly,’ rephed the disguised monanfo, ‘the sovereign and 
the palace are not ill matched . these tattered hangings and 
my ra^ed jerkm suit each other admirably This Wooimtoek > 
— this Ibe bower where the royal Norman revelled with the &ir 
Bosamond Clifford < Why, it is a place of assignation for owls ' ’ 
Then, suddenly recollectmg hims^ with his natural oourte^, 
he added, as if fearing he might have hurt Albert’s feehngs — 
‘But the more obscure and retued, it is the fitter fiir our 
purpose, Lee , and if it does seem to be a roost for owls, as 
there IS no denying, why, we know it has nevertheless brou^t 
up eaglea’ 
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& threw himself as he sroke npon a duur, md indolentlv, 
but gracefiillj, leoeiYed the land offices of Albert, who undid 
the coarse bnttonings of the leathern gamashee which defended 
his legs, and spoke to him the whilst ‘ What a fine specimen 
of the dden time is jour ffither. Sir Henry ■ It is strange 1 
should not have seen him before , but I heard my fiither often 
qieak of him as bemg among the fiower of onr real old Rn ghah 
gentry By the mode m imch he began to school me, T can 
guess yon had a tight taskmaster of him, Albert I warrant 
yon never wore hat in his presence, eh t ’ 

‘ I never cocked it at least m his presence, please your 
Majesty, as I have seen some youngsters do,’ answered Albert , 
‘indeed, if I had, it must have been a stout beaver to have saved 
me from a brokmi head.’ 

‘Oh, 1 doubt it not’ rephed the King, ‘a fine old gentle- 
man, but with that medunks, m his countenance that assures 
you he would not hate the child m spuing the rod Hukye, 
Albert Suppose the same glonous Uestoration come round, 
which, if drii^ng to its arrival can hasten it should not 
be fiur distant for m that particulu our adherents never 
neglect their dutv — suppose it come, therefore, and that thy 
fiiuier, as must oe^ of course^ becomes an eul and one of 
the pnvy council, odds-fish, man, I shall be as much atraid of 
him as ever was my grand&ther Henn Quatre of old Sully 
Imagme there were such a tnnlmt now about the court as the 
Fair Bosamond, or La Belle Gabnelle, what a work there would 
be of pages and grooms of the chamber to get the pretty rogue 
clandestinely shuffled out by the back-stairs, like a prohibited 
commodity, when the st^ of the Eul of Woodstock was heard 
m the ante-chamber ’ 

‘ I am glad to see your Majesty so merry after your ffitigning 
jonm^ ’ 

‘The ffitigue was nothing, man,’ said Cbules , ‘ a kmd wel- 
come and a good meal mMe amends for all that. But th^ 
must have suspected thee of bringing a wolf from the braes 
of Badenoch along with you, mst^ of a two-l«gged being, 
with no more than the usual allowance of mortal stowage for 
pioviBion& I was really ashamed of my appetite, but thou 
knowest I had eat nothing for twenty-four hours, save the raw 
egg yon stole for me firom the old woman’s hen-roost 1 tdl 
thee, I blushed to show myself so ravenous before that high- 
bred and respectable old genU^an tout fother, and the very 
pretty girl your sister — ot cousm, is ^ 1 ’ 
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‘She is my raster,’ said Albeit Lee, dnly, and added, in the 
same breath, ‘ Your Maiest/s appetite smt^ weQ enough with 
the character of a nwNorUieml^ Would your Majesty now 
please to retire to rest t ’ 

‘ Not for a minute or two,’ said llie King, retaining his seat 
‘Why, man, I have scaice had my tongue unchains to-day, 
and to talk with that Northern tw^, and berades, the fiitigne 
of bemg obliged to speak eveiy word m character — gad, it 's 
like wa&ing as the pUey-sLaves do on the Continent, with a 
twenty-four pound wot chamed to their legs th^ m^ drag 
it along, but they cannot move with comfort And, by the 
way, thou art slaw m paying me my well-deserved tnbute of 
compliments on my counteTOiting Did I not play Louis 
Kemeguy as round as a nng t’ 

‘ If your Majesty asks my senous opmion, perhaps I may be 
forgiven if I say your dialect was somewhat too coarse for a 
Scottish youth of high birth, and your bdiaviour perhaps a 
httle too churhsh. I thought too^ though I pretena not to be 
skilful, that some of your ^ttish sounded as if it were not 
genuine.’ 

‘Not genume' There is no pleasing thee, Albert Why, 
who shoud speak genume Scottash but myselft Was I not 
their king for a matter of ten months t and if I did not get 
knowledge of their language, I wonder what else I got by it 
Did not east countiy, and south country, and west country, 
and Highlands caw, croak, and shriek about me, as the deep 
pttura^ the bimd drawl, and the high sharp yelp predonunated 
by turns f Odds-fish, man, have I not been speedied at by their 
orators, addressed by their senators, lebukea by their kirkmen T 
Have I not sat on the cutty-stool, mon (again assuming the 
Northern dialect), and thought it grace of worthy Mas John 
GiUewie, that I was penmtted to do penance m mme own pnvy 
chamber, instead of the &ce of the congr^ation, and wilt thou 
tell me, after all, that I cannot spe^ ^tch enough to baffle 
an Ozon knight and his &mily T ’ 

‘May it ^ease your Maj^ty, I began saymg I was no 
judp of the Scottii^ langnaga^ 

‘Pshaw, it 18 mere en^ , just so yon said at Norton’s, that 
I was too courteous and mvil for a young page — now yon thwk 
me too rude.’ 

‘And there is a medium, if one could find it,’ said Albert 
deftnidiag his opuuon m the same tone in which the King 
attacked him ^ ‘ so this morning, when you were in the woman’s 
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dress, yoa raised toot pettiooats rather onbecomiiiglT high, as 
you waded through the first little stream , and when 1 told you 
of It, to mend the matter, you draggled mrongh the next with- 
oat laising them at all’ 

‘0, the devil take the woman’s dress’’ said Charles, ‘I 
hope 1 shall never be driven to that dbtsguise again. Why, my 
ngly fiuse was enough to pat gowns, caps, and lartles out of 
fitshion for ever the very dogs fled firom m& Had 1 passed 
any hamlet that had but five huts in it, I could not have 
escaped the cncking-stool I was a libel on womanhood. These 
leathern conveniences are none of the myest, but they are 
‘propna muB maribus , and right glad am 1 to be repossess of 
them. 1 can tell you too, my foend, I shall resume all my 
masculine pnvilegea with my proper habiliments , and as you 
say 1 have been too coarse to-night, I will behave myself like a 
courtier to Mistress Ahce to-morrow I made a sort of acquaint- 
ance with her already, when 1 seemed to be of the same sex 
with herself, and found out there are other colonels m the wind 
besides you, Colonel Albert Lee.’ 

‘ May it please your Msyesty,’ said Albert, and then stopped 
short, irom the difficulty of finding words to express the un- 
pleasant nature of his 

They could not escape Charles, but he proceeded without 
scruple. ‘ 1 pique myself on seeing as ffir into the hearts of young 
ladies as most folk, wough God knows they are sometimes too 
deep for the wisest of us But I mentioned to your sister in my 
character of fortune-teller — thinking, poor simple man, that 
a country girl must have no one but her nrotber to dream about 
— that we was anxious about a certain colonel 1 had hit the 
theme, but not the person , for I alluded to you, Albert, and I 
presume the blush was too deep ever to be mven to a brother 
So up she got, and away she flew from me like a lapwing I 
can excuse her , for, lookmg at myself m the weU, 1 think if I 
had met such a creature as I seemed I should have cidled fire and 
larot against it. Now, what think yon, Albert — who can this 
colonel be, that more than nvids you in your sister’s afiection t ’ 

Albert, who well knew that the Ku^’s mode of thinkmg, 
where the fiur sex was concerned, was bx more gay than deb- 
cate, endeavoured to pot a stop to the present topic by a grave 
answer 

‘His sister,’ he said, ‘bad been m some measure educated 
with the son of her maternal uncle, Markham Everard , but as 
his ffither and he bimiiAlf had adopted the cause of the Bound- 
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heads, Ihe finoOies had in oonsequenoe been at -vanance, and 
any projects which might have formerly enteitamed were 
of conrse long sinoe dismissed on all sides.' 

‘ Ton are wron^, Albert — yon are wrong,’ said the King, piti- 
lesaly pnismng his jest ‘ Yon colonels, whether yon wew bine 
or orange sashes, are too pretty fellows to be dismissed so easily, 
when once yon have aoqniied an interest Bat Mistress Ahce^ 
BO pretty, and who wish^ the restoration of the King with snch 
a look and accent, as if she were an an^ whose prayers mnst 
needs bring it down, most not be allowed to retain any thonghts 
of a cantmg Bonndhead. What say yon — will yon give me leave 
to take her to task about it 1 Aiter all, 1 am the party most 
concerned m maintaining true allegiance among my snlgects , 
and if I ^|am the pretty maiden’s good-will, that of the sweet- 
heart’s will soon follow This was jolly King Edward's way — 
Edward the Fourth, yon know The king-making Earl of 
Warwick, the Cromwell of his day, dethrone him more than 
once , but he had the hearts of the merry dames of London, and 
the purses and veins of the cockneys bled freely, till they brought 
him home again. How say yon t shall I shake off my Northern 
slongh, and speak with Ahce m my own character, showing 
what location and manners have done for me, to make the 
best amends they can for an ugly foce Y ’ 

‘ May it please yonr Majesty,’ said Albert, m an altered and 
embornssed tone, ‘ I did not expect ’ 

Here he stopped, not able to find words adequate at the 
some time to express his sentiments and respectful enough 
to the Kmg, while in his fiithers honse and under his own 
protection. 

‘And what is it that Mastm Lee does not expect Y’ said 
Charles, with marked gravity on his part 

Agam Albert attemjpted a reply, but advanced no fiirther 

than, ‘I would hope, if it please your Majesty ’ when he 

agam stopped shc^ his deep and hereditary respect for his 
sovereign, and his sense of the hospitahty due to his misfor- 
tunes, preventing his giving uttmance to his irritated feebn^ 

‘ And what does Colonel Albert Lee hope Y ' said Charles, in 
the same dry and cold manner m which he had before spoken. 
‘ No answer ' Now, I Aiyw that Colonel Lee does not see in a 
siUy jest anything offensive to the honour of his fiunily, smce 
methmks that were an mdifferent compbrnent to his sistm, his 
father, and himself not to mention Charles Stewart, whom he 
calls his king , and Itxpect that I shall not be so hardly com- 
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stnied as to be sapposed capable of forgettiiig tiiat Miattess 
Alice Lee is the daughter of my &ithful subject and host^ and 
the sister of my guide and preserver Gome — come, Albert,’ he 
added, changing at once to his naturally fiank and unoeiemo- 
mous manner, ‘you foirot how long I have been abroad, where 
men, women, and duldien talk mllantty monung, noon, and 
night, with no more senons thought than just to pass away the 
time , and I forget too, that you are of Uie old &shioned Ei^hsh 
school, a son after Sir Henry’s own heart, and don’t understand 
laiUeiy upon such subjects. But I ask your pardon, Albmt, 
smoerdy, if I have really hurt you.’ 

So sajnng, he extends his hand to Colonel Lee, who^ feeling 
he had been rather too hasty in construing the King’s jest in an 
unpleasant sense, kissed it with reverence, and attempted an 
apology 

‘Not a word — not a word,’ said the good-natured pnnoe, 
raising his penitent adherent as he attempted to kneel , ‘ we 
understand each other You are somewhat afraid of the gay 
reputation which I acqmred m Scotland , but 1 assure you, I 
wOl he as stupid as you or your cousin colonel could desire in 
presence of Mistress Alice Lee^ and onlr bestow roy gallantry, 
should I have any to throw away, upon the pretty httle waiting- 
maid who attends at supper — luless yon should have mom^- 
lised her ear for your own benefit, Colonel Albert’ 

‘ It is monopohsed, sure enough, though not by me^ if it 
please your Majesty, but b^ Joc^e Johfi^ the under-ke^r, 
whom we must not disoblige, as we have trusted him so &r 
already, and may have occasion to rmiose even entire confidence 
in him. 1 half think he suspects who Louis Kemeguy may in 
reahty be.’ 

‘ You are an engrossing set, yon wooers of Woodstock,’ said 
the King, Laughing ‘ Now, if I had a fam^, as a Frenchman 
would not &il to have in such a case, to make pretty speeches 
to the deaf old woman I saw m the kitchen, as a pis-aUer, 1 dare- 
say I should he told that her ear was engrossed for Pr Boche- 
chffe’s sole use 1 ’ 

‘ I marvel at your Majesty’s good spmts,’ said Albert, 'that, 
after a day of danger, &tigne, and aomdmts, you should fiael 
the power of amusing yourself thua’ 

‘That is to say, the groom of the chambers wishes his 
Majesty would go to sleep T Well, one word or two on more 
senons business, and I have done. I have been completely 
directed by yon and Bochechffe 1 have changed my disguise 



266 


WOODSTOCK 


fixnn female to male upon the matant^ and altered my deatinahon 
from Hampshire to shelter here. Ho yon stiU hold it the 
wiser coarse t ’ 

‘ 1 have great confidence in Hr Bochedifie,’ rephed 
‘ whose acquaintance with ilie scatteced BoyiJists^ enables hun 
to gam the most accnrate int^gence. His pnde in the extent 
of W correspondence, and llie comphcation of his pLots and 
schemes for your Majraty’s service, is mdeed llie very food he 
lives upon , W bis sagacity is equal to his vamty I repose, 
besides, the utmost fiuui m Jobffe. Of my fether and sister 1 
would say nothing, yet I would not, witbont reason, extend 
the knowledge of your Majesty’s person fertber than it is 
mdispensably necessary ’ 

‘ Is it handsome in me,’ said Charles, pausing, ‘ to withhold 
my full confidence from Sir Henry Lee f ’ 

‘Tour Majesty heard of his almost death-swoon of last 
night what would agitate hun most deeply must not he hastily 

t«niiritnnn«»A.t fld * 

‘True, but are we safe finm a visit of the redcoats they 
have them m Woodstock as well as m Oxford t ’ said Charles. 

‘Hr Bochedifie says, not unwisdy,’ answered Lee, ‘that it 
is best sitting near the fire when the chimney smokes, and 
that Woodstwk, so lately m possession of the sequestrators, 
and still in the vicmity of the soldiers, will be less suspected, 
and more cardessly sraiched, than more distant corners^ which 
mmht seem to pronuse more s^ty Besides,’ he added, ‘ Boche- 
chfie IS m possession of carious and important news oonceming 
the state of matters at Woodstock, highly fevourable to tout 
Majesty’s being concealed m the paJace for two or three days, 
tall shipping 18 provided TheParliammil^ or usurping Conned 
of Stat^ mid sent down sequestrators, whom their own evd 
consciences, assisted, perhaps, by the tricks of some danng 
Cavaliers, had fiightened out of the lodge, without mu^ desne 
to oome back again. Then the more formidable usurper, Crom- 
well, had granted a warrant of possession to Colonel Eveiard, 
who had ^y used it for the purpose of repossessing his unde 
in the lodge, and who kept watw m person at the httfo borough, 
to see that Su Henry was not disturbed.’ 

‘What* Mistress Ahoe’s colonel 1’ said the King ‘That 
aounda alaimmg , fiir, grant that he keeps the oti^ follows 
at bay, think you not, Master Albert^ he will have an hundted 
errands a-day to hrmg him here m person t ’ 

‘Hr Bochediffe says,' answered Lee^ ‘the taraty between 
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Sir Henry and his nephew hinds the latter not to approach the 
lodge nnless invited , indeed, it was not without great diffi- 
cnl^, and strongly argning the good conseqnenoes it might 
prodnce to yonr Majesty’s cause, that my &wer could he pre- 
vailed on to occupy Woodstock at all , but be assured he will 
be in no harry to send an invitation to the oolond.’ 

‘And be you assured that the colonel will come without 
waiting for one^’ said Charles. ‘Folk cannot judge rightly 
where sisters are concerned they are too fiLmiliAr mth the 
magnet to judge of its powers of attraction Everard will be 
here, as if drawn by cart-ropes , fetters, not to talTr of promisest 
will not hold him , and then, meihinks, we are in some danger ' 
‘I hope not,’ said Alb^ ‘In the first place, I know 
Markham is a ^ve to his word , besides, were any chance to 
bnng him here, I think I could pass your Majesty upon him 
without difficulty as Louis Eemeguy Then, although my 
cousm and I have not been on good terms for these some years, 
I believe him incapable of betraying yonr Majesty , and lastly, 
if I saw the least danger of it^ 1 would, were he ten times the 
son of my mother’s sister, run my sword through his body ere 
he had time to execute his purpose.’ 

‘There is but another question,’ said Charles, ‘and I will 
release you, Albert You seem to think yourself secure from 
searcL It may be so , but, in any other country, this tale of 
goblins which is flying about would bnng down pnests aud 
ministers of justice to examine tiie reality of the story, and 
mobs of idle people to satisfy their cunosity’ 

‘Respecting the first, sir, we hope and understand that 
GolondrEveitm’s influence will prevent any immediate mquiiy, 
for the sake of preserving ondisturbed the peace of his uncle’s 
&imly, and as for any one coming without some sort of 
anihmty, the whole neighbours have so mudi love and fear of 
my fether, and are, b^des, so hombly alarmed about the 
goblins of Woodstock, that fear will silence cunosity ’ 

‘On the whole, then,’ said Charles, 'the chances of safety 
seem to be m ffivour of the plan we have adopted, which is aU 
I can hope for m a condition where absolute safety is out of 
the question. The bishop recommended Dr Rochechfiie as one 
of the most ingemoua, Wdest, and most loyal sons of tlto 
Cflmnh of England , you, Albert Lee, have marked your fidelity 
by a hundred pioo& To you and yonr locid knowledge 1 
submit myself And now, prepare our arms , abve I will not 
be taken, yet 1 will not b^eve that a son of the King of 
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England, and heir of her ihrone, conld be destined to dangw 
bus own palace, and nnder the guard of the loyal Lees.’ 

Albert Lm laid pistols and swords m readiness by the Eiiig’s 
bed and his own , and Charles, after some slight apoli^, took 
his place in the larger and better bed, with a sigh of measnr^ 
as mm one who W not lately enjoyed each an mdnlgenee. 
He bid good-night to his &tthfiii attendant^ who deposited 
himself on his tmcUe, and both monarch and snlgect were 
soon &st asleep 



CHAPTER XXII 

Gitc Sir Kieholas Thielkeld pnusF , 

Hear it, good niiui, old lu ilnys. 

Thou tree of succour and of rest 
To this young bird that was distress d , 

Beneath thy bianrheB be did stay , 

And he was free to s|ioTt and play, 

'When falcons were abrouil for prey 

WoBDSUOKTn 

fagitive pnnce slept, in spite of danger, with the 
I profound repose which youth and &tigne inspire. But 
JL the young Cayalier, his guide and giutrd, spent a more 
restless night, starting from time to time ana hsteniiig , anxious, 
notwithstanding Doctor Rochediffe’s assurances, to procure yet 
more particnlar knowledge concerning the state of things around 
them than he had been yet able to collect 
He rose early after daybreak , but although he moved with 
as httle noise as was possible, Ihe slumbers of the hunted pnnce 
were easily disturbed. He started up in his bed, and asked 
if there was any alarm 

'None, please your Majesty,’ relied Lee, ‘only, thinking 
on the questions your Majesty was asking last night, and the 
vanons chances there are of your Majesty's safety being en- 
dangered from nnfiireseen accidents, I thought of going thus 
early, both to communicate with Doctor Bocheclifle and to 
keep such a look-out as befits the place where are lodged for 
the time the fortunes of England. I fear 1 must request of 
your Majesty, for your own gracious secunty, that yon have 
the goodness to condescend to secure the door with your own 
hand after I go out’ 

‘ Oh, talk not to Majesty, frir Heaven’s sake, dear Albert * ' 
answered tbe poor Emg, endeavonnng in vain ti^ut on a jiait 
of his dothes in order to traverse the room ‘When a king’s 
doublet and hose are so ragged that he can no more find 
his way mto them than he could have travelled through the 
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Forest of Dean mthoat a goide, good futli, there should be an 
end of Majesty, until it chances to be better accommodated. 
Besides, thine is the chance of these big words bolting ont at 
unawares, when thne are ears to hear them whom we might 
thmk dangerona’ 

‘ Yonr commands shall be obeyed,’ said Le^ who had now 
sacceeded in opening the door, from which he took his de- 
partore, leaving the King, who bad hnstled along the floor for 
that purpose, with his dn^ woefully ill arranged, to make it 
fost again b^nd bun, and begging him m no case to open 
to any one, unless he or Rochecbffe were of the party who 
summoned him. 

Albert then set ont in quest of Doctor Eochecbfle’s apart- 
ment, which was only known to himself and the foithfol Johfiie^ 
and had at different tunes accommodated that steady churchman 
with a place of concealment, when, from his bold and busy 
temper, which led him mto ^e mort extensive and hazardous 
macnuiations on the Emg’s behalf he had been stnctly sought 
after by the opposite party Of late^ the mqnest after nun had 
died entirely away, as be bad prudently withdrawn himself 
from the scene of his mfaigaes. Since the loss of the battle of 
Worcester, he had been afloat again, and more active than 
ever , and bad, by friends and correspondents, and especially 

the Bishop of been the means of direclang the King’s 

flight towards Woodstock, although it was not until the very 
day of his amval that he could promise him a safe reception 
at that ancient mansion. 

Albert Lee, though he revered both the undaunted spirit 
and ready resources of the bnsthng and intngnuig churchman, 
folt he hM not been enabled by him to answer some of Charles's 
questions yesternight m a way so distmct as one trusted with 
the King’s safety ought to have done, and it was now his 
olgect to make himself peison^y acquamted, if possible, with 
the various bearings of so weighty a matter, as became a wish 
on whom so much of the responsibihty was likely to descend. 

Even his local knowledge was scarce adequate to find the 
Doctor’s secret apartment, had he not traced his way after a 
genial flavour of roasted game through divers blind passages, 
and up and down certain veiy useless sturs, through cupboe^ 
and hatchways, and so forth, to a species of sanctum sanctorum, 
where Jocdine Johffe was mmistenng to the good Doctor a 
solemn breakfiist of wild-fowl, with a ciro of smw beer starred 
with a spng of rosemary, which Doctor Boch«diffe preferred to 
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all strong potations. Beside him sat Beris on his taQ. dobber- 
ing and looking amiable, moved by the rare smell of the 
break&st, which had quite overcome his native digmty of 
disposition 

llie chamber m which the Doctor had established himself 
was a httle octangular room, with walls of great thickness, 
withm which were &bncated various issues, leading in different 
directions, and communicating with different parts of the build- 
ing Around him were padmges with arms, and near him one 
small barrel, as it seemed, of gunpowder, many papers in 
different parcels, and several kera for coirespondence in cipher , 
two or three scrolls covered with hieroglyphics were also beside 
him, which Albert took for plans of nativity, and vanous 
models of maduneiy, m which Doctor Bochediffe was an adept 
There were also tools of vanons kinds, masks, cloaks, and a 
dark lantern, and a number of other indescribable tnnkets 
belonging to the trade of a danng plotter m dangerous times. 
Last, there was a casket with gold and silver coin of different 
countries, which was left carelessly open, as if it were the least 
of Doctor Bochechffe’s concern, although his habits in general 
announced narrow circumstance if not actual mverty Close 
by the divine’s plate lay a Bible and Prayer Book, with some 

K f-sheets, as they are technically called, seemingly fiesh 
the press. There were also within the reach of his hand a 
dirk, or Scottish poniard, a powder-horn, and a musketoon, or 
blunderbuss, with a pair of himdsome pocket-pistols In the 
midst of this miscellaneous collection, the Doctor sat eatmg his 
break&st with great appetite, as httle dismayed by the vanous 
implements of danger around him as a workman is when 
accustomed to the penis of a gunpowder manufactory 

‘ Soh, young gentleman,’ he said, getting up and extending 
his hand, ‘are yon come to break&st with me in good fellow- 
ship, or to spod my meal this morning, as yon did my supper 
last night, by asking untimely questions % ’ 

‘ 1 pick a bone with you with aU my heart,’ said Albert , 
‘and if 3'ou please. Doctor, I would ask some questions which 
seem not quite untimely ’ 

So saying he sat down and assisted the Doctor in giving a 
very satis^toiy account of a brace of wild ducks and a leash 
of teal Bevis, who maintamed his place with gi^t patience 
and insinnation, had his share of a collop, which was also 
placed on the well-fnmished board, for, like most hi^-hred 
dogs, he declined eating waterfowl 
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'Come hither, then, Albert Lee,’ sud the Doctor, laying 
down hu knife and fork, and plnidong die towel ^m his 
throat, so soon as Jooeline was withdrawn , ‘thon art sdU the 
same lad thon wert when I was thy tutor — never satisfied with 
having got a grammar rule, bnt alw^ persecntmg me with 
questions why the rule stood so, and not otherwise — over- 
cnnons after information which thou oonldst not comprdiend, 
as Bevis slobhered and whmed for the duck-wing, which he 
could not eat’ 

‘ I hope you wiU find me more reasonable. Doctor,’ answered 
Albert , ‘ and at the same time, that yon wiU recoiled I am not 
now tub fenUa, but am placed in mrcuinstances where I am 
not at liberty to act upon the tpse dixit of any man, unless my 
own jud^ent be (»nvmc»<l I shall deserve nchly to be 
hang^ drawn, and quartered should any misfortune happen 
by my misgovemment m this busmess.’ 

‘And it IS therefore, Albeit, that 1 wonld have thee trust the 
whole to me, without mterfenng Thon sajst, forsooth, thon 
art not tub ferula, bnt reooU^ that^ while you have bem 
fightmg in ^e field, 1 have been plottog in the study , that 
1 know all the oombmations of the Einga frieni^ ay, and all 
the motions of his enemies, as well as a spider knows every 
mesh of his web Think of my ezpenence, man. Not a 
Gavaher m the land but has heard of Ilochecliffe the Plotter 
I have been a mam hmb m everything that has been attempted 
smce forty-two — penned declarations, condnctedcorrespondence, 
communicated with chiefs, recruited followers, commissioned 
arms, levied money, appointed rendezvouses 1 was m the 
Western Rising , and before that, m the City Petition, and m 
Sir John Owen’s stir in Wales , in short, almost m every plot 
for the King, sm<% Tomkins and Challoner’s matter ’ 

‘But were not all these plots unsuccessful 7 * said Albert, 
‘and were not Tomkins and Cballoner hanged. Doctor!’ 

‘Yes, my young finend,’ answered the Doctor, gravely, ‘as 
many others have been with whom I have acted , but only 
because thOT did not follow my advme impbcitly Ton never 
heard that I was hanged myself’ 

‘The time may come, Doctor,' said Albert ‘The pitcher 

goes oft to the well The proverb, as my &ther would say, 

IS somewhat musty Bnt I, too, have some cmnfidence m my 
own judgment , and, much as I honour the church, I cannot 
altogether subscribe to passive obedience. I will t^ you m 
one word what pomts I most have explanation on , and it will 
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Tenuun mth yon to give it^ or to letuin a message to the King 
that yon will not explain your plan , m which ease, if he acts 
by my advice, he wm leave Woodstock, and resnme his pnipose 
of getting to the coast withont delay ’ 

‘ Well, then,’ said the Doctor, ‘ thon snspicions monster, make 
thy deinaads, and, if they be sudi as 1 can answer without 
betraying confidence, I will r^ly to them.’ 

‘ In the first place, then, what is ^ this story abont ghosts, 
and witchcrafts, and apparitions , and do yon consider it as safe 
for his Majesty to stay in a house subject to such visitation^ 
real or pretendiral’ 

‘ Yon must be satisfied with my answer tn verbo tacerdctta 
the circumstances you allude to wiU not give the least annoy- 
ance to Woodstock dnnng the King’s residence. 1 cannot 
explain fiuther, but for this 1 wdl he hound, at the nsk of 
my neck.’ 

‘Then,’ said Lee, ‘we must take Doctor Bochecliffe’s bail 
that the Devil wiU keep the peace towards our Sovereign Lord 
the King — good. Now there lurked about this house the 
greater part of yesterday, and j^haps slept here, a fellow 
called Tomkuis — a bitter Independent^ and a secretary, or derk, 
or something or other, to the regicide dog Desborougb ITio 
man is weU known — a wild ranter in Tebgious opinions, but in 
private affairs fer-sighted, cunning, and mterest^ even as any 
rogue of them all’ 

‘ Be assured we will avail ourselves of his crazy fimaticiBm 
to mislead his wicked cunning a child may lead a hog if it 
has wit to fasten a cord to the nng m its nose,’ lepbrn the 
Doctor 

‘ You may be deceived,’ said Albert , ‘the age has many such 
as this fellow, whose views of the rointual and temporal world 
are so different, that ^ey resemble the eyes of a squinting 
man — one of wluch, oblique and distorted, sees nothing but the 
eud of his nose, while the other, instead of ^rtalong the same 
defect, views strongly, sharply, and acutely whatever is subjected 
to its scrutiny ’ 

‘But we will put a patch on the better eye,’ said the Doctor, 

‘ and he shall only be allowed to speculate with the imperfect 
optic. You must know, this fellow has always seen the great- 
est number and the most hideous appantious he has not the 
courage of a cat in such matters, though stout enough when 
he hath temporal antagonists before him. I have placed him 
un<^ the charge of Joceline JohSie, who, betwixt plying him 
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vitii sack and g^iost-stones, mold make him mcaq^le of 
bowing what was done^ if yon were to proclaim tiie King m 
hiB presence.’ 

‘ But why keep such a fellow here at all t ’ 

‘Oh, sm, content too, he hes leaguer, as a sort of am- 
bassador fijr his wormy masters, and we are secnre from any 
mtmsion so long as th^ get all the news of Woodstock from 
Trusty Tomkma’ 

‘ I know Joceline’s honesty well,' said Albert , ‘and if he can 
assnre me that he will keep a watch over this fellow, I will so 
&r trust m him He does not know the depth of the stake, ’tis 
true, hnt that my life is concerned will be quite enough to 
keep him vigilant. Well, then, 1 proceed. What if Markham 
Everard comes down on ns f ’ 

‘We have his word to the contrary,’ answered Kochechffe — 
‘his word of honour transmitted by his friend. Do you Hunk 
it likely he will break itl ’ 

* I hold him incapable of doing so^’ answered Albert, ‘and, 
besides, I think Markham would make no had use (tf any- 
thing which might come to his knowledge. Tet God forbid we 
should be under the necessity of trustiiig any who ever wore the 
Parliament’s colours m a mattur of such dear concernment < ’ 

‘ Amen ' ’ said the Doctor ‘ Are your doubts silenced now T ’ 

' I stdl have an objection,’ said AlbeTt, ‘to yonder impudent 
rakehelly fellow, styhn^ himself a Gavaher, who pushed himself 
on our company last nibt, and gamed my fether’s heart by a 
story of the storm of Brentford, which I daresay the rogue 
never saw’ 

‘ Yon mistake him, dear Albert^’ relied Rochechffe ‘ Roger 
Wildrake, although till of late I only knew him by name^ is a 
^ntleman, was b^ at the Inns of Court, and spent his estate 
m the King’s service.' 

‘ Or rather m the devil’s service,’ said Albert ‘ It is such 
fellows as he, who, sunk from the licmise of their mditary habits 
into idle debauched rufiBans, infest the land with nots and 
robberies, brawl in hedge al^ouses and cellars where strong 
waters are sold at midnight, and, with their deep oaths, their 
hot loyally, and their drunken valour, make decent men 
abominate the very name of Cavalier’ 

‘ Alas < ’ said the Doctor, ‘it is but too true , but what can 
yon expect T When the higher and more qualified classes are 
broken down and mingled undistuagnishamy with the lower 
orders, they are apt to lose the most valuable marks of their 
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qnaliU in iiie saner^ confasion erf' momls and manners, jaat 
as a handful of adver medals will become defiuied and dis- 
coloured if jumbled about among the vulgar copper com. Even 
the prime medal of all, which we Royalists would so willmgly 
wear next our very hearts, has not, periiaps, entirely esoa]^ 
some detenoratioiL But let other tongues than mine speak on 
that snlgect’ 

Albert Lee paused deeply after having heard these com- 
municationa on the part of Rndiecliffe. ‘Doctor,’ he said, ‘it 
IS generally agreed, even by some who think you may occasion- 
ally have been a httle over-busy m putting men upon dangerous 
actions ’ 

‘ May God forgive them who entertam so fitlse an opmion of 
me ' * said the Doctor 

— ‘ That, nevertheless, yon have done and suffered more in 
the King’s behalf than any man of your function ’ 

‘They do me but justice there,’ said Doctor Bochediffe — 
‘ absolute justice ’ 

‘ I am ^erefore disposed to abide by your opimon, if all 
things considered, you think it safe that we should remain at 
Woiwstock.’ 

‘ That is not the question,’ answered the divine 

‘And what is w question, thent' rephed the young 
soldier 

‘ Whether any safer course can he pointed out I move to 
say that the question must he comparative as to the point 
of option. Absolute safety is — alas the while ' — out of the 
question on all sides. Now, I say Woodstock is, fenced and 
guarded as at present, by ^ the most preferable place of 
concealment.’ 

‘ Enough,’ rephed Albert, ‘ I give up to you the question, as 
to a person whose knowledge of such important affairs, not to 
mention your age and experience, is more mtimate and extensive 
than mme can be.’ 

‘ You do well,’ answered Rochecliffe , ‘ and if others had acted 
with the like distrust of their own knowledge, and confidence 
in competent persons, it had been better for the age. This 
makes nndersl^ding bar himself up within his fortahee, and 
wit betake himself to his high tower (Here he looked around 
his cell with an air of self-complacence ) The wise man fore- 
seeth the tempest, and hideth himself' 

‘Doctor,’ said Albert, ‘ let our foresight serve others &r more 
premons than either of us Let me ask you, if yon have well 
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considered whetlier our preaons charge shonld remain m societj 
with die finally, or bete^ himself to some of the more hidden 
comers of the honse T ’ 

‘ Hum ' ' sud the Doctor, mth mi air of deep reflectioii, ‘ I 
think he 'will be safest as Loais Eeroegny, loping himself 
dose beside yon ’ 

fear it will be necessary,’ added Albert, 'that I scont 
abroad a little, and show mysdf in some distant part of the 
country, lest, coming here in quest of they shonld find 
higher game.’ 

‘Fray do not mtermpt me. Keeping himself close beside 
you or your fether, in or near to Victor Lee’s apartment, fi^m 
which, you are aware, he can make a ready escape^ dionld 
danger approadi. This occurs to me as best for the present, 
I hoTO to near of the vessel to-day — to-morrow at finmesk’ 

Albert Lee bid the active but opinionated man good-morrow , 
admiring how this species of mkn^e bad become a sort of 
element in which the Doctor semned to enjoy himself notwith- 
standing all that the poet has said concerning die horrors 
which intervene betwixt the conception and execution of a 
conspiracy 

In retummg from Doctor Kochechffe’s sanctuary, he met 
with Joceline, who was anxiously seeking him ‘The young 
Scotch gentleman,’ he said, in a mystenous manner, ‘has 
arisen from bed, and, hearing me pass, he called me mto his 
apartment.’ 

' Well,’ rephed Albert, 'I will see him presently ’ 

'And he asked me for fresh linen and clothes. Now, sir, 
he IS hke a man who is qmte accustomed to be obeyed, so I 
gave him a suit which happened to be m a wardrobe m the 
west tower, and some of your linen to conform , and when he 
'was dressed, he conunand^ me to show him to ^e presence of 
Sir Henry Lee and my young lady 1 would have said some- 
thing, sir, about waiting till you came back, but he pulled me 
good-naturedly by the hair — as, indeed, he has a rare humour 
of his own — and told me, he was guest to Master Albert Lee, 
and not his prisoner, so, sir, though 1 thought you might be 
diroleased with me for giving him the means of starring abroad, 
and perhaps bemg seen by wose who should not see him, what 
could I say 1 ’ 

‘ You are a sensible fellow, Jooehn^ and comprehend always 
what IS recommended to you This youth will not be con- 
trolled, I fear, by either of us , but we must look the closer 
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after lus safety You keep your vatch over that prying fellow 
the stewardt 

‘ Trust him to my care on that side have no fear But^ ah, 
sir * I would we had the young Scot m bis old clothes again, 
for the ndmg-suit of yours which he now wears hath set him 
off m other-guess feshion.’ 

From the manner m which the feithful d^ndant expressed 
himself Albert saw that he suspected who me Scottish page in 
reahty was , yet he did not think it proper to acJcnowledge to 
him a feet of such importance, secure as he was equally m his 
fidehty whether exphcitly trusted to Ihe full extent or 1^ to 
his own conjectures. Full of anxious thought, he went to the 
apartment of Victor Lee, in whidi Johffe told him he would 
find the party assembled. The sound of laughter, as he laid 
his band on the lock of the door, almost made him start, so 
singularly did it jar with the doubtful and melancholy reflec- 
tions which engaged his own mmd. He entered, and found 
his fether m high good-humour, laughing and conversmg fieelv 
with his young chaige, whose appearance was, indeed, so much 
chan^ to the better in externals, that it seemed scarce possible 
a ni^t’s rest, a toilet, and a suit of decent clothes could have 
done so much in his fevour in so short a time. It could not, 
however, be imputed to the mere alteration of dress, although 
that, no doubt, had its effect lliere was nothing splendid m 
that which Louis Kemeguy (we continue to call him by his 
assumed name) now wore. It was merely a ndiug-suit of grey 
cloth, with some silver lace, in the feshion of a country gentle- 
man of the tune. But it happened to fit him very w^ and 
to become his very dark complexion, especially as he now held 
up his head, and used the manners, not only of a well behaved, 
but of a highly accomplished, gentleman. When he moved, his 
clumsy and awkward limp was exchanged for a sort of shuffle, 
which, as it might be the consequence of a wound in those 
perilous tunes, nad rather an mteresting than an ungainly 
effect At least it was as genteel an expression that the party 
had been over-hard travellra as the most pohte pedestrian could 
pTopoae to himselfi 

l^e features of the wanderer were harsh as ever, but his 
red shock peruke, for such it proved, was laid aside, his sable 
elf-locks were tramed, by a httle of Jocelme’s assistance, mto 
curls, and his ^e black eyes shone from among the shade of 
t-liagft curls, and oorresponaed with the animated, though not 
handsome^ character of the whole head. In his conversation, 
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he had laid aside all the coaneness of dialect vhich he had so 
BtroQgly affected on the ttreoeding ev^ing , and although he 
oontinoed to speak a little Scotch, for the support of his char- 
acter as a young gentleman of t^t nation, yet it was not in 
a degree which tendered his speech either uncouth or unintdh- 
gible^ but merely afforded a certain Done tinge essential to the 
personage he represented. No person on earth could better 
understand the society in which he moved , exile had made him 
acqnamted with life in all its shades and vaneties , his spints, 
if not umfiinn, were dastie , he had that species of epicurean 
philosophy wUch, even in the most extreme difficulties and 
dangers, can m an interval of ease, however bnef, avail itself of 
the enjoyments of the moment , he was, in shorty m youth and 
misfortune, as afterwards m his regal conffition, a gcxid-iiumouTed 
but hard-hearted voluptuary — wise^ save where ms passions in- 
tervfflied, benehoent, save when prodigahty had deprived him 
of the means, or prgudice of we wish, to confer benefits, 
his feults such as might often have drawn down hatred, but 
that they were mingled with so much urbanity that the injured 
person fdt it impossihle to retain the full sense of his wrongs. 

Albert Lee found the party, consiBtmg of bis fefher, sister, 
and the supposed page, seated by the breakfest-tabl^ at which 
he also took nis place. He was a pensive and anxious beholder 
of what passed, while the page, who had already completely 
gained the heart of Ihe goou old Cavalier by mimicking the 
manner m which the Scottish divines preached in fevour of ‘ Ma 
gude Lord Marquis of Aigyle and the^lemn League and Cove- 
nant,’ was now endeavounng to mteiest the feir Alice by such 
anecdotes^ partly of warlike and perilons adventure, as pos- 
sessed the same degree of mterest for the female ear which wey 
have had ever since Desdemona’s daya Bnt it was not only of 
dangers by land and sea that the disguised page spoke , Wt 
mu^ more, and much oftener, on foreign rev^ bwqnets, balls, 
where the pnde of France, of Spam, or of the Low Conntnes 
was exhibits in the ^yes of their most eminmit beauties. Alice 
being a very yonng girl, who, m consequence of the Cml War, 
had Men almost entirely educated m the country, and often in 
great seclusion, it was certamly no wonder that she should 
listen with wiUmg ears and a ready smile to what the yonng 
gentieman, their guest, and her brother’s prat^g, told with so 
much gaiety, and mingled with such a shade of dai^rons 
adventnre, and occasioi^y of serious r^ection, as prevented 
the discourse finm bemg regarded as merely light and ftivolous. 
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In a word, Sv Heniy Lee laughed, Alice smiled from time 
to time, and all were satisfied bat Albert^ who would himmlf, 
however, have been scarce able to all^ a sufibnent reason for 
his depression of spirits. 

The matenak of break&st were at last removed, under the 
active supenntendence of the neat-handed Phmbe, who looked 
over her shoulder, and lingered more than once, to listen to tiie 
fluent discourse of their new guest, whom, on the preceding 
evening, she had, while in attendance at sapper, accounted one 
of the most stupid inmates to whom the gates of Woodstock had 
been <^>ened since the times of Fair Ros^ond. 

Louis Eemeguy, then, when they were left only four in tiie 
chamber, without the interruption of domestics, and the suc- 
cessive bustle occasioned by ^ discussion and removal of the 
morning meal, became apparently sensible that his friend and 
ostensible patron Albert onght not altogether to be snfiered to 
drop to iMward in the conversation, while he was himself 
successfully engaging the attention of those members of his 
family to whom he had become so recently known. He went 
behind his chair, therefore, and, leaning on the back, said 
with a good-humoured tone, which made his purpose entirely 
intellimble 

‘ Eiuier my good fnend, guide, and patron has beard worse 
news this morning than he cares to tell us, or he must have 
stumbled over my tattered jerkin and leathern hose, and ac- 
quired, by contact, the whole mass of stupidity which I threw 
off last mght with those most dolorous garments. Cheer up, 
my dear Colonel Albert, if your affectionate page may presume 
to say so you are m company with those whose society, dear 
to strangers, must be doubly so to you Odds-fish, man, cheer up ' 

I have seen you gay on a biscuit and a mouthful of water-cresses , 
don’t let your heart fiul you on Rhenish wine and venison ’ 

‘ Dear Louis,’ said Albert, rousing himself into exertion, and 
somewhat ashamed of his own silence^ ‘ I have slept worse, and 
been astir earher than you ' 

‘ Be it so,’ said his father , ‘ yet I bold it no good excuse for 
your sullen silence. Albert^ you have met your sister and me, so 
long separated from you, so anxious on your behalf, almost like 
mere strangers, and yet yon are returned safe to ns, and you 
find us weU.’ 

‘ Returned indeed — but for safety, my dear fether, that word 
must be a stranger to us Worcester folk for some time. How- 
ever, it IS not my own safety about which I am anziona’ 
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‘About whose, then, should you he anxious t All accounts 
agree that the &ng is safe out of the dogs’ jaws.’ 

‘ Not without some danger, though,’ muttered Louis, tinnlnng 
of his encounter with Bevis on the preoedmu evening 

‘ No, not without danger, indeed,' echoea the hnight , ‘but, 
as old WiU says — 

Thera *8 nu^ dmnily doth hedge a hug. 

That treason dares not peep at what it would 

No — no, thank Ghid, that’s cared for our hope and fortune is 
escaped, so idl news affirm — escaped foom Bristol , if I thought 
otherwise, Albert, I should be as sad as you axe. For the rest 
of it, I have lurk^ a month m this house when discovery would 
have been death, and that is no longer since than afto Lord 
Holland and the Duke of Buckingh^’s nsmg at Kingston , 
and hang me, if I Ihought once of twistmg my brow mto such 
a tragic fold as yours, nut cocked my hat at misfortune as a 
Cavalier should.’ 

* If I might put m a word,’ said Louis, ‘ it would be to assure 
Colonel Albert Lee that I venly beheve the King would think 
his own hap, wherever he may b^ much the worse that his best 
subjects were seized with dqection on his account’ 

‘ You answer boldly on the King’s part, young man,’ said 8ir 
Henry 

‘ Oh, my fother was meikle about Ihe King’s band,’ answered 
Louis, recollecting his present character 

‘No wonder, then,' said Sir Henry, ‘ that yon have so soon 
recovered your good spints and good breeding, when yon heard 
of his Majesty’s escajm Why, yon are no more like &e lad we 
saw last night thui me best hunter I ever had was like a dray- 
horso’ 

‘Oh, there is much in rest, and food, and grooming,’ an- 
swered Louia ‘Yon would hardly know the tired ja& yon 
dismounted from hist night, when she is brought out prancing 
and neighing the next morning, rested, refreshed, and ready to 
start again, especially if the brute hath some good blood, for 
suchjpick up nnoo mat’ 

'Well, then, but since thy fother was a courtier, and thou 
hast learned, I think, someming of the trade, tell us a httle. 
Master Kemeguy, of him we love most to hear about — the 
King , we are all safe and secret, yon need not be afraid He 
was a hopeful youth , I trust his fiounshmg blossom now gives 
promise of frmt t ’ 
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As the knight spoke, Lous hent his eyes on the ground, and 
seemed at uncertain vhat to answer But^ admiiaUe at 
extricating himself fiom snch dilemmas, he rephed, ‘That he 
really oonld not presume to speak on snch a subject in the 
presence of his patron, Golonm Albert Lee, who must be a 
much better jud^ of ^e character of King Charles he 
could pretend to be.’ 

Albert was accordingly next assailed by the knight, seconded 
by Abce, for some account of his Majesty’s charactm 

* I will speak but according to foots,’ said Albert, 'andtheni 
must be acquitted of partiality If the King had not possessed 
enterprise and mibtary skill, he never would have attempted 
the emedition to Worcester , had he not had personal courage, 
he had not so long disputed the battle that Cromwell almost 
judged it lost. That he possesses prudence and patience must 
be argued from the circumstances attending his flight , and 
that he has the love of his subjects is evident^ since^ necessarily 
known to many, he has been betrayed by none ’ 

‘ For shame, Albert < ’ replied his sister , ‘ is that the way 
a good Cavalier doles out the character of his pnnce, apply- 
ing an instance at eve^ concession, like a pedlar measuring 
hnen with his rodt Out upon you' no wonder you were 
beaten, if you fought as coldly for your King as you now talk 
for faiin.' 

‘I did my best to trace a likeness from what I have seen 
and known of the onginal, sister Abce,’ replied her brother 
‘ If yon would have a ^cy portrait, you must get an artist of 
more imamnation than 1 have to draw it for yon ' 

‘ I will be that artist myself’ said Abce, ' and, in my portrait, 
our monarch shall show all that he ought to be, having such 
high pretensions, all that he must b^ being so loftily de- 
scended , all that 1 am sure he is, and that every loyal neart 


in the kingdom ought to bebeve him 

‘ Well saad, Alic^ quoth the old knight ‘ Look thou upon 
this picture, and on this ' Hme is our young friend shall 
judge. I wa^ my best nag — that is, I would wamr hun had 
I one left — &t Abce proves the better painter of roe two My 
son’s bram is stdl misty, 1 think, since hu defeat he has not 
got the smoke of Worcester out of it Plague on thee * a 
young man, and cast down for one beating ’ Had yon been 
banged twenty tunes like me, it had been time to look grave. 
But come, Abce, forward , the colours are mixed on your pallet — 
forward with something that shall show like one of Yaodyek’s 
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living portxaita, tJaoed beside the dull diy preeentatum them 
of onr ancestor Victor Lee.’ 

Alices it most be observed, had been edacated I 7 her &ther 
in the notioiis of high, and even exaggerated, loyally vhidi 
characterised the Gavalieis, and she was really an enthusiast in 
the Boyal canse. Bat besides, she was in good spirits at her 
brother’s bap^ return, and wished to prolong the gay hnmoar 
in which her rather had of late scarcely ever mdnlg^ 

‘ Well, then,’ she said, ‘ though 1 am no Apdles, I will try to 
pamt an Alexander, such as 1 hope, and am determined to 
beheve, exists in the person of our exiled sormeign, soon 1 
trust to be restored. And I will not go &rther than his own 
fiunily He shall have all the chivahous courage, all the war- 
like skill, of Henry of France, his grand&ther, m order to place 
him on the throne, all his benevolence, love of bis peimle, 
patience even of unpleasing advice, sacrifice of his own wisnes 
and pleasures to the commonweal, that, seated there, he may 
be blest while hving, and so long remembered when dead, that 
fiir ages after it shall be thought sacrilege to breathe an asper- 
sion against the throne which he has occupied. Long after he is 
dead, whde there remains an old man who has seen him, were 
the condition of that sumvor no higher than a groom or a 
menial, his age shall be provided for at the public charge, and 
his grey hairs regarded with more distraction than an earl's 
coronet, because he remembers Uie second Charles, the monarch 
of every heart in England' 

While Ahoe spoke, she was hardly conscious of the presence 
of any one save her &ther and brouier , for the page withdrew 
himsw somewhat from the circle, and thme was nothing to 
remind her of him. She gave the reins, therefore, to her 
enthusiasm, and as the tears gbttered in her eye, and her 
beautiful fixtures became animated, she seemed hke a de- 
scended cherub proclaiming the virtues of a patnot monaiek 
The person chiefly interested in her description held himself 
back, as we have said, and concealed his own features, yet so 
as to preserve a fiiU view of the beautiful mieaker 

Alb^ Lee, conscious m whose presence this eulcgium was 
pronounced, was much embanassea, but his fitther, all whose 
feelings were flattered by the panegyric, was in rapture. 

‘So much for the king, Ahoe,’ he said, ‘and now for the 

' For the man,’ rephed Ahoe ra the same tone, ‘ need I wish 
bun more than the paternal virtues of his unhappy fodier, of 
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whom his worst enemies h&ve recorded, that, if moral virtaes 
and rehgions &ith were to be selected as the qnahtieB which 
mented a mown, no man oonld plead the ixissession of them in 
a higher or more indispntable degree. Temperate wis^ and 
fimgal, yet munificent m rewarding merit — a fhend to letters 
and the mnses, but a severe discourager of the misuse of such 
gifts — a worthy c^tleman — a kind master — the best fhend, 

&e best &ther, the best Christian ’ Her voice began to 

Mter, and her father’s handkerchief was already at his eyes. 

‘He was, mrl — he was >’ exclaimed Sir Henry, ‘but no 
more on ’t, I charge ye — no more on ’t — enough , let his son 
hut possess his virtues, with better advisers, and better for- 
tunes, and he will be all that England, in her warmest wishes, 
could desire.’ 

There was a pause after this, for Alice felt as if she had 


spoken too frankly and too zealously for her sex and youth. 
Sir Henry was occupied in melancholy recollections on the fiite 
of his late sovereign , while Kemegny and his supiiosed patron 
felt embarrassed, perhaps from a consciousness that the real 
Charles fell fer short of his ideal character, as designed in such 
glowing oolouis In some cases, exaggerated or uiiapprupnate 
praise becomes the most severe satire 

But such reflections were not of a nature to be long will- 
ingly chenshed by the mrson to whom they might have been 
of great advantage He assumed a tone of raillery, which is; 
per^ps, the readiest mode of escaping from the feelings of 
self-reproof ‘ Every Gavaher,’ he said, ‘ should bend bis knee 
to thank Mistress Alice Lee for having made such a flattering 
TOitrait of the King their master, by kying under contribution 
for his benefit the virtues of aU bis ancestors , only there was 
one point he would not have expected a female painter to have 
passed over in silence. When she made him, in right of his 
giand&ther and fether, a muster of royal and individual exoel- 
^ces, why could she not have endowed him at the same time 
with his mother’s personal charms ? Why should not the son 
of Henrietta Mana, the finest woman of her day, add tiie 
recommendations of a handsome fece and figure to his internal 
quahties 7 He had the same hereditary' title to good looks as 
to mental qualifications , and the picture, with such an addition, 
would be perfect in its way, and God send it might be a 


* I understand yon, Master Eernegny,’ said Alice, ‘ but I am 
no fiuiy, to bestow, as those do m the nursery talem giffe 



874 


WOODSTOCK 


whidi ProTidence has denied. I am vomaii enongh to have 
made inqumes on the sabject^ and 1 know the geimml teport 
is that the King, to have been Ihe son of such handsome 
patents, is unnsn^y haid-&voared.’ 

‘Good God, fflsta’ * said Albert, starting impatiently from 
his seat] 

‘Why, yon yonraelf told me so,’ said Alioe^ snipnsed at the 
emotion Im testified , ‘and you said * 

‘ This 18 intolerable,’ muttered Albert , ‘ I most out to speak 
witii Jooehne without ddlay Louis fwith an imploniig look 
to Eemeray), yon will surdfy come with me t ’ 

‘I woud with ah my heart,’ said Remedy, smiling mah- 
moualy , ‘ but you see how I suffer still from lameness. Nay — 
nay, Albert,’ he whispered, resisting young Lee’s attempts to 
pre^ on him to leave the room, ‘can you simpose I am fiiol 
enongh to be hurt by this t On ^e contrary, fhave a desire of 
profiting W it’ 

‘ May God grant it ' ’ said Lee to himself, as he left the 
room, ‘ it wih be the first lecture jon ever profited by , and 
the Devil confound the plots and plotters who made me bring 
yon to this place ' ’ So saying, he earned his discontent forth 
into the park. 



CHAPTER XXIII 

For there, they saT, he daily doth frequent 
With unrestrained loose companions , 

While he, youn^, wanton, and rtfeminate boy. 

Takes on the point of honour, to sup|wrt 
So dissolute a crew 

Ituhardir 

T ie coDTenation which Albert had m run endeavoured 
to mteiTupt flowed on in the same course after he had 
left the room It entertained Louis Kemeguy, for 
personal vanity, or an over-sensitiveness to deserved reproof 
were not among the &ults of his character, and were mdeed 
incompatible with an understanding which, combined with 
more strength of pnnciple, steadiness of exertion, and self- 
denial, might have placra Charles high on the list of English 
monaridis. On the other hand. Sir Henry listened with natural 
delight to the noble sentiments uttered by a being so beloved 
as 1^ daughter His own parts were rather steady than bnl- 
hant, and he had that species of imagination which is not 
easily excited without the action of another, as the electncal 
globe only scintillates when rubbed against its cushion He 
was well pleased, therefore, when Kemeguy pursued the con- 
versation, by observing that Mistress Alice Lee had not ex- 
plamed how the same good fairy that conferred moral quahties 
could not also remove corporeal blemishes 

‘You mistake, sir,' said Alice, ‘1 confer nothing I do 
but attempt to paint our King such as 1 i4)pe he is, such as I 
am sure he may he, should he himself desire to be so The 
same general report, which speaks of bis countenance as unpre- 
possessing, describes his talents as being of the first order He 
has, therefore, the means of arriving at excellence, should he 
cultivate them sedulously and employ them usefully — should 
^ rale his passions and be gnided by bis understanding Evmry 
good man cannot he wise , but it is m the power of every win 
man, if he pleases, to be as eminent for virtue as fin: talent’ 
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Young KenuOTy rose bnskly and took a tnm thioa^ tiie 
toom , and ere me kni^t oonld make any observation on the 
Bingnlar vivacity in whidi be bad indulged, be Ibiew bimedf 
again mto hie chair, and said, m latber an altered tone of voice 
— ‘ It seems, then. Mistress Alice Lee, that the good friends vrho 
have descnb^ this poor king to yon have been as nn&voniaUe 
in their account of ms morals as of his person t ’ 

‘The truth must be better known to yon, sir,’ said Aho^ 
* than it can he to me. Some mmonis there have bemi which 
accuse him of a hcense which, whatever ^owance flatterers 
make for it^ does not, to say the least, become the son of Hie 
Martyr , I shall be happy to have ihese contradicted on good 
aathon% ’ 

‘lam snipnsed at yonr folly,' said Sir Heni^ Le^ ‘m hmt- 
ing at such things, Alice a pack of scandal, invented by the 
rascak who have usurped the govemmmit — a thing devisM by 
the enemy* 

‘Nay, sir,’ said Eemegny, laughing, ‘we must not let our 
seal charge the enemy with more scandal than they actually 
deserva Mistress Alice has put the question to ma 1 can 
only answer, that no one can be more devotedly attached to 
the King than I myself, that I am very parti^ to his merits and 
bhnd to his defects , and that, m short, I would be the last 
man in the world to give up his cause where it was tenabla 
Nevertheless, 1 must confess that, if all his grand&ther of 
Navarre’s morals have not descended to him, this poor king 
has somehow mhented a share of the specks that were thought 
to dim the lustre of that great pnnce — that Charles is a httle 
soft-hearted or so, where beauty is concerned. Do not blame 
him too sevmely, pretty Mistress Ahce , when a man’s hard 
&te has driven him among thorns, it were surely hard to pre- 
vent him from trifling wi A the few roses he may find among 
themi’ 

Alice, who probab^ thought the conversation had gone fiir 
enough, rose while Master Eemegny was speaking, and was 
leaving the room before he had finished, without ^parently 
hearmg the intem^tion with which be concluded. Her &ther 
approved of her departure, not thinkine the turn which Keme- 
gny had given to the discourse altogether fit for her presence , 
and, desirous civilly to break off the conversation — ‘I see,’ he 
said, ‘ this 18 about the time when, as Will says, the housdold 
affairs will call my daughter hence , I will therefore challenge 
you, young gentlemui, to stretch yonr limbs in a httle exercise 
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inth me^ either at amgle rapier, or rainer and poniard, hack- 
sword, spadroon, or your nation^ weapons of bioadswonl and 
W all or any of which 1 think we shall find implements 

‘It would be too high a distinction,’ Master Kemegny said, 
‘for a poor page to be permitted to tiy a passage of arms with 
a knight so renowned as Sir Heniy Lee, and he hoped to eiyoy 
so great an honour before he left Woodstock, but at the present 
moment his lameness continued to give him so much pain, that 
he should shame himself in the attempt’ 

Sir Henry then offered to read him a play of Shakspeare, 
and for this purpose turned up King Uiehard II But hardly 
had he comment with 

‘ Old John of Gannt, time hononied Lancaster, 
when the young gentleman was seized with such an incontrol- 
lable fit of the cramp as could only be reheved by immediate 
exercise. He therefore beg(^ permission to be allowed to 
saunter abroad for a little ^ile, if Sir Henry Lee considered 
he might venture without danger 

‘ I can answer for the two or three of our people that are 
still left about the place,’ said Sir Henry , ‘and I know my son 
has disposed them so as to be constantly on the watch If yon 
hear the bell toll at the lodge, I advise you to come straight 
home by the way of the King’s Oak, which you see in yonder 
glade towering above the rest of the trees We will have 
some one stationed there to introduce you secretly into the 
house.’ 

The page listened to these cautions with the impatienoe of 
a schoolboy, who, de.siTons of enjoying his holiday, hears with- 
out marking the advice of tutor or parent about taking care 
not to catch cold and so forth 

The absence of Alice Lee had removed all which had rendered 
the intenoT of the lodge agreeable, and the mercurial young 
page fled with precipitation from the exercise and amusement 
which Sir Henry had proposed. He mrded on his rapier, and 
threw his cloak, or rather that which belonged to his borrowed 
suit, about him, bnnmng up the lower part so as to muffle the 
fiice and show onl^ the eyes over it, winch was a common way 
of weanng them in those days, both in streets, in the conntry, 
and m pubhc places, when men had a mind to be pnvate, and 
to avoid intemrotion from salutations and grcetinm in the 
maiket-plaoe. He hnmed across the open space whira divided 



«78 


wooDsrrocx 


the front of the lodge from the wood, with the haste o£ a bird 
escaped from the cage, which, though joyfol at its hbetation, is 
at the same tune sensible of its need of protection and shelter. 
The wood seemed to afford these to the human frigitiTe, as it 
might have done to the bud m question. 

When under the shadow of the branches, and within the 
■verge of the forest, oovered from observation, yet with the 
power of surveying the front of the lodge and all the open 
1 before it, ^ supposed Louis Kemeguy meditatea on 


ground I 
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‘ What an mfriction — to fence with a gouty old man, who 
knows not, I daresay, a tnck of the sword which was not 
femiliar m the days of old Vincent Saviolo ' Or, as a change of 
misery, to hear lum read one of those wildernesses of scenes 
which the English call a play from prologue to epilogue — from 
Enter the fimt to the final EreuTU omnes — an unparalleled 
horror — a mnance which would have made a dungeon darker, 
and added dulness even to Woodstock < ’ 

Here he stopped and looked around, then contmued his 
meditations — ‘ ^ then, it was here that the gay old Norman 
secluded his pretty mistress. I warrant, without haviDg seen 
her, that Bosamond Ghfford was never half so handsome as that 
lovely Alice Lee. And what a soul there is m the girl’s ^e ' 
with what abandonment of all respects, save that expressing the 
interest of the moment, she poured fordi her tide of enthusuam ' 
Were I to be long here, in spite of prudence and half a dosen 
very venerable obstacles besides, I should be tempted to t^ 
to reconcile her to the mdifferent visage of this same hard- 
fevonred prince. Hard-fevonred ' it is a kmd of treason for 
one who pretends to so much loyalty to say so of the Eing’s 
features, and m my mind deserves punishment. Ah, pretty 
Mistress Alice' many a Mistress Ahoe before yon has made 
dreadful exclamations on the irregulanties of mankmd and the 
wickedness of the age, and ended by being glad to look out for 
apologies for their own share m them But then her fether — 
the stout old Cavalier — my fether’s old friend — should such a 
thing befell, it would break bis heart. Break a pudding’s end 
— he has more sense. If 1 give his grandson a title to quarter 
the arms of England, what matter if a bar sinister is drawn 
aeross them T Pshaw ! frv from an abatement, it is a pomt of 
addition -the heralds in their next visitation will plaoe him 
higher in the roll fin it Thmi, if he did ■wmce a little at firsts 
dom not the old traitor deserve it — first, for bis diafoysl inten- 
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tion of poncliiiig mine nnomted body black and Une mth 
his Tile mils , and secondly, his atroeions oom^lot mth Will 
Shakspeaie, a fellow as much ont of date as himself to read 
me to death with five acts a histoncal jday, or cfaronide^ 
“being the piteons Life and Death of Rich^ the Second ” 1 
Odds-fish, my own life is piteous enough, as I think , and my 
death may match it, for aught I see coming yet Ah, but then 
the brother — my friend, my guide, my guira * So fer as this 
httle prmiosed intrigue concerns him, such practising would 
be Ihoiuht not quite feir But your bouncing, swaggering 
revengeral brothers exist only on the theatre. Your dire 
revenge, with which a brother persecuted a poor fellow who 
had ^noed his sister, or been seduced by her, as the case 
might be, as relentlessly as if he had trodden on his toes with- 
out making an i^logy, is entirely ont of feshion, since Dorset 
kiUed the Lord Bruce many a long year sinceL* Pshaw ' when 
a king IS the offender, the bravest man sacnfices nothing by 
pocketiiu a little wrong which he cannot personally resent. 
And in Fiance there is not a noble house where each individual 
would not cock his hat an inch higher if they could boast of 
such a left handed alliance with the Grand Monarque.’ 

Such were the thoughts which rushed throuj^ the mind 
of Charles at his first quitting the lodge of Woodstock and 
plunging into the forest that surrciindra it His profligate 
logic, however, was not the result of Lis natural disposition, nor 
received without scruple by his sound understanding It was a 
tram of reasoning which he bad been led to adopt from his too 
close intimacy with the witty and profligate youw of quality by 
whom he had been surrounded It arose from the evil com- 
mnmcation with ViUiers, Wilmot, Sedley, and others, whose 
genius was destined to corrupt that age, and the monarch on 
whom its character afterwards came so much to depend. Such 
men, bred amidst the lioense of civil war, and without experi- 
encing that curb which in ordinary times the auUionty of parents 
and relations imposes upon the headlong passions of you^ were 
practued m every species of vice, and could recommend it as 
weJl by precept as b} example, tummg into pitiless ridicule all 
those nwler feelings which withhold men from gratifying law- 
less passion The events of the King’s hfe bed also fevonred 
his reception of this epicurean doctnne. Ha saw himself, with 
the bluest claims to sympathy and assistance, coldly treated 

* Tbia meteDcholT ator; mmj be foand la Tbe (htardUm An latrlsiw 
of Lord SackTlllo, aftenrarda Earl of Doraet. waa tbe came of the fatal 
dML 
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by the ooorts which he visited, rather as a permitted sapphant 
than an exiled monaroh. He beheld his own rights and ^ms 
treated with scorn and mdifierence , and, m tlm same propor- 
tion, he was reconciled to the hardhearted and selfish contse of 
dissipation which promised him immediate mdnlgence. If this 
was obtamed at the expense of the happmess of others, should 
he of all men be scrapaloiis umn the subject, smce he treated 
others only as the world treated him t 

But alwongh the foundations of this unhappy system had 
been laid, the pnnce was not at this early period so fully de- 
voted to it as he was found to have become when a door was 
unexpectedly opened for his restoration On the contrary, 
though the tram of gay reasoning which we have above stated, 
as if it had found vent lu uttered language, did certainly arise 
in his mmd, as that which would have bem suggested by his 
fiivounte counsellors on such occasions, he recollected that what 
might be passed over as a peccadillo m France or the Nether- 
lands, or turned mto a divertmg novel or pasquinade by the 
wits of his own wandering court, was likely to have the aspect 
of homd ingratitude and m&mous treachery among the £i^;liBh 
gentry, and would inflict a deep, perhaps an incurable, wound 
upon his mterest among the more aged and respectable part of 
his adherents. Then it occurred to nun — for nis own mterest 
did not escape him, even m this mode of considering the sub- 
ject — that he was in the power of the Lees, &ther and son, who 
were always understood to be at least sufficiently punctdious on 
the score of honour , and if they should suspect such an affront 
as hiB imagination had conceived, they could be at no loss to 
find means of the most ample revenge, either by thmr own hands 
or W those of the rubng fficticm. 

‘ The risk of reopening the &tal window at Whitehall and 
renewing the tragedy of the man m the mask were a worse 
penalty,’ was his fi^ reflection, ‘than the old stool of the 
Scotti^ penance , and lovely thoimh Ahce Lee is, I cannot 
afford to intngne at such a harard So, farewell, pretty maiden < 
unless, as sometimes has happened, thou hast a hnmonr to 
throw thyself at thy King’s mt, and then I am too magnam- 
mous to refuse thee my protection. Tet, when I think of the 
pale clay-cold figure of the old man, as he W Imit night ex- 
tended before me, and imagine the fury of AlWt Lee raging 
with impatience, his band on a sword which only his loyalty 
prevents him from plunging into his sovereign’s he^ — nay,^e 
picture IS too homble ’ CWles must for ever ctuunge his name 
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to Jos^h, OTOQ if he were strongly tempted, which migr fintnne 
in men7 prohibit ' ’ 

To speu the tnilh of a pnnoe more nnfortiumte in his early 
oompanions, and the callousness which he acquired by hu 
juvmule adventures and irr^olar mode of life, than in his 
natural disposition, Charles came the more readily to this wise 
conclusion. Decause he was by no means subject to those violent 
and engrossing passions to gratify which the world has been 
thought well lost. His amours, hke many of the present day, 
were rather matters of habit and feshion than of passion and 
affection, and, m comparing himself in this respect to his 
grand&ther Henry IV, he did neither his ancestor nor himself 
perfect justice He was, to parody the words of a hard, himself 
actuated by the stormy passions which an mtnguer often only 
sunnlates — 

None of those who Wed so hindly, 

None of those who Wed so Uindly 

An amour was with him a matter of amusement, a regular 
consequence, as it seemed to him, of the ordinary course of 
things in society He was not at the trouble to practise 
seductive arts, h^use he had seldom found occasion to make 
use of them, his high rank, and the profligacy of part of the 
female society with which he had mingled, reiidenng them un- 
necessary Added to this, he bad, fer the same reason, seldom 
been crossed by the obstinate interference of relations, or even 
of husbands, who had generally seemed not unwilling to suffer 
such matters to take their course. So that, notwithstanding his 
total looseness of principle, and systematic disbelief in the virtue 
of women and the honour of men, as connected with the char- 
acter of their female relatives, Charles was not a person to have 
studiously introduced disgrace into a femily where a conquest 
might have been violently disputed, attained with difficulty, and 
accompanied with generu distress, not to mention the excita- 
tion of all fiercer passions against the author of the scandal 

But the danger of the King’s society consisted in his being 
much of an unbehever in the existence of such cases as were 
likely to be embittered by remorse on the part of the pnn- 
cipiu victim, or rendered penlous by the violent resentment 
of her connexions or relatives. He had even already fonnd 
snch things treated on the continent as matters of ordinary 
occnirence, subject, m all cases where a man of high influence 
was concmmed, to an easy arrangemoit , and he was really. 
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jianeraDy q)eakuiA sceptical ob tlie snlgeGt of seTere virtue 
m fflther sex, and apt to consider it as a v^ assumed by 
prudery in wommi and hypocrisy m men, to extort a higher 
reward ibr tiieir oomplianoe 

While we are dmcnssing the duoacter of his dispomlaon to 
gallantry, the wanderer vms conducted, by tiie wi^ be had 
chosen, through several whimsical turns, until at last it brought 
hiTn under the windows of Victor Lee’s apartment, where he 
descned Ahce watering and arranging some flowers placed on 
the onel window, which was easily accessible dayhght, 
although at night he had found it a dangerous attempt to 
scale it. But not Alice only, her &ther also showed himself 
near the window, and beckoned him up The fiunily party 
seemed now more promising than before^ and the fugitive 
pnnce was weary of playing battledore and shnttlecodr witii 
his conscience, and much di^meed to let matters go as chance 
should determine 

He chmbed bghtly up the broken ascent, and was readily 
welcomed hy the old knight^ who held activity m high honour 
Ahce also seemed glad to see the lively and mteresting young 
man , and by her presence, and the unaffected mirth wiw whidli 
she enjoyed his sallies, he was animated to display those quahties 
of wit and humour which nobody possessed m a higher degree. 

His satire delighted the old gentleman, who laughed tall 
his eyes ran over as he heard the youth, whose daims to his 
respect he little dreamed o^ amusing him with successive imita- 
tions of the Scottish Presbytenmi clergyman, of the proud and 
poor hidalgo of the North, of the fierce and overweemng pnde 
and Celtic dialect of the mountain cbie^ of the slow and more 
pedantio Lowlander, with all of whiidi his residence m Scotland 
bad made him fiuniluir Ahce also laughed and applauded, 
amused herself and delighted to see that her fiither was so , 
and the whole party were in the highest glee when Albert Lee 
entered, eager to find Louis Kemegny and to lead him away 
to a private colloquy with Doctor Roraechffe, whose zeal, assi- 
duity and wonderful possession of information had constituted 
him thmr master-pilot in those difficult tames. 

It IS unnecessary to mtrodnce the reader to the mmate 
particulars of their conference. The infoimataon obtained 
was BO fiir ffivonrable, that the enemy seemed to have had 
no intelligence of the King’s route towards the south, and 
lemamed persuaded that he had made his escape fimn Bristol, 
as had be^ tepmind, and as had indeed been proposed , hut 
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the master of the yessel prepared for tlie King’s passage had 
taken the alanii, and sailed without his royd neight His 
departure, however, and the suspicion of the servioe in which 
he was engaged, served to make the belief general that die 
Kmg had gone off along with him 

But though this was cheering, the Doctor had more un- 
pleasant tidings from the sea-coast, ailing great difficulties 
m securing a vessel to which it might be fat to commit a charge 
so precious , and, above all, requestiiig his Maiestj might on no 
account venture to approa^ we shore uutil he Would receive 
advice that aU the previous arrangements bad been completely 
settled. 

No one was able to suggest a safer place of residence than 
that which he at present occupied Colonel £\craTd a as 
deemed certainly not personally unfriendly to tlie Kmg , and 
Cromwell, as was supposed, reposed in Everard an iiiibuuudcd 
confidence. The interior presented numberless hiding-places 
and secret modes of exit, known to no one but the ancient 
residents of the lodge — nay, fiu- better to Rochccliffe than to 
any of them, as, when rector at the neighbounng town, bis 
prying disposition as an antiquary had induced him to make 
very many researches among the old rums, the results of 
which he was believed, m some instances, to have kept to 
himself 

To balance these conveniences, it was no doubt true that the 
Parliamentary Commissioners were still at no great distance, luid 
would be ready to resume their authonty upon the first oppor- 
tumty But no one supposed such an opportunity was likely to 
occur, and all believed, as the influence of Cromwell and the 
army grew more and more predominant, that the disappointed 
Commissioners would attempt nothing in contradiction to his 
pleasure, but wait with patience an indemnification in some 
other quarter for their vacated commissions Beport, through 
the voice of Master Joseph Tomkins, stated that they h^ 
determined, in the first place, to retire to Oxford, and were 
making preparattons accordingly This promised still ferther 
to ensure the seennty of Woodstock. It was therefore settled 
that the King, under the character of Ixmis Kerneguy, should 
remain an inmate of the lodge untal a vessel should w procured 
for his escape, at the port which might be esteemed ttie safest 
and most convenient 
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The deadliest snakes an those irhudi, tunned 'mongst floweis, 
Bland their bright colannng with the varied blosBoms, 

Their fierce eyes glittering like the spangled devdrop , 

In all so like what naton has most harmless. 

That sportive innocence, which dreads no danger. 

Old Flay 

C HARLES (ve must now gi-ve him his otm name) was 
easily reconciled to the circumstances which rendered 
his residence at Woodstock advisable. No doubt he 
would much rather have secured his safety by makmg an immedi- 
ate escape out of En^iland , but be had been condemned already 
to many uncomfortable lurking-places, and more disagreeable 
disguises, as well as to long and difficult journeys, during which, 
between pragmatical officers of justice belonging to the prevail- 
ing party, and parties of soldiers whose officers usually took 
on them to act on their own warrant, risk of discovery had 
more than once become veiy imminent. He was glad, therefore^ 
of comparative repose and of comparative safety 
Then it must be considered that Charles had been entirely 
reconciled to the society at Woodstock since he bad become 
better acquainted with it. He had seen that, to interest the 
beantiful Ahce, and procure a great deal of her company, 
nothing more was necessary than to sabmit to the humours, 
and cultivate the intimacy, of the old Cavalier her lather A 
few bouts at fencing, in which Charles took care not to put out 
his more perfect skdl and full youthful strength and activity , 
the endurance of a few scenes from Shaksp^re, which the 
knight read with more zeal than taste , a IittJe stall m music, 
in which the old man had been a proficient , the deference paid 
to a few old-fiushioned opimons, at which Charles laimhed in his 
sleeve — were all-sufficient to gam for the disguised pnnce an 
interest in Sir Henry Lee, and to conoihate m an equal degree 
the good-will of his lovely daughter 
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Never were tliere two young persons who could be said to 
oommenoe this species of intimacy witii such unequal advan- 
tages. Charles was a hbeitine, who, if he did not in cold Uood 
resolve upon prosecuting hu passion for Ahoe to a dishonour- 
able condnsion, was at every moment liable to be provoked to 
attempt the strength of a virtue in which he was no behever 
Then Alice, on her part, hardly knew even what was implied 

the word hbertine or seducer Her mother had died early 
in the commencement of the Ciiil War, and she had been bred 
up chiefly with her brother and cousin , so that she had an 
nnfeanng and unsuspicious frankness of manner, upon whidi 
Charles was not unwilling or nnhkely to put a construction 
&vontable to his own views Even Ahce’e love for her cousin — 
the first sensation ahich awakens the most innocent and simple 
mind to feelings of shyness and restraint towards the male sex 
in general — had fiuled to excite such an alarm in her bosom. 
They were nearly related, and Everard, though young, was 
sevmal years her elder, and had, from her infamy, b^ an 
object of her respect as well as of her affection When this 
early and childish intimacy npraed into youthful love, con- 
fessM and returned, still it differed m some shades from the 
passion exisfrog between lovers onginally strangers to each 
other, until their affections have been united in the ordinary 
course of courtship Their love was fonder, more fomiliar, 
more perfectly confidential, purer too, perhaps, and more free 
from starts of passionate violence or apprehensive jealousy 

The possibility that any one could have attempted to rival 
Everard in her affection was a circumstance ahich never 
occurred to Alice , and that this sin^lar Scottish lad, whom 
she laughed with on account of his humour, and laughed at 
for his peculuinties, should bo an object of danger or of caution 
never once entered her imagination. The sort of intimacy to 
which she a^itted Kemeguy was the same to which she would 
have received a companion of her own sex, whose manners she 
did not always approve, but whose society she found always 
aiDUSlD^ 

It was natural that the freedom of Alice Lee’s conduct, 
which arose from the most perfect indifference, should pass for 
something approaching to encouragement in the royal gallant's 
apprehension, and that any resolutions he had formed amnst 
bemg tempted to violate the hospitality of Woodstock ^uld 

begin to totter, as oppoituiuties for domg s- ’ 

fr^uent 
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*111686 opportoiutieB were &yoTiTed by Albert’s departnie from 
Woodstock tiie very day after his amvaL It had been agreed 
m fall comunl wiln diaries and Bodiediffe that he shoidd go 
to visit his unde Everard m the oonnly of Eenl^ and, by slww- 
ing himself there, obviate any caase of suspicion which might 
arise from his residence at Woodstock, and remove any pretext 
for disturbing his &ther’s ftmily on account of their harbouring 
ope who had been so lately m aim& He had alai undertaken, 
at his own great personal nsk, to visit differmit points on the 
sea-coast, and ascertain the security of different places ftir 
providing sbpping for the King’s leaving England. 

These circumstances were ahke calculate to procure the 
King’s safety and fecihtate his escape. But Ahce was thereby 
depnved of the presence of her brother, who would have been 
her most watchfu guardian, but who IimI set down the King’s 
light talk upon a former occasion to the gaiety of his humour, 
and would have thought he had done his sovereign great 
injustice had he seriously suspected him of such a breaw of 
hospitahty as a dishonourable pursuit of Ahce would have 
immied. 

Ihere were, however, two of the honsdhold at Woodstock 
who appeared not so entirely reconciled with Louis Kem^y 
or his purposes The one was Bevis, who seemed from their 
first unfriendly rencontre, to have kept up a piqne against 
their new guest, which no advances on the part of Charles 
were able to softra If the page was by chance left alone with 
his young mistress, Bevis chose always to be of the party, 
came close by Alice's (hair and growled audibly when the 
gallant drew near her ‘ It is a pity,’ said the du^ised pnnce, 
‘that your Bevis is not a hnll-a<%, that we might dub him a 
Roundhead at oncei He is too handsome, too noble, too ansto- 
ctatic to nonnsh those inhospitable prejudioes against a poor 
houseless Cavalier I am convinced we spirit of Pym or 
Hampden has transmigrated mto the rogue, and continues to 
demonstrate his batred against roy^ty and all its adherents.' 

Ahce would then reply, that mvis was loyal in word and 
deed, and only partook her fother’s prejudices against the Scots^ 
which, she could not hut ackuowled^ were tolereUy strong 

‘Nay, then,’ said the supposed Louis, ‘1 must find some 
other reeson, for I cannot auow Sir Bevis’s resentment to rest 
upon national antipathy So we will suppose ^t some gallant 
C^v^ier, who wended to the wan and never retnined, has 
adc^ted this shape to look back upon the haunts he so 



WOODSTOCK 


*8T 


unwillingly, and la jealons at seeing even poor Lonis Eememy 
drawing near to the lady of his lost affections.' He approached 
her chair as he spoke, and Bevis gave one of his deep growls. 

‘ In that case, you had best kei^ your distance^ ^ said Ahoe^ 
laughing, ‘for the bite of a dog possessed by Ihe ghost of a 
jealons lover cannot be very safo*^ And the King earned <hi 
the disloCTe in the same strain, which, while it led Alice to 
apprehend nothing more senons than the apish gallantry of a 
mtastic boy, certainly induced the snpposra Louis Kememy 
to think that he had made one of those conquests which often 
and easily foil to the share of sovereigns. Notwithstanding the 
acuteness of his apprehension, he was not sufficiently aware that 
the royal road to female fovour is only open to monarchs when 
they travel m grand costume, and that when they woo incog- 
nito their ^th of courtship is liable to tlie same windmgs and 
obstacles which obstruct the coarse of private individuals. 

There was, besides Bevis, another member of the family who 
kept a look-out upon Louis Kemeguy, and with no friendly 
eye. Phoebe Maj-ftower, though her experience extended not 
beyond the iphere of the vilhge, yet knew the world much 
better than her mistress, and brides she was five years older 
More knowing, she was more suspicious. She thought that 
odd-looking swteh boy made more up to her young mistress 
than was proper for his condition of bfe , and, moreover, that 
Ahce (mve him a little more encouragement than Parthenia 
would nave afforded to any such Jack-a-dandy in the absence 
of Ar^us , for the volume treating of the loves of these cele- 
brated Arcadians was then the fovounte study of swains and 
damsels throughout merry Eimland. Entertaining such sus- 
picions, Phoebe was at a loss how to conduct herself on the 
occasion, and yet resolved she would not see the slightest chance 
of the course of Colonel Everard’s true love being obstructed 
without attempting a remedy She had a peculiar fovoor for 
Markham her^f, and, moreover, he was, according to her 
phrase, as handsome and personable a young man as was in 
Oxfordshire , and this Scottish scarecrow was no more to 
be compared to him than chalk was to cheese. And yet she 
allowed that Master Gimigy had a wonderfully w^-oiled 
tongue, and that such gallants were not to be despised. What 
was to be done Y She had no foots to offer, only vague sus- 
picion , and was afraid to speak to her mistress, whose fondness, 
great as it was, did not, nevertheless, enoonrage fomdianty 

She sounded Jocehne , but he was, she knew not why, so 
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deeply interested about tins nnlnoky lad, and held his impor- 
tance so high, that she could make no impression on him. To 
speak to the old knight would have hem to laise a gmietal 
tmpest. The worthy chaplain, who was at Woodstock grand 
referee on all dispute matters, would have been the damsel’s 
most natural tesouioe, for he was peaceful as well as moral by 
profession, and pohtic by piaetioe. But it happened he bad 
given Phoebe nnmtentionaf offence speakmg of her under 
uie dassical epithet of Rustvoa. FideU, the which epithet, as she 
understood it not, she held herself bound to resent as con- 
tumehoos, and declaring she was not fonder of a fiddle than 
other folk, had ever smce shunned all intercourse with Docto 
Bochediffe which she could easily avoid. 

Master Tomkins was always coming and ^mg shout the 
house under various pretexts , but he was a Roundhead, and 
she was too true to the Cavaliers to mtroduce any of the enemy 
as parties to then internal discords , besides, he had talked to 
Phmbe herself m a manner which induced her to dechne every- 
thmg lu the shape of familianty with him Lastly, Gavahero 
Wdorake might nave been consulted , but Phoebe had her own 
reasons for saying, as she did with some emphasis, that Gava- 
lieto Wildrake was an impudent London raka At len^ she 
resolved to communicate her suspicions to the party having 
most interest in verifying or conniting them 

‘ I '11 let Master Markh^ Eveiard know that there is a wasp 
buzzing about bis honeycomb,' said Phoebe, ‘and, moreover, 
that I^ow that this young ^tch scapegrace shifted himself 
out of a woman’s into a mans dress at Goody Green's, and gave 
Goody Green’s Dolly a gold piece to say nothmg about it , and 
no more she did to any one but me, and she knows best herself 
whether she gave change for the gold or not , but Master Louis 
IS a saucy jackanapes, and hke enough to ask it' 

Three or four days elapsed while matters continued m this 
condition, the disguised pnnce sometimes thmlniig on the m* 
tngne which Fortune seemed to i^ve thrown m his way for his 
amusement, and taking advantage of such importnmtiea aa 
ocouned to mctease hm mtimacy with Ahce Lm , but much 
oftener harassing Doctor Boohecuffe with questions about the 
possibihty of escape, which the good man finding himself unable 
to answer, secnrM his leisure against royal importnmt^ by 
retreating into the various unexplored recesses m the lodge, 
Imown perhaps only to himself^ who had been for nearly a score 
of years employed m writing the Wonders qf Woodcock. 
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It chanced on the foartli day that some trifling drcmnstanoe 
had called the kmght abroad , and he had udt the young 
Scotsman, now fiiimiiar m the femily, along with Alice in the 
parlour of Victor Lee. Thus situated, he thought the tune not 
unpropitioua for entering upon a strain of gallantly of a kind 
whiidi might be called experimental, such as is practesed by tiie 
Groats in skirmishing, when they keep bndle in hand, ready to 
attack the enemy or canter off without coming to close quarters, 
as cucumstances may recommend. After using for nearly ten 
rnmutes a sort of metaphisical jargon, which might, according 
to Alice’s pleasure, have been interpreted either into gidlantry 
or the lan^age of serious pretension, and when he supposed 
her engaged in fothoming his meaning, he had the mortification 
to fin{ by a single smd brief question, that he had been totally 
unattendM to, and that Aboe was thmking on anything at the 
moment rather than the sense of what he had been saying 
She asked him if he could tell what it was o’clock, and this wiui 
an air of real curiosity conoeming the lapse of time whuih put 
coquetry whollv ont of the question 

‘1 will go look at the sun-dial. Mistress Alice,’ said the 
gallant, rising and oolounng, through a sense of the contempt 
with which M thought himself treati^ 

* Tou will do me a pleasure, Master Eemegny,’ said Alioe^ 
without the least consciousness of the indignation she had 
excited 

Master Louis Kemeguy left, the room accordingly, not, how- 
ever, to procure the infonnation required, but to vent hip auger 
and mortificatioii, and to swear, wiui more senous purpose thiui 
he had dared to do before, that Alice should rue her insolence. 
Good-natured as he was, he was still a pnnce, unaccustomed to 
contradiction, fiff less to contempt, and his self-pnde felt, for 
the moment^ wounded to tbe quick. With a hasty step he 
plunged mto the chase, only remembering his own safety so fiv 
as to choose tbe deeper and sequestered avenues, where, walking 
on with the speedy and active step which bis recovery from 
fetiguenow permitted him to exermse according to bis wont^ he 
Bohmed his angry purposes, by devising schemes of revenge on 
the insolent country coquette, fiom which no consideration of 
hc^itahty was in future to have weight enough to save her 
^e imtated gallant passed 

The dial (tone, aged and green. 
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Batisfied his cmioraty if he had, for no son happened to shine 
at tile moment m then hastened forward, muffling himself 
in his doak, and assnmum a stooping and doachiiig gait, which 
diminished bis apparent height He was soon mvolved in the 
deep and dim alleys of the wood, into which he had insensibly 
nliinged himself and was traversing it at a great rate, withont 
navmg any distinct idea in what Erection b was going, when 
snddmly his course was arrested, first by a load halloo, and then 
by a sommons to stand, accompanied by what seemed stdl 
more startiing and extraordinary, the toudi of a cane upon his 
shoulder, imposed m a good-humoured but somewhat imperious 


TnATlTlAr 

There were few sraptoms of recognition which would have 
been welcome at this moment, but the appearance of the 
person who had thus arrested his course was least of all that 
he could have anticipated as timely or agreeable. When he 
turned, on receiving the signal, he beheld foms^ close to a 
young man nearly six feet m hei^t, well made in lomt and 
hmb, but the gravity of whose apparel, although handsome 
and gentlemanlike, and a sort of precision in his habit, from 
the cleanness and stiffness of his hand to the nnsnlhed punty 
of his Spanish-leather shoes, bespoke a love of order whim was 
foreign to the impoverished and vanquished Cavahers, and 
proper to the habits of those of the victonous party, who could 
afford to dress themselves handsomely, and whose rule — that 
IB, such as regarded the higher and more respectable classes — 
enjoined decency and sobriety of garb and d^ortmenl Thme 
was yet another weight against the pnnce m the scale, and one 
still more characteristic of the ineqnahty in the comparison 
under which he seemed to labour There was strength m the 
muscular form of the stranger who had brought bun to this 
mvoluntary parley, authority and determination m his brow, a 
long rapier on the left, and a poniard or dagger on the right, 
side of niB belt, and a pair of pistols stuck mto it, which woidd 
have been sufficient to give the unknown the advanta^ (Louis 
Eerneguy having no weapon but his sword), even had his per- 
sonal strength approach^ nearer than it did to that of the 
person by whom he was thus suddenly stopped 

Bitterly regrettmg the thoughtless fit of passion that 
brought him into ms present situation, but especudly the 
want of the pistols he bad left behind, and which do so much 
to place bodily stienxth and weakness upon an equal footmg, 
dtvles yet availed himself of the courage and presence m 
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nund in which few of his onfertnn&te femily had fer centuries 
been deficient He stood finn and without motion, his cloak 
still wrapped round the lower part of his fece, to give time for 
ez^anation, m case he was mistaken for some other person. 

!niis coolness produced its effect , for the other partj said, 
with doubt and surprise on his part, ‘ Joceline Joliffe, is it notf 
If I know not Joceline Joliffe, 1 should at least know my own 
doak.’ 

‘ I am not Jocelme Joliffe, as you may see, sir,’ said Kerne- 
guy, calinly, drawing himself erect to ^ow the difference of 
size, and dropping the cloak from his fece and person 

‘Indeed'’ re^ed the stranger, in surprise, 'then, sir 
nnknown, I have to express my regret at having nsed my cane 
in mtimating that I wished yon to stop From that dress, 
which 1 certainly recognise for my own, I concluded you 
must be Joceline, in whose custody I had left my ^bit at the 
lodge’ 

‘ If it had been Jocehne, sir,’ repbed the supposed Kem^uy, 
with perfect composure, ‘ mediinks you should not have struck 
so ha^’ 

The other party was obviously confused by the steady 
calmness with which he was encountered. The sense of po- 
liteness dictated, in the farst place, an aiwlogy for a mistake^ 
when he thought he had been tolerably certain of the yiorson. 
Master Eemeguy was not in a situation to be punctilious he 
bowed gravely, as indicating his acceptance of the excuse 
offered, then turned, and walked, as he couceiveil, towards the 
lodge, though he had traversed the woods, which were cut with 
vanous alleys in different directions, too hastily to be certam 
of the real course which he wished to pursue 

He was much embarrassed to find that this did not get him 
nd of the companion whom he had thus involuntanly acquired. 
Walked he slow, walked he fest, fais fnend in the genteel but 
Puntaiuc habit, strong in person, and well armed, as we have 
descnbed him, seemed determined to keep him company, and, 
without attempting to join or enter into conversation, never 
suffered him to outstnp his surveillance for more than two or 
three jmrds. The wanderer mended his pace , but although 
be was then, in his youth, as afterwards in his nper age, one 
of toe best walkers in Bntain, toe stranger, without advancing 
his pace to a run, kept felly equal to him, and hts persecution 
became so close, and constant, and inevitable, that the pnde 
and fear of Charles were both alarmed, and be began to think 
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tiiat^ whateTOT the danger be of a single-handed len- 

oontre, he would neverdieleas have a better baigam of Ibis tall 
satellite if they settled the debate betwixt them m the forest 
tliAii if ibey drew near any place of habitation, where the man 
m anthonty was likely to find fiiends and concurrence. 

Betwixt anxiety, therefore, vexation, and anger, Charles 
fimed suddenly ronnd on his pursuer as th^ readied a mnall, 
narrow glade which led to the bttle me^ow over which 
presided the Em^s Oak, the ragged and scathed branches 
and gigantic trunk of which formed a vista to the bttle wild 
avenne. 

‘ Sir,’ said he to his pursuer, ‘ you have already been guilty 
of one piece of impertinenoe towards me. Ton have apolo- 
gised , and knowing no reason why yon should diRtingniHh me 
as an olgect of mci^ty, I have accepted your excuse without 
scrupla Is there anting remains to be settled betwixt us, 
which causes you to follow me m this manner 1 If so, I shall 
be glad to make it a snlnect of explanation or satisfii^on, as 
the case may admit o£ I think you can owe me no mabce, for 
I never saw you before to my knowledge. If you can give any 
good reason for askmg it, 1 am willum to render you persontd 
satis&ction If your purpose is merely impertinent cunosily, 
I let yon know that I will not suffer myself to be dogged m my 
pnvate walks by any one.’ 

‘ When I recognise my own cloi^ on another man’s shoulders,’ 
replied the stranger, drily, 'methinks I have a natural right to 
follow, and see what b^mes of it, for know, sir, though I 
have been mistaken as to the wearer, yet I am confident 1 bad 
as good a right to stretch my cane across the doak you are 
muffled m as ever had any one to brush his own garmenta 
I£ therefore, we are to be finends, I must ask, for mstance, 
how yon came by that cloak, and where you are going with it 1 
I shw otherwise make bold to stop you, as one who has suffi- 
cient commission to do so ’ 

‘Oh, unhappy doak,’ thought the wanderer, ‘ay, and thnce 
unhappy the idle fimcy that sent me here with it wrapped 
around my nose, to pick quarrels and attract observation, 
when quiet and secrecy were peculiarly essential to my safety ' ’ 

‘ If you will allow me to guess, sir,' contmued the stran^, 
who was no other than Markham Everard, ‘I will convmce you 
tiiat yon are better known than you thin k for ’ 

‘ Now, Heaven forbid < ’ prayed the party addressed, m silence, 
but with as much devotion as ever he apphed to a prayer in 
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his life. Tel^ eren m this moment of extreme nxgem^, hie 
oonnge and composnie did not fed , and he reooUeoted it was 
of the utmost importance not to seem startled, and to answer 
so as, if possible, to lead the dutgerous companion witJi whom 
he had met to confess the extent of his aotnal knowledge or 
snspicions concermng him. 

‘If you know me, sir,’ he said, ‘and are a gentleman, as 
jonr appearance promises, yon cannot be at a loss to discover 
to what accident yon must attnbute my weanng these dothes^ 
which yon say are yours ’ 

‘Oh, sir,’ replied Colonel Everard, his wrath in no sort 
turned awar by the mildness of the stranger’s answer, ‘we 
have learned our Ovid’s Metamorjpikcms, and we know for what 
purposes young men of qnahty travel in disguise , we know 
that even female attire is resorted to on certain occasions 
we have heard of Vertumnns and Pomona.’ 

The monarch, as he weighed these words, amin uttered a 
devout prayer that this ill-Iooking affair might nave no deeper 
root than ^e jealousy of some admrer of Alice Lee, promising 
to himself that, devotee as he was to the feir sex, ne would 
make no scruple of renouncing the fairest of Eve's daughters 
in order to get out of the present dilemma. 

‘Sir,’ he said, ‘you seem to be a gentleman 1 have no 
objection to tell you, as such, that I also am of that class.' 

‘ Or somewhat higher, perhaps T ’ said Everard 

‘A gentleman,’ repliea Charles, ‘is a term which compre- 
hends all ranks entitled to armorial beannga A duke, a lord, 
a prince is no more than a gentleman , and if in misfortune, as I 
am, he may be glad if that general term of courtesy is allowed 
him.' 

‘ Sir,’ replied Everard, ‘ I have no purpose to entrap you to 
any acknowledgment fetal to your own safety Nor do 1 bold 
it my business to be active in the arrest of pnvate individuals, 
whose perverted sense of national duty may^ve led them into 
errors radier to be pitied than punished by candid men. But 
if those who have brought civil war and disturbance into their 
native country proceed to carry dishonour and disgrace into 
the bosom of femilies, if they attempt to carry on their pnvate 
debanchenes to the injuiy of the hoqntable roofs which afford 
them refuge from the consequences of their public cnmes, do 
you think, my lord, that we shall bear it with patience t ’ 

‘ If it is your purpose to quarrel with me,^said the prince^ 

‘ sp^ It out at once like a gentleman. You liave the advantage 
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no doalit, of anno, bat it is not that odds oiudi irill indnoe me 
to fly flom a single man. on the odier hand, yoa are 
disposed to hear reason, I tell yon in calm words, that I neither 
suspect the oflence to which yon allnde nor comprehend why 
yon mve me the title of my loi^' 

‘ ion deny, then, hemg the Lord Wilmot t ' said EveraitL 
‘ I may do so most safely,' said the prmce 
‘ Perlmps yon rather s^le yourself Earl of Rochester t We 
heard that the i&snmg of some snch patent by the King of 
Scots was a step which your ambiiaon proposed.’ 

‘ Neither lord nor earl am I, as snie as I have a Christian 

soul to be saved. My name is ’ 

‘ Do not degrade yonrself by unnecessary flilsebood, my lord, 
and that to a single man, who, I promise you, will not mvoke 
pnbbc justice to assist his own good sword should he see cause 
to use it Gan you look at that nng and deny that yon are 
Lord Wilmot 1 ’ 

He handed to the disguised jprmce a nng which he took from 
his purse, and his opponent instantly knew it for the same 
he had dropped into Alice’s pitcher at the fountain, obeymg 
only, though imprudently, the gallantly of the moment, in giv- 
ing a pretty gem to a hrmdsome girl, whom he had aocidmil^y 
fr^htened. 

‘I know the nng,’ he said, ‘it has been m my possession. 
How it ^ould prove me to be Lord Wilmot, I cannot conceive, 
and beg to say, it bears false witness against me ' 

* You shall see the evidence,’ answered Everaid , uid resuming 
the nng, he pressed a spnng ingeniously contnved m the collet 
of the setting, on which the stone flew hack and showed withm 
it the cipher of Lord Wilmot beautifully engraved m miniature, 
with a coronet ‘ What say you now, sir ! ’ 

‘ That probabilities are no proofs,’ said the pnnee ‘ thmo is 
nothing here save what can be easily accountM for I am the 
son of a Scottish nobleman, who was mortally wounded and 
made pnsoner at Worcester fight When he took leave, and 
bid me fly, he gave me the few valuables he possessed, and that 
among omers. I have heard him talk of having changed rings 
with Lord Wilmot, on some occasion m Scotland, but I never 
knew the tnck of the gem which yon have shown me.’ 

In this, it may be necessary to say, Charles qmke very truly , 
nor would he haie parted with it m the way he did, had he 
suspected it would be easily recognised He proceeded aftm 
a nunute’s pause ‘Once more, sir — 1 have told you much 
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that concema my safety , if yoo are generoos, yon mil let me 
pas^ and 1 may do yon on some fetoie day as good semoe. 
If yon mean to arrest m^ you must do so her^ and at your 
own peril, for I will neither walk ferther yonr wav nor penmt 
yon to dog me on mine. If yon let me pass, I will thank yon , 
if not, take to your weapon ’ 

‘Young gentleman,’ said Colonel Eveiaid, ‘whether yon be 
actually the gay young nobleman for whom I took you, yon 
have made me uncertain , but, intimate as you say }our femily 
has been with him, I have little doubt that you are proficient 
in the school of debauchery of which Wilmot and Villiers are 
professors, and their hopeful master a graduated studeut Your 
conduct at Woodstock, where you have rewanled the hospitality 
of the fiunily by meditating die most deadly wound to their 
honour, has proved you too apt a scholar in such an academy 
I mtended only to warn yon on this subject , it will be your 
own feult if 1 add chastisement to atlmouitioii ’ 

‘ Warn me, sir ' ’ said the pnnce, indignant!}, ‘ and chastise- 
ment ' This is presuming more on my patience than is con- 
sistent with }our own safety Draw, So saying, be laid 
his hand on nts sword 

‘ My religion,’ said Everard, ‘ forbids me to be rash in sheddmg 
blood. Go home, sir — be wise — consult die dictates of honour 
as well as prudence Respect the honour of the bouse of Lee, 
and know there is one nearly alli^ to it by whom your motions 
will be called to severe account ’ 

‘ Aha ' ’ said the pnnce, with a bitter laugh, ' 1 see the whole 
matter now we have our Roundheaded colonel, our Puntan 
cousin, before us — the man of texts and morals, whom Alice 
Lee laughs at so heartily If your religion, sir, prevents you 
ftom giving satisfaction, it should prevent you from offenng 
insult to a person of honour ’ 

TTie pa^ions of both were now fiilly up , they drew mutually, 
and b^an to fight, the colonel reluiouiiiniDg the advantage be 
could have obtained by the use of ms firearms. A thrust of 
the arm or a slip of the foot might, at the moment, have 
changed the destinies of Bntain, wnen the arrival of a thud 
party broke off the combat. 



CHAPTER XXV 


IE combatante whom we left engaged at the end of the 
last chapter made mntnal passes at each other with 
apparently equal skill and courage Charles had been 


too often in action, and too long a party as well as a victim to 
mvil wax, to find anting new or surprising m bemg obliged 
to defend himself with own ha-nHa , and ETeraid naH been 


distinguished as well for his ppsonal bravery as for the other 
properties of a commander But the atnval of a third party 
prevented the tragic condosion of a combat m which the success 
of either party most have given him much cause for regretting 
his victory 

It was the old knight himself who amved, mounted upon 
a forest pony, for the war and sequestration had left him no 
steed of a more dignified description. He thrust himself be- 
tween the combatants, and commanded them on their hves to 


hold. So soon as a glance from one to the other had ascer- 
tained to lum whom he had to deal with, he demanded, 
‘Whether the devils of Woodstock whom folk talked about 


had got possession of them both, that they were tdtang at each 
other withm the verge of the royal liberties? Let me tell 
Wh of you,’ he said, ‘ that^ while old Henry Lee is at Wood- 
stock, the immunities of the park shall be maintained as much 
as if the l^ing were still on the throna None shall fight 
dudlos here, excepting the stags in their season. Put up^ both 
of you, or I shall lug out as thirdsman, uid prove perhaps the 
worst devil of the three. As Will says — 


■B, 

le from HelL* 

The combatants desisted from thdr encounter, but stood 
looking at each other sullenly, as mmi do m such a situation. 
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each onwillmg to seem to desiie peace mote than die other, 
and aTmee therefore to be the first to sheathe hu swred. 

‘Retnm yonr weapons, gentlemen, npon the miot,* aaid the 
knight yet more peremptorily, ‘one and both of yon, or you 
will have something to do with me, I promise you. Yon may 
be thankful times are changed. I have known them sudh, 
that your insolence might Imve cost eadi of you your nght 
hand, if not redeemed with a round sum of money Nephew, 
if you do not mean to alienate me for ever, I command you to 
put up Master Kemeguy, you are my guest 1 request of 
yon not to do me the insult of remaming with your sword 
drawn, where it is my duty to see jieace observer’ 

‘ I obey you. Sir Henry,’ said the Ring, sheathing his rapier 
' I hardly indeed know wherefore I was assaulted by this gentle- 
man I assure }ou, none respects the King’s person or pnri- 
leges more than myself though the devotion is somewhat out 
of fiishion.’ 

‘ We may find a place to meet, sir,’ replied Everard, ‘ where 
neither the royal person nor privileges can be offended.’ 

‘Faith, \ery hardly, sir,’ said Charles, unable to suppress 
the nsmg jest — ‘1 mean, the Kii^ has so few followers, that 
the loss of the least of Uiem might be some small damage to 
him , but, risking all that, I wiU meet ^ou wherever there is 
fiur field for a poor Cavalier to get off in safety, if he has the 
luck in fight.' 

Sir Henry Lee’s first idea had been fixed upon the insult 
offered to the royal demesne , be now began to tuni bis thoughts 
towards the safety of his kinsman, and of the young Koyalist, 
as be deemed him ‘ Gentlemen,’ he said, ‘ 1 must insist on 
this business being put to a final end Nepbcw Markham, is 
this your return for my condescension in coming back to Wo^- 
stock on your warrant, that you should take an opportunity to 
cut the throat of my guest T ’ 

‘ If you knew his purpose as well as I do ’ said Markham, 

and then paused, conscious that he might only incense his 
rmcle without convincing him, as anything he might say of 
Eemegny’s addresses to Alice was likely to be imputed to hia 
own jealous suspicions , he looked on the ground, tnerefore, and 
was silent 

‘And you. Master Kern^uy,’ said Sir Henry, ‘can you give 
me any reason why yon s^ to take the life of this young 
man, m whom, thon^ unhappily forgetful of his loyalty and 
duty, I must yet take some interest, as my nephew by affinity 1 ' 



WOODSTOCaC 


' I vas not avaxe tiie gentleman enjoyed that honoar, which 
certainly would have protected him from my sword,’ answered 
Kemeguy ‘ But the qaand is his , nor can I tell any reason 
why he fixed it upon me, unless it were the difference of our 
pohtieal opimons.’ 

‘ You ^ow the contrary,’ said Everard ‘yon know that I 
told yon yon were safe firom me as a fugitive Boyalist , and 
your last words showed you were at no loss to guess my con- 
nexion with Sir Henry That, indeed, is of httle consequence. 
I ^ould debase mys^ did I use the relataonship as a means of 
protection from yon or any one.’ 

As they thus dispute^ neither choosing to approach the 
real cause of qnarr^ Sir Henry looked firom the one to the 
other with a peaoemakmg countenance, exclaiming — 

‘ Why, wh«t an intncate impeach is this * 

I tbimk TOU both hare drank of Circe s cnp 

Gome, my yonng masters, allow an old man to mediate between 
you I am not short-sighted m such matters. The mother of 
mischief is no bigger man a gnat’s and I have known 

fifty instances m my own day, when, as Will says — 

Gallants hare been confronted hardily, 

In single opposition, hand to hand, 

in which, after the field was fought, no one could remember 
the cause of quarrel Tush' a small thing will do it — the 
taking of the wall, or tlie gentle rub of the shoulder in pass- 
ing each other, or a hasty word, or a misconceived gesture. 
Gome, foiget your cause of quan^ be what it wiU , yon have 
had your breathing, and though yon put up your rapiers 
unbloodied, that was no de&ult of yours, but 1^ command 
of your elder, and one who had nght to use autiionty In 
Malta, where the duello is punctiliously well understood, the 
persons engaged in a smgle combat are bound to halt on the 
command of a knight, or pnest^ or lady, and the quarrel so 
interrupted is held as honourably tennmat^ and may not he 
revived. Nephew, it is, I iBi^ impossible that you can 
nourish spleen a^inst this young gentleman for having fought 
for hiB mug Hear my honest proposal, Markham. Yon 
know I bear ^no malice, though I have some reason to be 
offended with yon. Give the young man yonr hand in friend- 
ship, and we will back to the loft^ all three together, and 
dnnk a cup of sack m tokmi of reconcihatioii.' 
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MaAhiim Evemrd fonnd himself anaUe to nsist Ihis 
proach towards kindness on his ancle’s part He suspected 
mdeed, what was partly the tmth, that it was not entirely 
from reTivmg good-will, but also, that his uncle thonght, by 
such attention, to secure his neutrahty at least, if not his 
assistance, for the safety of the fiimtive Bojalist He was 
sensible that he was pla^ in mi aWkaard piMitament , and 
that he might incur the suspicions of bis own party, for bold- 
ing intercourse eien with a near relation who uarbunred such 
guests But, on the other Itand, he thought his services to 
the Commonwealth had been of suflicicnt iiu}iortauce to out- 
weigh whatever envy might urge on that topic Indeed, 
althongh the Civil War had divided families much, and in 
many various ways, yet, when it seemed ended by the triumph 
of the republicans, the rage of political hatred b^n to relent, 
and the ancient ties of kindred and friendship regained at least 
a part of their former influence Many reunions were formed , 
and those who, like Everard, adiiered to tlie couquenng party, 
often exerted themselves tor the protection of their desertm 
relatives. 

As these things rushed through his mind, aocompanied with 
the prospect of a renewed intercourse with Alice Jxse, by means 
of which he might be at hand to protect her against every 
chance either of injury or insult, he held out his hand to the 
supposed Scottish page, saying at the same time, 'That, for 
his part, he was very ready to forget the cause of quarrel, or 
rather, to consider it as ansing out of a misapprehension, and 
to ofier Master Kemeguy sucii ihencLsbip as might exist be- 
tween hononrable men who had embrac^ diflereiit sides in 
pohtics.’ 

Unable to overcome the feeling of personal di^ity, which 
prudence recommended to him to forget, I»uis Keniegiiy in 
return bowed low, but without accepting Everard s profieted 
hand 

‘He had no occasion,’ he smd, ‘to make any exertions to 
foiget the cause of quarrel, for be had never been able to 
comprehend it , but, as he had not shunned the gentleman’s 
resentment, so he was now willing to embrace and return any 
degree of his fovonr with which be might he pleased to honour 

Everard withdrew his hand with a smile, and bowed in 
return to the salntation of the page, whose stiff reception of 
his advances he imputed to the proud, pettish disposition of a 
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Scotch boy, tnined op la eztnTBgaat ideas of £unily omise- 
qnence and paBonal impoiiance^ much his acquaintance witii 
w world had not yet snfficient to dispeL 

Sir Henry Lee, delighted with the tenninalaon of the quar- 
rel, which he supposed to be in deep deference to his own 
anthonly, and not displeased with the opportnnity of renewing 
some acquaintance with his nephew, who had, notwithstanding 
his political dmierits, a warmer interest in his affections than 
he was, perhaps, himself aware said, in a tone of consola- 
tion, ‘ Never be mortified, young gentlemen. I protest it went 
to my heart to part you, when I saw you stretching yonrselTes 
so handsomely, and m fiur love of hononr, without any mah- 
mons or bloodthirsty thonghts. 1 promise you, bad it not 
been for my duty as ranger here, and sworn to the office, I 
would rather hare been your nmpire than yonr hindrance. Bnt 
a finished quarrel is a fergotten quarrel , and your tilting should 
have no farther consequence ezoeptmg appetite it may have 
given you ’ 

So saying, he nrred forward his pony, and moved m triumph 
towards the lodge by the nearest aUey His feet almost touch- 
ing the ground, the ball of his toe just resting in the stimre, 
the forepart of the thigh brought round to the saddle, the 
heels turned outwards, and sunk as milch as possible, his body 
precisely erect, the reins properly and systematically divided 
in his left hand, his ngnt holding a nding-rod fliagonally 
pointed towards the horse’s left ear, he seemed a champion of 
the menage, fit to have reined Bucephalus himself His youth- 
ful companions, who attended on either hand like equemes, 
could scarce suppress a smile at the completely adjusted and 
OTBtematic posture of the nder, contrasted with the wild and 
ffiminntive appearance of the pony, with its shaggy coat, 
and long tail and mane, and its kem eyes sparkling like red 
coals from amongst the mass of hair winch fell over its small 
countenance. If the reader has the Duke of Newcastle’s book 
on horsemanship {splmdtda moles /) he may have some idea of 
the figure of the good knight, if he can conceive such a figure as 
one of the cavaliers there rroresented, seated, in all the graces 
of his art, on a Welsh or f^oor pony, in its native savare 
state, without grooming or disciplme oi any kind, the ndicule 
being gready mhanoed by the di^roportion of sue betwixt the 
animal and its nder 

Perhaps -^e knight saw their wonder, for the first words he 
said after they left the ground were, ' Puae^ though small, m 
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metdesome, pndemein (here he eonferired that Fixie shonld 
himself ooiioboiate the assertiaii, ezecntmg a gambade) — 
he IS dumnative, bat fall of spirit , mdeed, save that 1 am 
somewhat too huge for an elfim horseman (the knight was 
upwards of six feet high), I should remind m>8elf, when 1 
mount him, of the Fauy Kmg, as described by Mike Drayton : 

Himself he on sn esrwif set. 

Yet scarce niwn his bau could get. 

So oft and high he did curvet. 

Ere he himself did settle 
He made him stop, and tnm, and hound. 

To gallop, and to trot the round. 

He scarce could stand on any ground. 

He was so full of mettle ’ 

‘My old friend. Pixie’’ said Eveiard, stroking the pony’s 
neck, ‘ I am glad that he has snnnved all these bustling days. 
Pixie must be above twenty years old. Sir Henry t ’ 

‘Above twenty years, certainly Yes, nephew Markham, 
war 18 a whirlwind in a plantalaon, which only spares what is 
least worth leaving Old Pixie and his old master have sur- 
vived many a tall fellow and many a great horse, neither of 
them good for much themselves. Yet, as Will says, an old 
mau can do somewhat So Pixie and I still survive.'^ 

So saying, he again contrived that Pixie should show some 
remnants of activity 

‘ Still survive ' ’ said the young Scot completing the sentence 
which the good knight had left unfinished — ‘ay, still survive. 
To witch the world with noble horaenuusliip 
Everard coloured, for he felt the irony , but not so his oncl^ 
whose simple vanily never permitted hina to doubt the sinoenty 
of the compliment. 

‘ Are } on avised of that t ’ he said. ‘ In King James’s time, 
indeed, I hate appeared m the tilt yard, and there you might 
have said — 

You saw young Hany with hia beaier up 

As to seeing old Harry, why ’ Here the knight paused, and 

looked as a bashful man in labour of a pun ‘ As to old Hany 

— why, you might as well see the Iferil You take me. Master 
Eemeguv the Devil, you know, is my namesake — ha — ha 

— ha ' Gonsm Evetai^ 1 hope your precision is not startied 
1^ an umoooit jest 1 ’ 
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He WB8 80 delighted mth the applause of both his eompaiuons, 
that he recited t^ whole of the celebrated passa^ referred to, 
and concluded with defying the present age, bundle all its wits, 
Donne, Cowley, Waller, and the rest of &em tc^ether, to pro- 
duce a poet of a tenth part of the genius of old Will 

‘ Wt^ we are said to have one of his descendants among ns 
— Sit WiUiam D’Avenant,’ said Louis Kemegny, ‘and many 
think him as clever a fallow ’ 

‘Whaf’ exclaimed Sir Henry ‘Will D’Avenant, whom I 
knew m the North, an officer under Newcastle, when the Mar- 
quis lay before Hull 1 Why, he was an honest Gavaher, and 
wrote good doggerel enough , hut how came he akin to Will 
Shakspeare, I trow t ’ 

‘Why,’ relied the young Scot, ‘by the surer side of the 
house, and after the old fashion, if D’ Avenant speaks truth. It 
seems that his mother was a good-looking, laughing, buxom 
mistress of an inn between Stratford and London, at wmch Will 
Shakspeare often quartered as he went down to his native 
town, and that, out of friendship and gossipred, as we say in 
Scotland, Will Shakspeare became god&tner to WiU D’Avenant , 
and not contented wi^ this spintnal affinity, the younger Will 
IS for establishing some claim to a nstursl one^ alleging that 
his mother was a great admirer of wit, and there were no bounds 
to her complaisance for men of genius ’ ^ 

‘Out upon the hound <’ said Colonel Everard, ‘would he 
purchase we reputation of descending from poet, or from prmce, 
at the expense of his mother’s good fiune 1 His nose ought to 
be slit.’ 

‘That would be difficult,’ answered the disguised prmce, 
recollectmg the peculiarity of the bard’s countenance.* 

‘Will D’Avenant the son of Will Shakspeare’’ said the 
knight, who had not yet recovered his surprise at the enormity 
of ^ pretension , ‘why, it reminds me of a verse m the puppet- 
show of Phaeton, where the hero complams to his mother — 

Resides, I7 all the villa^ boys I in sham d 
Yon the Son s son, yon rascal, yon he d — d ' * 

I never heard such unblushing assurance m my life' Will 
D’ Avenant the son of the brightest and best poet ever was^, 

IS, or will be ' But I crave your pardon, nephew Tou, 1 he- 
heve, love no stage-plays.’ 


* See will D ATenant ai 

* D Avenant actually « 
Of the day 

* BaoRotoa 
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'Nay, I am not altogetbar bo pteciae as yoa would nu^ me, 
unde. I Itave loved tl^ perhaps too well id my time, and now 
I condemn them not altogether, or in noss, though I approve 
not tiieir excesses and extravagances. I cannot, even in Shak- 
8peare,hnt see many things both scandalous to decency and pngu- 
(Ucial to good manners — many things which tend to ndicnle 
virtne, or to recommend vice, at least to mitirate the hideous- 
ness of its features. I cannot think these fine poems are a 
nseful study, and eqiecially for the youth of either sex, in which 
bloodshed is pomted out as the chief occupation of the men, and 
intngae as the sole employment of the women ’ 

In making these observations, Everard was simple enough 
JO think that he was only giving his uncle an opportunity of 
lefending a iavounte opimon, widiout offending him by a con- 
xadiction which was so limited and mitigatedl But here, as 
m other occasions he forgot how obstuiate his uncle was in his 
news, whether of rehmon, policy, or taste, and that it would 
le as easy to convert him to the Presbyterian form of govem- 
nent, or engage him to take the abjuration oath, as to shake 
us behef in Shakspeare. There was another poculianty in 
he good knight’s mode of arguing, which Everard, being him- 
elf of a plain and downright character, and one whose religions 
enets were in some de^^ un&vourable to the suppressions 
nd simulations often used in society, could never perfectly 
nderstand. Sir Henry, sensible of his natural heat of temper, 
'as wont scrupulously to guard against it, and would for some 
ime, when in fact much offended, conduct a debate with all 
be external appearance composure^ till the violence of bis 
wlings would nse so high as to overcome and bear away the 
rbficial barriers oppo^d to it, and rush down upon the 
iversary with aocumulating wrath. It thus frequently hap- 
ened that, like a wily old general, he retreated in the fiioe of 
IS disputant in good order and by degrees, with so moderate a 
Sgree of resistance as to draw on his antagomst's pursuit to 
le ^t where^ at length, making a sudden and unexpected 
tack, with horse, fixit, and artilleiy at once, he seldom failed 
confoond the enemy, though he might not overthrow him 
It was on this principle, therefiue, that, heanng Everard’s 
st observation, he disguis^ his angry feeling and answered, 
'th a tone where politeness was caura in to Keep guard upon 
ission, ‘ lliat undoubtedly the Presbyterian gentry had given, 
rough the whole of these unhappy times, sndi proofs of an 
unble, nnaspiniig, and unambitiOQS desite of the public good 
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He ms so ddighted mtih the applause of boUi his companiona, 
that he recited the whole of the ^ebrated passa^ leferred to, 
and conclnded with defying the present a^ bundle all its wits, 
Donne, Cowley, Waller, and the rest of mem t^ether, to jito- 
doce a poet of a tenth part of the gemns of old Will 

‘ Wl^ we ate said to haTO one of his descendants among ns 
— Sir William D’Avenant*’ sajd Lonis Kemegny , ‘and many 
think him as clever a fellow ’ 

‘ Whaf’ exclaimed Sn Henry ‘Will D’Avenant, whom 1 
knew m the North, an officer under Newcastle, vdien the Mar- 
quis lay before Hull ? Why, he was an honest Cavaher, and 
wrote good doggerel enough, but how came he akm to Will 
Shakspeare, I trow 1 ’ 

‘Why,’ replied the young Scoi^ ‘by the surer side of the 
house, and after the old fesluon, if D’ Avmiant speaks truth. It 
seems that his mother was a good-looking, laughing, buxom 
mistress of an mn between Stratford and London, at woudi WiU 
Shakqieare often quartered as he went down to his native 
town, and that, out of fiiendship and gossipred, as we say m 
Scotland, Will Shakspeare became god&ther to WiU D’Avenant , 
and not contented with this spmtual affinity, the younger Will 
18 for establishing some claim to a naturu one, alleging that 
his mother was a great admirer of wil^ and there were no bounds 
to her complaisance for men of tcoiub.’ ^ 

‘Out upon the hound’’ said Colonel Everard, ‘would he 
purchase me reputation of descendmg from poet, or from pnnce, 
at the expense of his mother’s good feme 1 His nose ought to 
be slit.’ 

‘That would be difficult,’ answered the disguised iuiih», 
lecoUectmg the peculiarity of the bard’s countenance.* 

‘Will D’Avenant the son of Will Shakspeare’’ said the 
kmght, who had not pt recovered his surprise at the enormity 
of me pretension , ‘why, it reminds me of a verse m the puppet- 
show of PhaOoa, where the hero complains to his mother — 

Besides, by all the Tillage boys I ’m sham d , 

Yon the Son's son, yon rascal, yon he d — d ' • 

I never heard such nnUnshing assurance m my life' Will 
D’Avenant the son of the brightest and best poet ever was, 
IS, or will be ' But I crave your pardon, nephew Ton, I be- 
heve^ love no stage-plays.’ 
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‘ Nay, I am not altogether so piecise as yon would make me^ 
node. I hare loved perhaps too well in my tim& and now 
I condemn them not altc^ther, or m gross, though I approve 
not their excesses and extravagances. I cannot, even m Shak- 
speare, but see many things both scandalous to decency and prq|u- 
ducial to good manners — many things which tend to ntocule 
virtue, or to recommend vice, at least to mitigate the hideous- 
ness of its features. I cannot think these fine poems are a 
useful study, and especially for the youth of either sex, in which 
bloodshed is romtea out as the chief occupation of the men, and 
intngne as the sole employment of the women * 

In making these observations, £\erard was simple enough 
to think that he was only giving his uncle an opportunity of 
defending a &vounte opimon, witoont oflendiiig him by a con- 
tradiction which was so hmited and mitigatecL But here, as 
on other occasions, he forgot how obstuiate his uncle was in his 
views, whether of relimon, policy, or taste, and that it would 
be as easj to convert him to the Presbyterian form of govern- 
ment, or engage him to take the abjumtion oath, as to shake 
his belief in Shakspeare. There was another peculiantv m 
the good knight’s mode of arguing, which Everard, beine him- 
self of a plain and downright ohatai^r, and one whose religiotis 
tenets were in some degrw un&vourable to the suppressions 
and simulations often used in society, could never jperfectly 
understand. Sir Henry, sensible of his natural heat of temper, 
was wont scrupulously to guard against it, and would for some 
time, when m £mt much offended, conduct a debate with all 
the external appearance of composure, till the violence of his 
feelings would nse so high as to overcome and bear away the 
artificial bamers oppos^ to it, and rush down uiion the 
adversely with accumnlatiiig wrath. It thus frequently hap- 
pened that, like a wily old general, he retreated in the face of 
hiB disputant in good order and by degrees, with so moderate a 
degree of resistance as to draw on his antagonist s pursuit to 
the where, at length, making a sudden and unexpected 
attach with horse, fiiot, and artillery at once, he seldom fiuled 
to confound tiie enemy, though he might not overthrow him 
It was on this principle, therefore, that, heanng Everatd’s 
last observation, he disguis^ his anpy feelings, and answered, 
witii a tone where politeness was callra in to keep guard upon 
passion, ‘ That undoubtedly the Presbyterian gen^ had givoi, 
through the whole of these unhappy times, such proofe of an 
hnmbk, nnaspinng, and unambitious desue of the pnblio good 
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as entitled them to eenenl credit fi» the smcerily of those vm 
strong sornples whm they entertained agidnst VOThs in whi^ 
the noblest sentimmitB of rebgicHi and virtne — sentiments which 
might convert hardened Burners, and be placed witii propriety 
intiiemont^ ofdyingsamtsand martyrs — happed, 6om tim 
rudeness and coarse taste of tiie tunes, to be mixed witii some 
broad jests and similar matter, which lay not much m the way, 
esceptmg oS those who pamfolly sought such stuff ont^ tiiat 
th^ mi^t use it m vihfying what was in itself deserving of 
the highest applanse. But what he wished especially to Iraow 
from £w nephew was, whether any of those gifted men who 
had expelled the leuned scholars and deep divmes of the 
Ghnrch of England from the pulpit, and now flourished m their 
stead, received any inspiration from the muses, if he might use 
so profime a term without offence to Colonel Everi^ or 
whether they were not as sothsbly and brntally averse from 
elegant lettm as they were from humanity and common 
sensei* 

Colonel Everard might have guessed, by the ironical tone in 
which this speech was dehver^ what storm was mustenng 
within bis uncle’s bosom — nay, he might have conjectmed the 
state of the old knight’s feelings from ms emphasis on the word 
‘colonel,’ ly which epithet, as that which most connected his 
nephew with the party he hated, he never distingnished Everard 
umesB when his wrath was nsmg , while, on the contraiv, rdien 
disposed to be on good terms with him, he nsnally called him 
Kinsman, or Nephew Markham Indeed, it was under a partial 
sense that this was the case, and m the hope to see his cousin 
Ahce, that the colonel forbore making any answer to the 
harangue of his unde, which had concluded just as the old 
knight had alighted at the door of the lodge, and was entering 
the nail, followed by his two attendants. 

Phoebe at the same time made her appearance in the haU, 
and received orders to bring some ‘ beverage ’ ibr the ^tlemen. 
The Hebe of Woodstock ^ed not to recognise and welcome 
Everard by an almost imperceptible courtesy , but she did not 
serve her mterest, as she designed, when she asked the knight^ 
as a question of course, whether he commanded the attendance 
of Mistress Alice. A stern ‘ No,’ was the decided reply , and 
the ill-timed interfermioe seemed to increase his previons imta- 
tion agunst Everard for his depreciation of Shakspeara *I 
would insist,’ said Sir Henry, resuming the obnoxions subjectk 
'were it fit for a poor disbanded Cavaher to use such a ^uase 
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towaids a commander of the oonqnenng anny, upon knowing 
whether the convulsion which has sent us saints and prophets 
without end has not also afforded ns aj^t with enou^ both 
of gifts and naoe to outshine poor old Will, the oracle and idol 
of ns blinded and carnal GavaGers t ' 

‘Surely, sir,’ rephed Colonel Eveiard, ‘I know verses written 
a friend of the Commonwealth, and those, too, of a dramatio 
character, which, weighed in an impartial scale, might equal 
even the poetry of Shakspeare, and which are free from die 
fustian and indelicacy with which that great bard was some- 
times content to feed the coarse appetites of Ins barbarous 
audience.’ 

‘Indeed’’ said the knight, keeping down Ins wrath with 
difficnl^ ‘ I should like to be acquainted with tins master- 
piece of poetry ' May we ask the name of this distinguished 
person t’ 

‘It must be Vicars or Withers at least,’ said the feigned 
page. 

‘ No, SIT,’ rephed Everard, ‘ nor Drummond of Hawthomden, 
nor Lord Stirhng neither And yet the veises will vindicate 
what I say, if yon will make allowance for indifferent recitation, 
for I am better accustomed to speak to a battalion than to those 
who love the muses 'fhe speaker is a Lady benighted, who, 
having lost her way in a pathless forest, at first expresses 
herseff agitated by the supernatural fears to which her situation 
gave nse.' 

‘ A play, too, and written by a Bonndbead author ' ’ said Sir 
Henry m surprise. 

‘A dramatic production at least,’ replied his nephew, and 
began to remte simply, hut with feeling, the lines now so wdl 
known, but which had then obtained no celebrity, the fiune of 
the author resting upon the basis rather of his polemical and 
pohtical pubhcations than on the poetry doomed in after days 
to support the eternal stmctore ofnis immortabty 

* These thoughts may startle, but will not aatound 
The Tirtnoua mind, thet erer walka ettended 
By a atrong siding champion, Conacience. 

‘ My own opinion, nephew Markham — my own opimon,’ said 
Sir Henry, with a burst of admiration — ‘ better expressed, but 
just what I said when the scoundrelly Boundheau pretoided 
to see ghosts at Woodstock. Go tm, I pnthee.’ 

Evenud proceeded 

VOL. xxi — 20 
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' 0 weleome, piire-«yed Futb, white-banded Hope, 

Thou hOTenng angel, girt with golden wings, 

And thou nnblemish’d form of Chastity ' 

1 aee ye viaibly, and now beheTe 

That he the Supreme Good, to whom all things ill 

Are hut as aUtviah officers of vengeance. 

Would send a glistenng gnaidian, if n^ wen. 

To keep my lim and honour one smil'd. 

Was I decemd, or did a sable cloud 
Tim forth, her ailTer lining on the f 

test has escaped me,’ said the reciter , 'and I marvel I 
have been able to remember so muck’ 

Su Henry Lee, who had expected some effusion very different 
fiom those claasioal and beautiful lines, soon changed the scom- 
fhl expression of his ootmtenance, relaxed his contorted npper 
lip, and, strokuig down his beard witib his left hand, tested the 
of the luht n^n his eyebrow, in sign of profonnd 
attention. After merard had ceased speabng, the old man 
sighed as at the end of a strain of sweet music. He then spoke 
in a gentler manner than formerly 

‘(^usiD Markham,’ he aaid, ‘these verses flow sweetly, and 
sound m my ears hke the well-toached warbling of a lute. But 
thou knowest I am something slow of appi^ending the full 
meaning of that which 1 hear for the first tuna Repeat me 
these verses again, slowly and deliberately , for I always love 
to hear poetry twice, the first tune for sound, and the latter 
tune for sensa’ 

Thua encouraged, Everard recited again the hnes, with more 
hardihood and tetter effect , the knight distmcUy understand- 
ing, and, from his looks and motions, highly applauding, them. 

‘Yes,’ ha teoke out^ when Everard was again silent — ‘yea, 
1 do call that poetry, though it were even wntten by a Iw- 
bjtenan, or an Anabaptist either Ay, there were good and 
n^teons people to be found even amon^ the offending towns 
whuh were destroyed by fire. And oertamly I have heard, 
though with httle credence — begging your pardon, consm 
Eveiw — that there are men among you who have seen the 
error of their ways in rebeUmg against the best and kindest 
of masters, and bnnging it to that pass that he was murdered 
1w n gang yet fiercer than tbemselveB. Ay, doubtless the 
tlmiess <H spirit and the purity of mind which dictated thoee 
beantafnl hues has long ago taught a man so amiable to say, 
“ 1 have sinned — I have sumed.” Yes^ I donbt not so swert 
a harp has been broken, even m remorse^ fi» the cnines he was 
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mtneBS to , and now he sits drooping for the shame and sonow 
of England, all his noble ihymes, as Wdl says, 

lake sweet beHs jangled, out of tunc end kanh 
Boat thou not think so. Master Kemegny t ’ 

‘Not I, Sir Henry,’ answered the page^ somewhat mahdoiisly 
‘ What^ dost not believe the anthor of these hnes most needs 
be of the better file, and leaning to onr persuasion 1 ’ 

‘ I think, Sir Henry, that the poetry qualifies the author to 
wnte a play on the subject of Dame Potiphar and her recusant 
lover , and as for his caUmg — that last metaphor of the doud 
in a black coat or clodr, with silver lining, would have dubbed 
him a tailOT with me, only that I happen to know that he is a 
schoolmaster by profession, and by political opinions qi^ified 
to be Poet Laureate to Cromweu. for what Colonel Everard 
has repeated with such nncbon is the production of no less 
celebrated a person than John Milton.’ 

‘John Milton*’ exdaimed Sir Henry, in astonishment. 
‘What* John Milton, the blasphemous and bloody-minded 
anthor of the D^ensto Popub AngUcant I — the advocate of the 
infernal High Court of Fiends* — the creature and jiarasite of 
that grand impostor, that loathsome bypocnte, that detestable 
monster, that prodigy of the universe, that dif^raoe of man- 
kind, that landscape of iniquity, that sink of sm, and that 
compendium of baswess, Ohver (^mwell T ’ 

* Even the same John Milton,’ answered Charles — ' school- 
master to little boys, and tailor to the clouds, which he fur- 
nishes with suits of black, bned with silver, at no other expense 
than that of common sensa’ 

‘ Markham Everard,' said the old knight, ‘ I will never for- 
givethee — never — never Thou hast made me speak wordsof 
praise respecting one whose ofial should fetten the region-kiteB. 
Speak net to ma sir, but b^ona Am I, your kinsman and 
b^efiictor, a fit person to be juggled out of my commendation 
and eulogy, and brought to bedaub such a whitened sepnldue 
as the sophist Mdtou t ' 

‘ 1 profess,’ Bud Everard, ‘this is hard measure. Sir Henry 
You pressed me — you defied me, to produce poetry as good as 
Shal^ieare’a I only thought of the verses, not of the pohtaos 

‘ Oh yea, sir,' nplied Sir Henir, ‘we well know yonr Mwer 
of making distinctums you could make war agamst the ^ng’s 
ineiqgative^ without having the least design against his penoo. 
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Oh Heaven forbid I Bnt Heaven will hear and indge yon. 
Set down the beverage, Phrabe (this was added oy way of 
rauren^esis to Phoeb^ who entered with refreshment), Colonel 
Gerard is not thirsty Yon have wiped yonr months, and said 
yon have done no eviL But thoimh yon have deceived man, 
^ God yon cannot deceive And yon shall wipe no bps m 
Woodstock, either after meat or dni^ I promise yon ' 

Charged thns at once with the frinlts impnted to his whole 
lehgions sect and pohtical party, Everaid l^t too late of what 
imprndence he had been gnilty m giving the opening, by dis- 
pnting his uncle’s taste m diamatio poetry He endwvonied 
to explain, to apologise. 

‘I mistook yonr purpose, hononred and thought yon 
really desired to know somethmg of our hteratnre, and m 
repeating what yon deemed not unworthy yonr hearing, I pro- 
£am I thought I was doing you pleasure, instead of starring 
yonr mdignation.’ 

* 0 ay 1 ’ returned the knight^ with unmitigated ngonr of 
resentment — ‘ profess — profess. Ay, that is the new phrase of 
asseveration, instead of the pro&ne adjuration of courtiers and 
Cavahets. Oh, sir, prttfm less and praettM more, and so good- 
day to you Master Kemegny, yon will find beverage m my 
apartment’ 

While Phoebe stood gapum m admiration at the sudden 
quarrel which had arisen. Colonel Everard’s vexation and 
resentment was not a httle increased ly the nonchaJanoe of 
the young Scotsman, who, with his hwds thrust into his 
podiets with a courtly affectation of the time, had thrown 
himself mto one of the antique chairs, and, though habitually 
too pobte to laugh aloud, and possessing that art of mtornal 
laughter by which men of the world learn to indulge their 
mira without inourrmg quarrels or giving direct offence, was 
at no parbcular trouble to conceal that he was exceedingly 
amused ny the result of the colonel’s visit to Woodstodc. Colond 
Everaid’s patience, however, had reached bounds which it was 
very likely to snipass , for, though differing widely m pohtics, 
theie was a resemUanoe betwixt the temper of the unde and 
nephew 

* Damnation < ’ exdumed the colonel, m a tone which became 
a Puritan as httle as did the exclamatum itself 

‘ Amen ' ’ said Louis Kemegny, bnt m a tone so soft and 
gentle, that the (gacnlation seemed rather to escape him than 
to be designedly nttered. 



‘Sir ' ’ said Evuud, striding tomida lum in tihat sort of 
hnmour when a man, fall of resentment, would not unwillingly 
find an olgect on which to duehuge it 

‘PlaO-tl i ’ said the page, m the most equable tone^ lookiQg 
up m his &ce with the m^ unoonscioas innocenoe. 

‘1 wish to know, sir,’ retorted Eveiard, ‘the meaning of 
that which you said just nowl’ 

‘ Only a poanng out of the spint, worthy sir,’ letumed Kerne- 
guy — ‘ a small skiff despatched to Heaven on my own account, 
to keep company with your holy petition just now expressed.’ 

‘ Sir, I have Imown a merry gentleman’s hones hrolm for such 
a smile as you wear just now,’ rephed Everard. 

‘There, look you now*’ answered the malicious page^ who 
could not weigh even the thoughts of his safety a^iiist the 
enjoyment of ms jest ‘ If you had stuck to your projesnant^ 
worthy sir, you must have choked by this time, but your 
round execration bolted like a cork from a bottle of cider, and 
now allows your wrath to come foaming out after it, in the 
honest unbaptized language of common mffiana’ 

‘For Heaven’s sake. Master Gimigy,’ said Phoebe, ‘forbear 
mving the colonel these bitter words' And do you, good 
Colonel Markham, scorn to take offence at bis hands — Im is 
but a boy' 

‘If the colonel or vou choose, Mrs Phoebe, you shall find 
me a man , 1 think toe gentleman can say something to the 
purpose already Probably he may recommend to you Uie 
part of the Lady in Ckmw , and 1 only hope his own admira- 
tion of John Milton will not induce him to undertake the 
part of Samson Agonistes, and blow up this old house with 
execrations, or puU it down m wrath about our eara'_ 

‘ Young man,’ said the colonel, still in towering passion, ‘ if 
you reflect my principles for noting else, be grateful for the 
protection which, but for them, you would not easily attain ’ 
‘Nay, then,’ said the attendant, ‘I must fetch those who 
have more influence with you than I have,’ and away tripped 
l^oebe , vdiile Kemeguy answered Everard in the same pro- 
voking tone of calm indifference — 

‘Before you menace me with a thmg so formidable as your 
resentment, you ought to be certain whether I may not be 
compelled by circumstances to deny yon the opportunity yon 
seem to pomt at' 

At this moment Alice, summoned no doubt Vyber attmidaot, 
entered the hall hastily 
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< Master Eemegny,’ die said, ‘ my &tii6r reqneeta to see you 
in Vustor Lee’s apartaent’ 

Eemegay arose and bowed, bnt seemed determined to re- 
main Ereraid’s departoie, so as to prevent any explanation 
betwixt the oonsins. 

‘ Mar kham,* said Alloe, hnmedly — ‘ consm Everard — I have 
bnt a moment to remain here — for God’s sake, do yon instantly 
bewne< fie cautious and ratient — bnt do not tarry here — my 
hitner is fearfhlly incenaedL’ 

‘ I have had my node’s word for that, madam,’ replied 
Everard, ‘as well as his uynnction to depart, which I will 
obey without dday 1 was not aware that yon would have 
seconded so banh an order quite so willingly, bnt I go, 
madam, sensible I leave those behind whose company is more 
agreeabla’ 

‘ Unjust — ungenerous — ungrateful ' ’ said Ahoe , but fearful 
her woidB might reach ears for which thev were not designed, 
she spoke them in a voice so feeble, that her cousin, for whom 
they were intended, lost the consolation they were calculated 
to convey 

He bowed coldly to Alice, as taking leave, and said with an 
air of that constramed courtesy which sometunes covers among 
men of condition the most deadly hatred, ‘I beheve^ Mastm 
Kemeguy, that I must make it convement at present to sup- 
press my own peculiar opmions on the matter which we have 
hinted at m our conversation, m whiidi case I will send a 
gentleman, who, I hope, may be able to conquer yours.’ 

The supposed Scotsnmn m^e him a stately, and at the same 
tame a condescending, bow, said he should expect the honour of 
his commands, ofiei^ his hand to Mistress Ahce, to conduct 
her back to her fother’s apartment, and took a tnnmphsnt 
leave of bis rival 


Everard, on the other hand, stung beyond his patience, and, 
6om the grace and composed assurance of the youth’s carnage^ 
ahll oonceiving him to be either Wilmot or some of his com- 
peers m rank and profligai^, returned to the town of Woodstodc, 
determined not to be outbearded, even thonuh he ^ould seek 
redress by means which his prmciples forbade him to consider 
asjnstifiable. 



CHAPTER XXVI 


MadetK 

W HILE Colonel Everard retreated in high indignation 
6om the little refection which Sir Henry Lee had in 
his good-humour offered, and withdrawn under the 
mrcumstances of provocation which we have detailed, the good 
old kmght, scarce recovered from his fit of passion, ]iartuok of 
It with his daughter and guest, and shortly after, recollecting 
some silvan task (for, though to bttle eihcient purpose, he still 
regularly attended to his duties as ranger), he cwed Bevis, and 
went out, leaving the two young people tc^ther 

* Now,’ said the amorous pnnce to himself, * that Alice u 
left without her hon, it remains to see whether she is herself 
of a tigress breed. So, Sir Bevis has left his charge,’ be said 
aloud , ' I thought the knights of old, those stern guardians 
of which he IS BO fit a representative, were more ngorous m 
maintaming a vigilant gui^’ 

‘fievis,’ said Alice, ‘knows that his attendance on me u 
totaUy needless , and, moreover, be has other duties to perform, 
which every true kmght prefers to dangbng the whole morning 
by a lady’s sleeve.’ 

‘You speak treason against all true affection,’ said the 
gallant ‘a lady’s lighte.st wish should to a true knight be 
more bindiim than aught excepting the summons of his 
sovereign. I wish. Mistress Aluie, you would but intmiata 
your slightest desire to me, and you should see how 1 have 
practised obedience.’ 

‘Yon never brought me word idiat o’clock it was this 
morning,’ replied the yonng lady, ‘and there I sat questiOBiiig 
of the wings of Tune, when I should have lememnered th^ 
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gptiemeii’s gallantly can be quite as fogitive aa Time himaelf 
How do yon know what your disobedienoe may haTe cost me 
and others 1 Padding and pas^ may have b^ bnmed to a 
emder, for, sir, I practise tiiie old domestic role of visiting the 
kitchen, or I may have missed prayers, or I may have oeen 
too late for an appomtment, sim^y by the negligence of 
Master T^nin Kernegny to let ma know riiA honr of the 

day’ 

' Oh,’ replied Eemegny, ‘ I am one of those lovers who cannot 
endnre absence. I most be eternally at the foet of my foir 
enemy — such, I think, is tiie title with which romances teach 
ns to grace the fiur and cmd to whom we devote onr hearts 
and hves. Speak for me, good late,’ he added, taking np the 
instmmeat, ‘ and show whemer I know not my duty ’ 

He sang, bat with more taste than execntion, the air of a 
French rmddai, to which some of the wits or sonnetteeis m 
his gay and rovmg tram had adapted English versea 

‘ An hoar witli thee • When enrlieet day 
Dapples with gold the eastern grey. 

Oh, what can fimme my mind to bear 
The toll and tarmoil, cark and caie. 

New gnefa which coming honra nnMd, 

And sad remembrance <n the old < 

One hoar with thee. 

One hour with thee I When bnrnmg Jnne 
Wares hu red flag at (atcb of noon , 

What shall repay the faithful swam 
His labour on the sultry plain. 

And more than care or sheltermg bon^ 

Cool ferenah Uood, and throbb^ him I 

One boor with thee. 

One hoar with thee I When son is sei^ 

Oh, what can teach me to forget 
The thankless labonis of the day. 

The hopee, the wishes, flnng sway. 

The incraasiiig wants, and lessening gsin^ 

The mastere pnde, who scorns mr pams I 

One honr with thee. 

Tmly, there is another verse,’ said tiie songster, ‘bat I sing 
it not to yon. Mistress Alice, becsase some of the prudes of the 
court likM it not.’ 

*I thank yon. Master Louis,’ answered the young lady, 
‘both for yonr duoretion in singmg what has given mepleasaie 
and m foroearmg what might offend ma ’^on^ a conntiy 
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gul 1 pretend to be so &r of the oonrt mode w to teeeim 
nothing which does not pass cnrrent among Ihe better class 
there.' 

‘ I would,’ answered Louis, ‘ that you were so well oonfinned 
m theiT ct^ as to let all pass with you to which court ladies 
would fflve cnnenigr ’ 

‘And what would be the consequence t ’ said Alices with 
perfect composnra 

‘In that case,’ said Louis, embarrassed like a general who 
finds tiiat bis preparations for attack do not seem to strike 
either fear or ooniusion mto the enemy — ‘m that case you 
would formTO me, feir Alice, if I spoke to you in a warmer 
language ^n that of mere gallantry — if 1 told you how much 
my neart was interested in what yon consider as idle jesting 
— if I senonsly owned it was in your power to make me the 
happiest or the most miserable of human beings.’ 

‘Master Eemegny,’ said Ahoe, with the same unshaken 
nonchalance, ‘let ns understand each other I am litde 
acquainted with high-bred manners, and 1 am unwilling, I 
tell you plainly, to be accounted a silly country girl, who, 
either fiom imorance or conceitk is startled at every word of 
gaUantry aduessed to her by a young man, who, for the 
present^ has nothing better to do thw com and circulate such 
mlse oomplimenta But 1 must not let this fear of seeming 
rustic ana awkwardly tumorous carry me too &r, and being 
imorant of the exact limits, 1 will take care to stop within 
toem.’ 

*I trust, madam,' said Eerneguy, ‘that, however severely 
you may be disposed to judge of me^ your justice will not 
punish me too severdy for am offence of which yonr duums are 
alone the occasion t ’ 

‘Hear me ont, sir, if yon please,’ resumed Alioa *1 have 
listened to you when yon s^e «w terper — nay, my oom- 
phusanoe has been so great as to answer yon m hergire — for I 
do not think anything except ridicule can come of duli^es 
between Lmdor and Jeanneton , and the pnncnpal feult of the 
style IS its extreme and tnesome silliness and anectatioii. But 


when yon begin to kneel, offer to take mv hand, and speak 
with a more serious tone, 1 must remind you of onr real 
eharaetera I am the danghter of Sir Henry L^ sir , and yon 
aie^ or profess to be^ Master Louis Eemegny, my hroth^s 
page^ uid a fugitave for shdtor under my fiither’s roo^ who 
htBOTB dangar Iqr the harbour he sffcods you, and whose house- 
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hold, Iherefin^ onght not to be distoibed by yonr onpleasing 
importaiiities. 

‘I would to Heaven, &ir Alice,’ said the King, ‘that your 
objeotions to the smt which 1 am niging, not in jest bat most 
senonsly, as that on which my happiness de^di^ rested only 
on the low and precanoos station of Louis Kmiegay * Alio^ 
thou hast the sonl of thy &mi]y, and must needs love hononr 
I am no more the needy Scottiw page whom 1 have^ for my 
own purposes, personated than I am the awkward lout whose 
manners I adopted on the first mght of onr acquamtanoe. 
This hand, poor as 1 seem, can ooi%r a coronet’ 

‘Keep it,’^Raid Ahce, ‘for some more ambitions damsel, my 
lord — for such I conclude is your title, if this romance be tame 
— I would not accept your hemd could you confer a duchy ’ 

‘ In one sense, lovely Ahce, you have neither ovenatra my 
power nor my affection It is yonr king — it is Charles Stewart 
who speaks to you ' He can confer duchies, and if beauty can 
merit them, it is that of Ahce Lee. Nay — nay, rise — do not 
kneel , it is for your sovereign to kneel to thee, Alice, to whom 
he 18 a thousand tunes more devoted than the wanderer Louis 
dared venture to profess himseE My Ahoe has, I know, been 
trained up in those pnnaples of love and ob^enoe to her 
sovereigii, that she cannot, in conscience or m men^, inflict on 
him Bueh a wound as would be imphed m the rejeobon of his 
suit.’ 

In spite of all Charles’s attempts to prevent her, Ahoe 
persevmed in kneeling on one knee, until she had touched with 
her hp the hand with which he attempted to raise her But 
this B^utation ended, she stood upright, with her arms folded 
on her bosom, her looks humbl^ but composed, Imen and 
watchful, and so possessed of hers^ so bttie flattered by the 
oommaiucation which the Eum had supposed would have been 
overpowering, that he scarce knew in vdiat terms next to n^ 
his sobcitation. 

‘ Thon art silent — thou art silent,’ he said, ‘ my pretfy Alioa 
Has the king no more influence with thee than the poor Scottidi 
pager 

‘ In one sense, every influence,’ said Alice , ‘ for he commands 
my best thoughts, my best wishes, my earnest prayers, my 
devoted loyalte, whion, as the men of tee house of Lee have 
been ever read/ to testify with the sword, so are the women 
bound to seal, if necessary, with thm blood But beyond tee 
duties of a true and devoted subject, the king is even less to 
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Alioe Lee ihao poor Lonu Eenic^f Tlie page ooold have 
tendered an hononisble nnion , toe monarch can bat offisr a 
oontaniiiiated coronet’ 

‘Yon mistake^ Abce — too mistake,’ said the King, eaguly. 
doimand me spea3r to you — sit down. Wh^ is’tyon 

feart' 

‘I fear nothing, my liege,’ answered Abce. ‘What eon J 
fear from die king of Bntam — 1 , the daughter of his loyal 
snlqect, and under my fether's looff But 1 remember the 
distance betwixt us, and though 1 might tnfle and jest with 
nune equal, to my king 1 must onlv appear m the dntifal 
posture of a subject, unless where nis safety may seem to 
retire that I do not acknowledge his dignity’ 

llharles, though young, being no novice m such scenes, was 
Buipnsed to encounter resistance of a kind which had not been 
oppose^to him in similar pursuits, even in cases where he had 
b^ unsnocessfiiL There was neither anger, nor injured pnde, 
nor disorder, nor disdain, real or affected, in the manners and 
conduct of Alice. She stood, as it seemed, calmly prepared 
to argue on the subject which is generally decided by jiassion 
— showed no inchnataon to escape from the apartment^ but 
appeared determmed to hear with patience the suit of the lover, 
whde her countenance and manner intimated that she had this 
compLusanoe only in deference to the commands of the king 
‘she IS ambitious,’ thought Charles ‘ it is by dazding her 
love of glory, not by mere passionate entreaties, that I must 
hope to he snooessfoL I pray you be seated, my fiur Alices’ be 
said, ‘the lover entreats — the king commands yon ’ 

‘The kum,’ said Alice, ‘may permit the relaxation of the 
oeremonies due to royalty, but to cannot abrogate the snbject’s 
dnt^, even by express command. I stand here while it is your 
Majiady’s pleasure to address — a patient listener, as m duty 
bound ^ 

‘ Know then, simple girl,' sud the King, ‘ that, m accepting 
my proffmed affection and protection, you break tbrougn no 
law, either of virtue or morahty Those who are bom to roy- 
alty are deprived of many of the comforts of private hfe — 
chi^y that which is, perhaps, the dearest and most precious, 
the power of choosing their own mates for life. Their formal 
weddings are graded upon pnnciples of nohtieal expedience 
ody, and those to whom thep are wedded are frequently, in 
person, and disposition, the most unlikely to make 
tiiftm happy Society has oommueration, therefore, towaide 
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and binds out anvilbng and often nnhappy wedlocks with 
chiuns of a lighter and more easy character than tiiose whudi 
fetter other men, whose marriage ties, as more volimtaiily 
assumed, onght^ in proportion, to he more strictly hmdmg 
And therefore, ever sinee the time that old Henry bnilt these 
walls, pnests and prelates, as well as nobles and statesmen, 
have aocnstoined to see a Fair Bosamond rale the heart 
of an affectionate monarch, and console him for the few hours 
of oonstramt and state which he most bestow upon some an^ 
and lesions Eleanor To snch a connexion the world attaimes 
no blame they rash to the festival to admire the beauty iff 
the lovely Esthm, while the impenons Vashti is left to queen 
it m solitude , they throng the palace to adr her protection, 
whose influence is more m the state an hundred times than 
that of the proud consort, her ofi&pnng rank with the nobles 
of the land, and vindicate by their courage, like the opfebrated 
Longsword, Earl of Sahsbary, their descent Irom lo^ty and 
from love. From such connexions our ruhest ranks of nobles 
are leoraited , and the mother hves, m the greatness of her pos- 
terity, honoured and blessed, as she died lamented and w^t m 
the arms of love and friendship ’ 

‘Did Rosamond so die, my lordt’ smd Ahce. ‘Our records 
say she was poisoned by the injured queen — 'poisoned, wi^out 
time allowea to call to God for the p^on of her many feults 
Did her memory so hvef 1 have heard that, when the bishop 
purified the ehurch at Godstowe, her monument was brokeu 
open by his orders, and her bones thrown out mto nnoonse- 
crated ground.’ 

*Th(^ were rude old days, sweet Alioe^’ answered Cbarles 
‘queens are not now so jealous, nor Inshops so ngorona And 
know, besides, that^ in the lands to whira I would lead the 
lovehest of her sex, other laws obtam, which remove from sndi 
ties even the shghtest show of scandal There is a mode of 
malximony which, fulfilling idl the ntes of the chnrch, leaves 
no stam on the conscience , yet, investmg the bnde with none 
of the pnvile^ peculiar to her hoshana s condition, infru^es 
not npon the duties which the king owes to his snlgects. So 
that Alice Lee may, in all respects, become the real and lawful 
wife of Charles Stewart, except that their private nmon gives 
her no title to be Queen of England.’ 

ambition,’ said Alice, ‘will be sufficiently gratified to 
see Gnules king, without aiming to share either his dignity in 
pnUio or hu wealth and regal luxury m private.’ 
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‘I nnderstuid tliee, Aho^' md the Einft but, bot not 
diqdeased. *Tou ndicule me, being s fiuptive^ iinr qwakmg 
like a king It is a habit, I admil^ whioh I have learn^ and 
of which even misfortone cannot cue meu Bat my case is not 
so desperate as yon may suppose. My friends aie still manv in 
these kingdoms , my allies abroad are bound, by regard to uieir 
own interest, to espouse my cause. 1 have hopes raven me from 
Spam, from France, and ^m other nations , and I have ocmfi- 
dence that my frther’s blood has not been poured forth in vain, 
nor 18 doomed to dry up without due vengeanca My trust is in 
Him from whom princes denve their tide, and, think what thou 
wilt of my present condition, 1 have perfect confidence that I 
shall one day sit on the throne of England.’ 

‘ May God grant it ' ’ said Aboe , ‘and that He may grant 
it, nohie pnnoe, deign to consider whether you now pursue a 
conduct l^y to conciliate His &vonr Think of the course 
you recommend to a motherless maiden, who has no better 
defence against you sophistry than what a sense of morality, 
together with the natural fe^ng of female dignity, inspirea 
l^ether the death of her fiuher, which would be Ae conse- 
quence of her imprudence, whether the despair of her brother, 
whose hfe has been so often in pen! to save that of your Majesty, 
whether the dishonou of die roof which has shelteTed you, 
will read well m your annals, or are events likely to propitiate 
God, whose controversy witb your house has been but too 
visible, or recover the affections of the people of England, in 
whose eyes such actions are an abomination, I leave to you 
own royal nund to consider’ 

Charles paused, struck with a turn to the conversation which 
placed his own mterests more in collision with the gratification 
of his present passion than he had supposed. 

*lf your Majesty,’ said Alice, oourtesying deeply, ‘has no 
fiuther commands for my attendance, may I be permitted to 
withdraw 1 ’ 

‘Stay yet a little, strange and impracticable rarl,’ said the 
King, ‘and answer me but one question. la it we lowness of 
my present fortunes that makes mv suit oontranptible t ’ 

‘I have nothing to conceal, my uege,’ she said, ‘and my 
answer shall be as plam and dir^ as the question yon ^ve 
asked. If I could have been moved to an act of ignominious, 
insane, and ungrateful folly, it could only arise frm my beiqg 
blmded by that passion whieh I believe is pleaded os an excuse 
for folly and for mime much more often than it has a real 
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existenoa I mnst^ in shorty have been in lore^ as it is , 
and that nught have been mth my eqnal, but smdy never 
with my severely whether such only in title or in poBsession 
of bu kingdom. 

‘ Yet was ever the pnde, almost the mling passion, 

of your &^y, Ahce,’ said the £[ir^ 

‘And conld I leconeile that lo^ly,’ sud Ahce^ ‘with in- 
dulging my soveieipn, by permittoig him to piosecnte a suit 
dishonourable to hunself as to me t Ought 1, as a &ithfnl 
sulgect, to jom him m a foUy which mi^t throw yet another 
stumbling-block m the path to his restoratiQn, and conld onlj 
serve to gimimsh his security, even if he were seated upon bis 
throne Y’ 

‘At this rate,’ said Charles, discontentedly, ‘I had bettra 
have retained my character of the page than assumed that of 
a sovereign, which it seems is still more irreconcilable with my 
wishes.’ 

‘ My candour shall go still &rther,’ said Ahca ‘Iconldhava 
felt as httle for Louis Eemeguy as fer the heir of Bntam , fer 
such love as I have to bestow — and it is not such as I read 
of m romance, or hear mured forth m song — has been already 
conferred on another object This gives your Majesty pain , I 
am sorry for it but the wholesomest medicmes are oftmi bitter.’ 

‘ Tea,' answered the Eii^, with some asperity, ‘ and physimans 
are reasonable enough to expect their patients to swallow them 
as if they were honeycomb It is true, then, that whispered 
tale of the cousin colonel , and the dau|;hter of the loyal Lee 
has set her heart upon a rebellions fenatic Y ’ 

* My love was given ere I knew what these words “fenatic "and 
“rebd” meant 1 recalled it not for I am satisfied that, amidst 
the great distractions which divide the kingdom, the person to 
whom yon allude has chosen his part erroneously peimps, but 
conscientiously , he, therefore, has stdl the highest place m my 
affection and esteem. More he cannot have, and not a^ 
nntd scune hapOT turn shall reooncnle these public differences, 
and my fetfaer be once more reconciled to him. Devoutly do I 
pray that such an event may cxicnr by your Majesty’s speedy 
and nnanimous restoration 

‘Ton have found ont a reason,’ said the Eingb pettishly, ‘to 
make me detest the thought of such a change, nor have yon, 
Alice, any smcere mterast to pray for it. On the contraiy, do 
yon not see that your lover, wailaiig side by side with Chom- 
well, nay, car rathn must, share his power Y nay, if I«mbert 
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does not anticipate him, he may tnp np Ohver’s haeU and 
leign in his stoid. And think you not he vill find means to 
overoome the pnde of the loyal Lees, and achieve a muon for 
which thinp are better prepared than that which Cromwell is 
said to meditate betwixt one of his brats uid the no Ims loyal 
heir of Fauconbeig 1 ’ 

' Your Majesfy/ said Alice, ‘ has found a way at length to 
avenge yonr^f — if what I have said deserves vengeanoe.’ 

‘ I oould point out a yet shorter road to your union,’ said 
Charles, without minding her distress, or perhaps enjoying the 
pleasure of retaliation. ‘ Suppose that von sent vour colonel 
word that there was one Charles Stewart here^ who had come to 
disturb the saints m their peaceful government, which they had 
acquired by prayer and preaching, pike and pin , and suppose 
he had the art to bnog down abalf-score of troopers — quite 
enough, as times go, to decide the &te of this heir of royalty — 
think you not the possession of such a prize as this might obtain 
from we Bumpers, or from Cromwell, sndi a reward as might 
overcome your fiither’s olnections to a Roundhead’s alliance, and 
place the fair Alice and her cousin colonel in bill possesnon of 
their wishes t ’ 

‘ My hege,’ said Alice, her cheeks glowing and her eyes spar- 
kling, for she too bad her share of the herraitary temperament 
of her &mily, ‘ this passes my patience 1 have hear^ without 
expressing anger, the most ignominious persuasions addressed 
to myself, and 1 have vmdicated myself for refusing to be the 
paramour of a fugitive prince, as if I had been excusing 
myself from accepting a share of an actual crown But do 
yon think I can hear all who are dear to me slandered without 
emotion or reply t 1 will not, sir , and were you seated with 
all the terrors of your &ther’s Star Chamber around you, you 
should hear me defend the absent and the innocent. Of my 
fiither I will say nothing, but that, if he is now without wealth 
without state, almost without a sheltering home and needful 
food, it is because he spent all in the service of the King He 
needed not to commit any act of treachery or villainy to obtain 
wealth he bad an ample competence in bis own possessions. 
For Markham Evmard — he knows no such thmg as selfishness * 
he would not for broad England, bad she the treasures of Pern 
in her bosom, and a paradise on her sur&ce, do a deed that 
would disgrace his own name or wjnre the feelings of another 
Kings, my h^e, may take a lesson from him. My hege, fiir the 
present 1 take my Iwve.' 
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'Alice — Alice, stay*’ exclaimed lihe Kiiig ‘She is gona 
This must be virtae — leal, dismterested, ovenviiig virtae — or 
tiiere is no such thing on eartL Tet Wilmot and YiUiers will 
not bdieve a word of it, but add tbe tale to the olber wonders 
of Woodstock ’T IS a rare wench < and I profess, to use ^ 
colonel’s obtestation, that I know not whether to feigive and 
be friends wiHt her or study a due rovenge. it were not 
for that accursed eousm — that Pnntan colonel, I could forgiTe 
ereiything else to sonoUe a wench. But a Bonndheaded rebel 
preferred to me, the preference avowed to my fece, and justified 
with the assertion that a kmg might take a lesson from him — 
it 18 gaU and wormwood. If the old man had not come up this 
morning as he did, the King should have taken or given a 
lesson, and a severe ona It was a mad rencontre to venture 
upon with my rank and responsilnhty , and yet this wench has 
made me so angry with her, and so envious of him, that, if 
an opportunity offered, I should scarce be able to forbear him. 
1 ^ ' whom have we here 1 ’ 

The mtenection at the conclusion of this rpyal soliloquy was 
occasioned by the unexpected entianoe of another personage 
of the drama. 



CHAPTER XXVII 


Stnediek Shall I speak a word in Tonr ear t 
Claudio God Ueas me from a challenge • 

ilueh Ado abotU Natkmg 


L S Charles vas aboat to leave the apartment, he vas pie- 
■ ■ ■ s of Wildiake, wl 


AS < , . . 

/-Jk vented by the amiearance of Wildiake, who entered 
■A. jk. ^th an nnnsual degree of swagger m his gait, and of 
fimtasbc importance on his brow *I crave your pardon, fair 
SIT,’ he said , ‘but, as they say in my countiy, when doors are 
open dogs enter I have kno^ed and called in the hall to no 
purpose, so, knowing the way to this parlour, sir — for I am a 
ught pMtuan, and we road 1 once travel 1 never forget — I 
ventured to present myself unannounced.’ 

‘ Sir Henry Lee is abroad, sir, 1 believe, in the chase,’ said 
Charles, coldly, for the ap^rance of this somewhat vulgar 
debauchee was not agreeable to bun at the moment, ‘and 
Master Albert Lee has left the lod^for two or three days.’ 

‘I am aware of it, sir,’ said Wildrake, ‘but I have no 
bnsiness at present with either ’ 

‘And with whom is your business T ’ said Charles, ‘that is, 
if 1 may be permitted to ask, since 1 think it cannot w 
possibihty be with me’ 

‘Pardon me m turn, sir,’ answered the Cavalier, ‘m no 
possibihty can it be imparted to any other but yourself if 
you b^ as I think yon are, though in something better habit, 
Master Louis Girnigo, the ^ttash gentleman who waits upon 
Master Albert Lee;’ 

‘ 1 am all you are hke to find for him,’ answered Charlea 

‘In trnth,^ said the Cavalier, ‘I do peroeive a difference^ but 
rest and better clothing will do much , and 1 tun glad of it^ 
smce I would be sorry to have brought a message saw os I am 
(diareed with to a tatterdemahon.’ 

‘Let ns get to the business, sir, if yon please,’ said the King , 
‘yon have a message for me, you say 1 ’ 
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‘ Trne^ sir, rroued Wudi&ke , 1 am the mend tn UoKmet 
'Markham Eveiai^ SIT, a tall man, and a 'worthy person in the 
field, although I conld wish him a better cause. A message I 
hare to yon, it is certain, in a shght note, wbiih I take the 
liberty of presenting with the usual formahties.' So 8a3mig> he 
drew his sword, put the billet he mentioned njMn the point, 
and, making a profound bow, piesented it to Charles. 

lie disguised monarch accepted of it with a mve return 
of the salute, and said, as he was about to open ^ letter, * 1 
am not, I presume, to expect finendly contents m an ^istle 
presentM m so hostile a manner t * 

'A-hem, sir,' rephed the ambassador, clearing hm voice, 
while he arranjged a suitable answer, m which the mild stram 
of diplomacy might he properly mamtained, ‘not utterly 
hostile, I suppose, sir, is the invitation, though it be such as 
must ^ construed m the commencement rather bellicose and 
pugnaciona I trust, sir, we shall find that a few thrusts will 
mum a handsome conclusion of the busmess , and so, as my 
old master used to say. Pax nancttur ex beUo For my own 
^r share, I am truly glad to have been traced ^ my fiiend 
Markham Eveiard m thus matter, the rather as I fes^ the 
Puntan principles with which he is imbued — 1 will confess 
the truth to you, worthy sir — might have rendered him nn- 
wiUing, from certam scruples, to have taken the gentlemanlike 
and honourable mode of nghting himself in such a case as the 
present And as I render a friend’s duty to my friend, so I 
humbly hope, Master Louis Gnnigo, that I do no injustice to 
you, m preparmg the way for the proposed meetmg, where, 
give me leave to say, I trust that, if no fetal accident occur, 
we shall be all better fiiends when the skinnisb is over than 
we were before it began.’ 

‘ 1 should suppose so, sir, m any case,’ said Charles, lookmg 
at the letter, ‘worse than mortal enemies we can scarce be^ 
and it IS that footing upon which this billet plaoes ns.’ 

‘Yon say true, sir,’ said Wildiaite , ‘it is, sir, a cartel mtro- 
dncing to a single combat, for the pacific object of restormg a 
perfect good undeistaiidiiig betwixt the BurviTors — m case that 
fortunately that word can be used in the plural after the event 
of the meeting ’ 

‘In short, we only fight, I suppose^’ rephed the King, ‘that 
we may oome to a perfe^y good and amicable understanding 1 ’ 
‘ You are nght agun, sir , and I thank you for the cleatness 
of your spprebeusKHi,’ said 'fPildnke. ‘ An, sur, it ueaey todo 
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with aposon of honoor and inieDeot in snch a case as thia 
And I beseech yon, sir, as a personal kmdness to myseli^ that; 
as the moming is like to be frosty, and myself am in some sort 
ifaenmatic, as war will leare its scars behind, sir — 1 say, I will 
entreat of yon to bnng with yon some gentleman of nononr, 
who will not disdam to take part of what is going forward — a 
sort of pot-lnck, sir — with a poor old soldier like myself, that 
we may take no harm by standing nnoccnpied during such cold 
weathCT ' 

understand, sir,’ replied Charles, ‘if this matter soes 
forward, be assured I will endeavour to provide you wiUi a 
suitable opponent,’ 

‘ I shall remain greatly mdebted to you, sir,’ said Wildrake , 
‘and I am by no means cunoua about the quality of my an- 
tagonist. It 18 true I write m^If esquire and gentleman, and 
should account myself especially honoured bv crossing my 
sword with that of Sir Heniy or Master Albert Lee, but 
should that not he convenient, I will not refuse to present my 
poor person in opposition to any gentleman who has served the 
King, which I always hold as a sort of letters of nobility in 
itself and, therefore; would on no account decline the duello 
with such a person.’ 

‘The King is much oblipd to you, sir,’ said Charles, for 
tile honour you do his foithful subjects.’ 

‘ 0, sir, I am scrupulous on that point — very scrupulona 
When there is a Roundhead in question, 1 consult the herald'a 
books, to see that be is entitled to bear arms, as is Master 
Markham Everard, without which, I promise yon, I bad borne 
none of his cartel But a Cavalier is with me a gentleman of 
course. Be his birth ever so low, his loyalty has ennobled his 
condition ’ 

‘It IS well, sir,’ said the King ‘'This paper requests me to 
meet Master Everard at six to-morrow moming, at the tree 
called the King’s Oak. I object neither to place nor time. 
He proffers the sword, at which, be says, we possess some 
equality I do not decline the weapon For company, two 
gentlemen. I shall endeavour to procure myself an associate; 
and a snitable partner for you, sir, if yon incline to join in the 
danea’ 

'I kiss TOUT hand, sir, and rest yonis, under a sense of 
ohbnlaoii,^ answered the envoy 

‘ 1 thsTilr yon, sir,’ oontmnra the King , ‘ I will therefore be 
ready at jhiee and tune, and suitably fiuniahed ; and 1 will 
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atiier give your friend each B&tis&etion with my swoid as he 
leqniieB, or will render him snch cause fiir not doing so as he 
will be contented witL’ 

‘ Yon will excuse me, bit,' said Wildrake, ‘ if my mmd is too 
dnll, under the mrcnmstances, to conceive any alternative that 
can remam betwixt two men of honour m snim a case^ except- 
ing — sa — sa <’ He threw himselfmto a fencing position, 

and made a pass with his sheathed rapier, but not directed 
towards the person of the King, whom he addressed. 

‘Excuse me, su,’ said Charles, ‘if 1 do not trouble your 
intelleets with the consideration of a case which may not occur 
But, for example, I may plead urgent employment on the part 
of ^e pnbhc.’ This he spoke in a low and mystmions tone of 
voice, which Wildiake impeared perfectly to comprehend , for 
he laid his forefinger on his n(»e with what he meant for a very 
intelligent and apprehensive nod. 

‘ Sir,’ said he, ‘ if you be engaged m uiy affair for the King, 
my friend shall have every reasonable degree of patience. Nay, 
I will fight him myself m your stead, merely to stay his stonuum, 
rather uian you should be interrupted. And, sir, if yon can 
find room m your enterprise for a poor gentleman that has 
followed Lunsford and Gonng, yon have but to name day, time, 
and place of rendezvous , for lanly, sir, 1 am tired of the scald 
hat, crmped hair, and undertaker’s cloak with which my finend 
has bedizened me, and would willing^ ruffle it out once more 
m the King’s cause, when whether I be banged or hanged, I 
care not’ 

‘ I shall remember what yon say, sir, should an opportunity 
occur,’ said the King , ‘and I wish his Majesty had many smm 
sn bject a 1 presume our business is now settled t ’ 

‘When you shall have been pleased, sir, to give me a trifling 
scrap of writing, to serve for my credentials, for such, you 
know, IB the custom your written cartel hath its written 

‘l^t, SIT, will I presently do,’ said Charles, ‘and m good 
tune , here are the materials. 

‘ And, ar,’ contmned the envoy — ‘ ahi ' — ahem > — if you 
have mterest m the household for a cup of sack. I am a man 
of few words, and am somewhat hoarse with much speaking , 
moreover, a serious busmess of this kind always makes one 
thirsty Besides, sir, to part with dry bps argues malice, which 
God forbid should exist m such an honourable conjunctnm’ 

‘I do not boast much influence m the houses sir,’ said the 



WOODSTOCK 


Emff, ‘but if you would have the oondeeoenaicni to aooe^ 
of this broad piece towards qaenchmg your thirst at the 
George ' 

said the Cavalier, for the times admitted of this strange 
mecies of courtesy, nor was Wiidrake a man of such peculiw 
dehcacy as keenly to dispute the matter, ‘I am once again 
beholden to you But I see not bow it consists with my honour 
to accept of such accommodation, unless you were to accompany 
and partake 1 * 

‘Pardon me, sir,’ rephed Cliarles, ‘my safety recommends 
that I temam rather private at present’ 

‘Enough said,’ Wiidrake observed, ‘poor Cavaliers must 
not stand on ceremony I see, sir, you understand cutter’s 
law when one tall fellow has com, another must not be thirsty 
I wish you, sir, a continuance of health and happiness until to- 
morrow, at Ihe King’s Oak, at six o’clock.’ 

‘Farewell, sir,’ said the King, and added, as Wiidrake went 
down the stair whistling ‘ Hey for oavatiers,’ to which air his 
long rapier, jamng agamst we steps and banisters, bore no 
unsuitable burden — ‘Farewell, thou too just emblem of the 
state to which war, and defeat, and despair have reduced many 
a rallant gentleman ’ 

During the rest of the day there occnrred nothing peculiarly 
deserving of notice. Ahce sedulously avoided showing towarils 
the disguised pnnce any degree of estrangement or shyness, 
which could be discovered by her &theT or by any one else. 
To all appearance, the two young persons continued on tilie 
same footing in every respect. Tet she made the gallant him- 
self sensible that this apparent mtimacy was assumed merely 
to save appearances, and in no way designed as retracting from 
fhe seventy with w^ch she had rejected bis suit The sense 
that this was the case, joined to bis injured self-love and bis 
enmity against a successful nval, mdnced Charles earlv to 
withdraw himself to a solitary walk in the wilderness, where, 
like Hercules in the Emblem of Cebes, divided betwixt the 
persomfications of virtue and of pleasure, he listened alternatdy 
to the voice of wisdom and of pwionate folly 

Prudence uiged to him the importance of his own life to 
the future prosecution of the great object w which he had for 
the present miscarried — the restoration of monarchy in Eng- 
land, the rebuilding of the throne, the regaining the crown of 
bis fother, the avenging his death, and restoring to their for- 
tunes and thmr country the numerous exiles who were suffering 




their hves and estates to raise to the goTemment of a kingdom 
a young man vho could not command his own temper) To 
this was to be added the consideration that even his snccess 


would add doable difficulties to his escape, which already seemed 
snfficiently precanoua stoppmg short of death, be merely 
had the Mtter of his antagonist, how did he know that hie 
might not seek revenge by dehvenng up to government the 
Malignant Louis Kemegny, whose real character could not m 
that case &il to be discovered t 


These considerations strongly recommended to Charles that 
he should clear himself of the challenge without fighting , and 
the reservation under which he had accepted it horded him 


some opportumly of doing sa 

But Passion uso had her arguments, which she addressed to 
a temper rendered imtable by recent distress and mortification. 
In the first place, if he was a prmce, he was also a gentleman, 
entitled to resent as such, and obliged to give or claim the 
satisfiuition expected on occasion of differences among gentle- 
men. With K^lishmen, she urged, he could never lose mterest 
showing himself ready, mstera of sheltering himself under 
to royal mrth and pretensions, to come fianUy forward, and 
maintAin what he him done or said on his own responsil^ty 
In a free nation, it seemed as if he would rather gam than lorn 
in the pubhc estimation Wa conduct which could not but seem 
gallant and generous. Ihen a character for courage was &r 
more necessary to support his pretensions than anyiother kmd 
of Rotation , and the lying under a challenge, without rrolying 
to it, might bnng his spint mto question. What would ViUiers 
and Wilmot say of an mtngne m which he had allowed himself 
to be shamefully baffled by a country girl, and had fiuled to 
revenm himself on his rival T The pasquinades which thqy 
would compose, the witty sarcasms which they would drculat^ 


mingled with his resolution a secret belief 

that 8U(m a rencontre would not prove &taL He was in the 
flower of his youth, active in all his exercises, and no way 
inferior to Colonel Eieiard, as far as the morning’s experiment 
had gone, in that of self-defence At least such recollection 
might pass through his ro}aI mind, as he hummed to himself a 
w^-known ditty, which he had picked up during his residence 
in Scotland — 

‘ A man may dnnk and not be drank , 

A man luav fight and not be alaiu , 

A man tiiai kiis a bonun Itiaa, 

And be welcome back again ’ 

Meanwhile the busy and all-direcfang Doctor Rocheclifle had 
contrived to intimate to Alice that she must give him a pnvate 
audience, and she found him by appointment iii what was called 
the study, once filled with ancient books, which, lung since con- 
verted mto cartridges, had made more noise in the world at 
their final exit than during the space which had intervened 
betwixt that and their first publication The Doctor seated 
himself m a high-backed leathern easy -chair, and signed to Alice 
to fetch a stool and sit down beside him 

‘Alice,’ said the old man, taking her hand aflbctionately, 

‘ thou art a pood girl, a wise girl, a virtuous girl, one of those 
whose pnee is above rubies — not that “rubies” is the proper 
translation — but remind me to tell you of that another time, 
i^oe, ^ou knowest who this Louis Kemi^y is , nay, hesitate 
not to me, I know eveiything — I am well aware of the whole 
matter Thou knowest this honoured house holds the Fortunes 
of England ’ Alice was about to answer ‘ Nay, speak not, 
but listen to me, Alice. How does he bear himself towards 
you t’ 

Alice coloured with the deepest enmson. ‘ I am a conntiy- 
bred girl,’ she said, ‘and nis manners are too oourtliu 
for me.’ 

‘Enough said — I know it all Alice, he is exposed to a 
great danger to-morrow, and you must be the happy means to 
prevent him.’ 

‘ I prevent him ’ — how, aud m what manner t ’ said Ahoe, in 
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snipnae. * It is my dniy, as a solged^ to do anything — any- 
thin that may become my &ther’B daughter — — ’ 

Hm she stopped, ooneidembly emhaiiassed. 

* Tes^’ oontmned the Doctor, ‘ to-morrow he hath made an 
appomtment — an appointment with Markham Eveiaid, the 
hour and place are set — six in the morning, ly the King’s 
Oak If they meet, one will probably &!L’ 

‘Now, may God tbrefend roey shonld meet,’ said Aboe, 
toining as suddenly pale as she had pieTionsly reddened. ‘Bnt 
harm cannot come of it Everard will never lift his sword 
against the Kmg ’ 

‘For that,’ said Doctor Roehecbffe, ‘I wonld not warrant 
But if that unhappy young gentleman shall have still some 
reserve of the loymty wmch his general conduct entirely 
disavows, it would not serve ns here, for be knows not Ae 
King, bnt considers him merely as a Gavaber, from whom 
he has received injury’ 

‘ Let him know the truth, Ikictor Roehecbffe, let him know 
it mstantly,’ said Abce. ‘Me lift hand again^ the Kmg a 
fugitive and defenceless ' He is mcapahle of it My bfe on 
the issue, he becomes most active m his preservation.’ 

‘ That IS the thought of a maiden, Abce,’ answered the 
Doctor , ‘ and, as I fear, of a maiden whose wisdom is misled 
by her affectiona It were worse than treason to admit a rebel 
officer, the friend of the arch-traitor CromweU, mto so great a 
secret I dare not answer for such rashness Hammond was 
trusted by his &ther, and yon know what came of it’ 

‘ Then let my fiither know He will meet Markham, or send 
to him, repiesentiiig the indignity done to him by attacking his 
guest’ 

‘We dare not let your &ther mto the secret who Louis 
Eemeguy really is. I did bnt iunt the possibibty of Charles 
taking refuge at Woodstock, and the rapture mto which Sir 
Henry brolm out, the preparations fiir accommodation and 
defenice which he began to talk of plainly showed that the 
mere enthusiasm of his loyalty would have led to a ti^ of 
discovery It is you, Abce, wbo must save the hopes of every 
true Royalist’ 

'I >’ answered Abce, 'it IS impossibla Why cannot my bther 
be mdneed to interfere^ as in behalf of his friend and guest, 
thowh he know him as no other than Louis Kemegny t ’ 

'You have forgot your fother’s character, my youj^ friend,’ 
said the Doctor ‘ an excellent man, and the of Christiana^ 
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till there u a chwhing of swotda, and then he staits op the 
oomplete martulist, ae deaf to every paoifio reaaoning aa if he 
were a game-oodL’ 

‘You Doctor BocheelifTe,’ said Alioei ‘that this very 

monung, if I understand the thing anght, my &ther prevented 
them from fightmg ’ 

‘Ay,’ answered the Doctor, ‘because he deemed himself 
bound to keep the peace in the Bowl Park , but it was done 
with such T^[iet, Ahce, that, ^ould he find them at it again, 
1 am dear to foretdl he will only so &r postpone the combat 
as to conduct them to some unprivileged ground, and there 
hid them tilt and welcome, while he regain his eyes with a 
scene so pleasing No, Ahce, it is you, and you only, who can 
hdp us m this extremity ’ 

‘i see no possibility,’ said she, agmn colounug, ‘ how I can 
he of the least use.’ 

‘You must send a note,’ answered Doctor Bochechffe, ‘to 
the King — a note such as all women know how to wnte better 
than any man can teach them — to meet yon at the precise hour 
of the rendezvous. He will not &il you, for 1 know his un- 
happy foible ’ 

‘Doctor Bochechffe,’ said Ahce, gravely, ‘you have known 
me from iqfiuicy What have yon seen in me to induce you 
to beheve that I should ever follow such unbecoming counsd T ’ 

‘And if you have known me from infiuicy,' retorted the 
Doctor, ‘what have you seen of me that yon should suspect 
me of giving counsel to my friend’s daughter which it would 
be misbecoming m her to follow 1 You cannot be fool enough, 
I think, to suppose that 1 mean you should cany your com- 
plaisance fiirther than to keep him in discourse for an hour or 
two, till I have all in readmess for his leaving this place, from 
whidi I can fhghten him by the terrors of an alleg^ search T 
So, C S. mounts his horse and ndes off, and Mistress Ahce 
Lee has the honour of saving him ’ 

‘Yes, at the expense of her own reputation,' said Alice, ‘and 
the risk of an etmnal stain on my fiunily You say you know 
alL 'Wlmt can the King think of my appointing an assignation 
widi him after what has passed, and how will it be possible to 
disabuse him respectmg the purpose of my doing so r 

‘ 1 will disahnae him, Alice — I will explain the whole.’ 

‘Doctor Bochediffe,’ said Alice ‘you prtmose what is im- 
possiblcL Yon can do much by your ready wit and great 
wisdom , but if new-fiillen snow were once sullied, not all your 
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art oonld iraah it white again , and it is altogether the same 
with a maiden’s lepntatioii.’ 

‘Ahce, my deaiest child,’ said the Doctor, ‘hethink ^on 
thai^ if I recommend this means of saving the life of the King, 
at least lescmiig him from instant peril, it is hecanse I see no 
other of which to avail myself If 1 bid yon assume even fer 
a moment, the semblance of what is wrong, it is bnt in the 
last extremity, and under cuomn stances ^duch cannot retnm. 
I will take surest means to prevent all evil report which 
can arise from what I recommmuL’ 

‘Say not so, Doctor,’ said Alice ‘better undertake to turn 
back uie Isis th«.Ti to stop the course of calumny The ^mg 
wiU make boast to his whole bcentious court of the ease wit£ 
which, but for a sodden alarm, he could have brought off Alice 
Lee as a paramour the mouth which confers honour on others 
will then ne the means to deprive me of mine. Take a fitter 
course, one more becommg your own character and profession. 
Do not lead him to fiiil m an engagement of honour, ^ holding 
out the prospect of another engagement ei^nally di^ononrable, 
whether false or true. Go to the King hims^ speak to him, 
as the servants of God have a right to speak, even to earthly 
sovereigns Point out to him the folly and the wickedness of 
the course he is about to pursue , urge utoo bun that he fear 
the sword, since wrath bnngeth toe punishment of the sword. 
Tell him, that the friends who died fer him m the field at 
Worcester, on the scaffolds, and on toe gibbets, since that 
bloody day, that the remnant who are m pnson, scattered, fled, 
and rumed on his account, d^rve better of him and his fiither’s 
race than that he should throw away his life m an idle brawL 
Tell him, that it is dishonest to venture that which is not his 
own, dishonourable to betrav toe trust which brave men have 
r^^ed in his virtue and m nis courage.’ 

Doctor Rochediffe looked on her with a melancholy smil^ 
his eyes glistening as he said, ‘Alas, Aboe, even I oonld not 
plead that just cause to him so eloquently or so impressiv^ as 
thou dost But, alack ' Charles would hrten to neither It is 
not from priests or women, he would say, that men should 
receive council in afiairs of honour ’ 

* Then, hear me, Doctor Bochetoffe — I will appear at the place 
of rendezvous, and I will prevent toe combat — do not fear that 
I can do what I say — at a sacrifice, mdeed, bnt not that of my 
reputation My Imart mi^ be broken (she endeavoured to stifle 
hmr sobs with difficulty) for the consequence , but not m the 



imaginAtion of a man, and &r leu that man hersoTeroim shall 
a thought of Ahoe Lm be associated mth dishonour ’ hid 
her fam m her handkerchief and burst ont into unrestrained 
tears. 

‘ What means this hysterical pauion t ’ said Doctor Boche- 
chffe, snronsed and somewhat alarmed by the vehemence of her 
gne£ ‘ Maiden, 1 mast have no conoealmeuts — 1 must know ’ 

‘Exert your ingenuity, then, and discover it,’ said Alice, for 
a moment put out of temper at the Doctor s pertinacious self- 
impoitanca ‘ Guess my puipt^e, as you can guess at every- 
tiimg else. It is enough to have to go through m> task. I will 
not endure the distress of telling it over, and that to one who 
— forgive me, dear Doctor — might not think my agitation on 
this occasion fully warranted.’ 

‘ Nay, then, my young mistress, you must be ruled,’ said 
Bochecbfie , ‘and if I cannot midre yon explain jourself, I must 
see whether your &ther can gam so hir on }ou ’ So saymg, he 
arose somewhat displeased, and walked towards the door 

‘You forget what jou yourself told me. Doctor KuchechfTe,’ 
said Ahce, ‘ of the rm of communicating this great secret to 
my &ther ' 

‘ It IS too true,’ he said, stopping short and turning round , 
‘and I think, wench, thou art too smart for me, and 1 have nut 
met many such. But thou art a good girl, and wilt tell me thy 
device of free-will , it concerns my character and influence with 
the King, that I should be fully acquainted with whatever is 
actum atque traetatum, done and treated of in this matter ’ 

‘Trust your character to me, good Doctor,’ said Alice, 
attempting to smile , ‘it is of firmer stulT than those of women, 
and will safer in my custody than mine could have been m 
yours. And thus much I condescend you shall see the whole 
scmie — you shall go with me yourself, and much will 1 feel 
emboldened and heartened by your company ’ 

‘ That IS something,’ said the Doctor, though not altogether 
satisfied with this limited confidence ‘ Thou wert ever a clever 
wench, and I will trust thee — mdeed, trust thee I find I must, 
whether voluntarily or no ’ 

‘ Meet me, then,’ said Aliee, ‘ in the wilderness to-morrow 
But first tell me, are you well assured of tune and place t a 
mistake were frital’ 

‘Assure yourself my mformation is entirely accurate,’ said 
the Doctor, resuming bis air of consequence, which had been a 
httle diminished diuing the latter port of theu eonferenoe. 
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‘May I ask,’ said Alice, ‘thioegh ehannel yoa ac^niied 
such important information t ’ 

•Too may asl^ nnqnestionably,’ he ansvered, now completely 
restored to his supremacy, ‘bat whether I wdl answer or not 
18 a veiy different question. I oonceiTe neither yonr reputation 
nor my own is interested m your remaining m ignonmce on that 
subject So I have my secrets as well as you, mistress, and 
some of them, I £uuy, are a good deal more wo:i^ knowing ' 
‘Be it so,* said Alice, qni^y, ‘if you will meet me in the 
wilderness by the broken dial at half-past five exactly, we will 
go together to-morrow, and watch them as they come to the 
rendezvous. 1 will on the way get tJie better of my present 
tumidity, and explain to you the means I design to employ to 
prevent mischief Ton can perhaps thmk of nuuong some effort 
which may render my interforenee, unbecoming and painful as 
it must be, altogether unnecessary ’ 

‘ Nay, my chdd,’ said the Doctor, ‘ if you place yourself m 

7 hands, you will be the first that ever had reason to complam 
my want of conduct, and yon may well judge you are the 
very last — one excepted — whom I would see suffer for want of 
counsel At half-past five, timn, at the dial m the wilderness, 
and God bless our undertakuig ' ’ 

Here their interview was interrupted by the sonorous voice 
of Sir Henry Lee, which shouted thmr names, ‘Daughtm Ahce 
— Doctor Boehecliffe,’ through passage and gidlery 

‘ What do you here,’ said he, entenng, ‘ sitting bke two crows 
in a mist, when we have such rare sport below T Here is this 
wild, cra^hramed hoy Louis Eemeguy, now makmg me laugh 
till my sides are fit to split, and now playing on his guitar 
sweetly enough to win a fork from the heavens. Gome sway 
with you — come away It is hard work to laugh alone.’ 



CHAPTER XXVIII 

Thu u the place, the centre of the gtcm , 

Here stands the oak, the monarch of the wood. 

John Hoxx. 

/ I snn had risen on the broad boughs of the forest, but 
I without the power of xtenetrating into its recesses, whidi 

•M. hung nch with heavy dewdrops, and were beginning on 
some of the trees to exhibit the vaned tints of autumn , it bang 
the season when nature, hke a prodigal whose race is wellnigh 
run, seems desirous to make up in profuse ^lety and vanet> of 
colours for the short space which her splendour has then to 
endure The birds were silent, and even Kobin Redbreast, 
whose chirruping song was heard among the bushes near the 
lodge, emboldened by the laigesses with which the good old 
kmght always encouraged his hunilianty, did not venture into 
the recesses of the wood, where he encountered the sparrow- 
hawk and other enemies of a similar descnption, prefernng the 
vicinity of the dwellings of man, from whom he, almost solely 
among the feathered tnbea, seems to experience disiuteieBted 
jirotection. 

The scene was therefore at once lovely and silent, when the 
good Doctor RoGhechlTe, wrapped in a scarlet rocjuelaure, which 
had seen service m its day, muffling his frice more from habit 
than necessity, and supporting Alice on his arm, she also 
defended by a cloak against the cold and damp of the autumn 
morning, glided through the tangled and long mass of the 
darkest alleys, almost ankle-deep in dew, towards the place 
appointed for the intended duel Both so eagerly maintained 
the consultation in whidi they were engaged, that they were 
alike insensible of the roughness and discomforts of the road, 
though often obliged to force their way through brushwood 
and coppice, which poured down on them all the liquid pearls 
with wtoch Aey were loaded, till the mantles they were wrapped 
in hung lank by their sides, and clung to their shoulders heavQy 
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charged mth moistnie. Th^ stopped when th^ had attained 
a station under the coppice, and shrouded by it, from which 
they could see all that pae^ on the bttle esplanade befrnre 
the Ibiig’s Oak, whose moad and scathed frinn, contorted and 
shattered lirnhs, and frowning brows made it appear like some 
ancient war-worn champion, well selected to be the umpire of 
a field of single combat. 

The first person who appeared at the rendezvous was the 
gay Gavaher Roger Wildiake. He also was wrapped in his 
cloak, but had discarded his Puntamc beaver, and wore m its 
stead a Spanish hat, with a feath^ and gilt bat-band, all of 
which had encounter^ bad weather and hard service , but to 
make amends for the appearance of poverty by the show of 
pretension, the castor was accurately adjust^ after what was 
rather profiuiely called the d — ^me cnt, used among the more 
desperate Cavaliers He advanced hastily, and exclaimed alond, 
‘ First m the field after all, by Jove, though I bilked Everard 
in order to have my morning draught It has done me much 
good,’ he added, smacking his bps. ‘Well, I suppose I should 
search the ground ere my principal comes up, whose P^by- 
tenan watch trudges as slow as his Presbytenan step ’ 

He took his rapier from under his clo^ and seemed about 
to search the thickets around. 

‘ 1 will prevent him,' whispered the Doctor to Alice. * I will 
keep &ith with you you shall not come on the scen^ tnsi 
dtgnus mndice nodus, I ’ll explam that another time. VtTidex 
IS femimne as well as mascubue, so Ihe quotation is defensibla 
Keep yon close.' 

So saying, he stepped forward on the esplanade, and bowed 
to Wildrake. 

' Master Louis Eemeguy,’ said Wildrake, pnlhng off his hat , 
but instantly discovering tiis error, he added, ‘But no — I beg 
yonr pardon, bit — &tter, shorter, older Mr Kerneguy’s fhen^ 
I suppose, with whom I hope to have a turn by and by And 
why not now, sir, before our prmcipcds come up 1 just a snack 
to stay the onfice of the stomach, till the dinner is served, sir 
What say yont’ 

‘To open the onfice of the stomach more likely, or to give 
it a new one,’ said the Doctor 

‘Trne, sir,’ said Reger, who seemed now m his element * 
‘you say well — that is as thereafter maybe. But come, sir, 
yon wear your £»» muffled. I grant yon, it is honest men’s 
auhion at this unhappy time, the more is the pity But we 
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do all above boaid we have no tnutois beta I H get into my 
gears firsts to enoonrage yon, and show yon that yon have to 
deid with a gentleman, who honoun the King, and is a match 
fit to fight with any who follow him, as doubtless yon do^ mr, 
since you are ibe fiiend of Master Loms Kemeguy ’ 

All this while, Wildrake was busied undoing the da^ of 
his square-caped cloak. 

‘Off — off, ye lendings,’ he said, ‘borrowings I should more 
properly call you — 

Vu the cortam vhich shadow’d Boigia < * 

So saying, he threw the cloak from him and appeared t* 
euerpo, in a most Gavaher-hke doublet, of greasy crimson satin, 
pinked and slashed with what had been once white tiffany, 
breeches of the same, and nether-stocks, or, as we now n*!! 
them, stockings, darned m many places, and which, like those 
of Poms, had bran once peach-coloured. A pair of pumps, ill 
calculated for a walk through the dew, and a broad shoulder- 
belt of tarnished embroideir, completed his equipment 

‘ Crome, SIT,’ he exclaimed, ‘ nudie haste, off with your slongh 
Here I stand tight and true, as loyal a lad as ever stuck 
rapier through a KoundbeadL Come, sir, to your tools ' ’ be 
continued, ‘we may have half a dozen thrusts before they 
come yet, and shame them for tbeir tardiiiesa Pshaw ' ’ he 
exclaimed, m a most disappointed tone, when the Doctor, un- 
folding his cloak, showed his clerical dress. ‘ Tush ' it 's but 
theparson after alL' 

Wildrake’s respect for the church, however, and his desire 
to remove one who mi^t possibly interrupt a scene to which 
he looked forward with peculiar satis&ction, mduced him pres- 
entlj to assume another tone. 

‘ I b^ pardon,’ be said, ‘ my dear Doctor I kiss the hem of 
your cassock — I do, by the thundenng Jove — I beg your pardon 
again Bat I am happy 1 have met with you they are ravmg 
for your presence at me lodge — to marry, or chnsten, or bury, 
or confess, or something very urgent For Heaven's eake^ make 
haste ' ’ 

‘At the lodgel' said the Doctor ‘Why, I left the lodge 
this instant — T was there later, I am sure, than you could be, 
who came the Woodstock road.’ 

‘ W'ell,’ rmhed Wildrake, ‘it is at Woodstodi they want yon. 
Bat it did 1 say the lodge 1 Ho, no — Woodstod^ Minehost 
oaonot behoD^ — his danghter mamed — his bastard cfaiu- 
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iened — or his wife buned, withoat ihe assistanoe of a not 
der^mBOL Your Holdeaon^ won’t do for them. He’satme 
wiMij mino host , so, as yon valaeyoiiT fiinction, make hasta’ 

* Yon will pardon me, Master Wildrake,’ said the Doctor . ‘ I 
wait for Master Louis Eemegny ’ 

‘ 'The devil you do < ’ excised Wildraha ‘Why, I always 
knew die Scots conld do nothing without thmr minister, but, 
d — itt I never thought they put them to this use neither 
But I have known jolly customers m orders, who understood 
to handle the sword as well as their Prayer Book. You know 
the purpose of our meeting, Doctor Do yon come only as a 
ghostly comforter — or as a su^eon, perhaps — or do yon ever 
take Imboa m hand t Sa — sa’’ 

Here he made a fencmg demonstration with his sheathed 
rapier 

‘I have done so, sir, on necessary oocamon,’ said Doctor 
Bochechffe. 

‘ Chiod, sir, let this stand for a necessury one,’ said Wildrake. 
‘Yon know my devotion for the church. If a divine of your 
dsll would do me the honour to exchange but three passes 
with me, I should think myself happy for ever ’ 

‘ Sir,’ said Rochediffe, smiling, ‘ were there no other olgec- 
tion to what you propose, I have not the means I have no 
weanon.’ 

‘What< you want the de qwnf that is unlucky mdeed. 
But you have a stout cane m your hand, what hinders our 
tiyin|r a pass, my rapier being sheathed, of course, until our 
pnncipals come up t My pumps are full of this feost-dew , and 
I shall be a toe or two out of pocket if I am to stand still all 
the time they are stretching thmnselves , for, I fency. Doctor, 
you are of my opmion, that the matter will not be a fight of 
cook-sparrows.’ 

‘ My business here is to make it, if possible, be no fight at 
all,’ said the divma 

‘Now, rat me, Doctor, but that is too ^iteiul,’ said Wild- 
rake , ‘and were it not for my respect for the church, I could 
turn Presbyterian, to be revenged.’ 

‘Stand back a httle, if you please, sir,’ said the Doctor - ‘do 
not press forward in that direction.’ For Wildrake^, m the 
agitation of his movements, induced by his disappomtment, 
approached the spot where Ahce remamra still concwed. 

‘And wherefore not, I pray yon. Doctor T’ said the Gavaher 

But on advancing a step, he suddenly stopped short and 
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mnttraed to himnelf^ 'with a round oath of autoniidimeiitt 'A 
petbooat m the coppice^ all that u reTennd, and at this 
hour in the morning — wlww-ew-ew > ’ He gave vent to his 
snipnse m a long, low, mteqectional whistle , then tntiung to 
the Doctor, with his finger on the side of his nose, ‘ Yon 're sly. 
Doctor — d — dsly' But why not give me a hint of your — your 
commodity there — your contraband goods Y Gad, sir, I am not 
a man to expose the eccentricities of the chnicL’ 

‘ Sir,’ said Doctor Bochechffe, * yon are impertinent , and if 
tame served, and it were worth my while, I would chastise you ’ 

And the Doctor, who had serv^ long enough in the wars to 
hare added some of the qualities of a captain of horse to those 
of a divme, actually raisM his cane, to the infinite delight of 
the lahe, whose respect for the church was by no means able 
to subdue his love of mischief 

‘ Nay, Doctor,’ said he, ‘ if you wield your weapon backsword 
fimhion in that way, and raise it as high as your head, 1 shall 
be through you m a twinkhug ’ So saying, he made a pass 
with his sheathed, rapier, not precisely at the Doctor’s person, 
bat in that direction , when B^hechne, chanmng the direction 
of his cane from the broadsword guard to uiat of the rapier, 
made the Cavaber s sword spring ten yards out of his hand, 
with all the dexterity of my fhend Francalanza. 

At this moment both the pnncipal parties appeared on the 
field. 

Everard exclaimed angrily to Wiidrake, ‘ Is this your friend- 
ship t In Heaven’s name, what make yon in that fool’s 
jacket, and playing the pranks of a jack-pudding Y ’ while 
ms worthy second, somewhat crrotfallen, held down his head, 
hke a boy caught in roguery, and went to pick up his weapon, 
stretching his head, as he passed, into the coppice, to obtain 
another glimpse, if possible, of the concealed object of his 
curiosity 

Charles, m the meantime, sbll more snipnsed at what be 
beheld, c^ed out on his part — *Wbat' Doctor RocheclifTe 
become hterally one of the church militant, and tilting with 
my fnend Cavaher Wiidrake I May 1 nse the fieedom to ask 
bun to withdraw, as Colonel Everard and 1 have some pnvata 
business to settle Y ’ 

It was Doctor Rochecbffe’s cne, on this important occasion, 
to have armed himself with the anthonty of ms sacred office, 
and used a tone of interference which might have overawed 
even a monaich, and made bun feel that bis monitor spoke by 
vouxan— 22 
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a iranaiit higher than his ovn. But the indiscreet latitude he 
had last given to his own passion, and the lenly m which he 
had been detected, were very un&vouiable to nis assn 
t^t Bupenonty to which so uncontrollable a spmt as th 
Charles, wilfbl as a pnnoe and capncions as a wit, was t 
Uely to snbmit. T& Doctor did, however, endeavour to 
his digiaty, and replied, with the gravest, and at the same 
the most lespectM, tone he could assume, that he also 


busmess of the most urgent nature, which prevented him 
conmlying with Master Kemeguy’s wishes and leaving that spot. 

‘Excuse this untimely interruption,' said Charles, taking 
off his hat and howing to Colonel Everard, ‘which I will 


immediately put an end to ' 

Everard gravely returned his salute, and was silent. 

‘Are you mad. Doctor Bochechffe 1 ’ said Charles , ‘or are 


you deaft or have you forgotten your mother-tongue t I 


desired yon to leave this place.’ 

‘ 1 am not mad,’ said the divme, rousing up his resolution, 
and regumug the natural firmness of his voice , *1 would pre- 
vent others firom bemg so I am not deaf, I would pray 
others to hear the voice of reason and rehgion. I have not 
forgotten my mother-tongue , but I have come hither to speak 
the language of the MasW of kings and princes.' 

‘ To ^ce with broomsticks, I should rather suppose,’ said the 
King ‘ Come, Doctor Bochechffe, this sudden fit of assumed 
importance befits you as httle as your late frolic Yon are not, 
I apprehend, eithm a Catholic pnest or a Scotch Mas John, 
to claim devoted obedience from your hearers, but a Church 
of England man, subject to the mes of that commumon — 
and to its Hs.\d ' In speakmg the last words, the King sunk 
his voice to a low and impressive whisper Everard observ- 
ing this drew back, the natural generosity of his temper direct- 
ing him to avoid overhearing private discourse m which the 
samty of the speakers might he deeply concerned. They con- 
tinue however, to obs^e great caution m tiieir forms of 


expression. 

‘Master Kerneguy,’ said the dergyman, ‘it is not I who 
assume authority or control over your wishes — God forbid I 
do but tell you what reason, Scnpture, religion, and morahty 
alike prescnbe for your rule of conduct’ 

* And I, Doctor,’^ said the King, smiling, and pomting to 
the unlncl^ cane, ‘will take your example rather than ronr 
precept If a reverend clergyman will himself fight a boot 
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at B^le-shck, what right can he have to interfere m gentle- 
men’s quarrels t Gome, sir, remove yourself, and do not let 
your present obstinacy cancel fonuer obhgations.' 

‘Bethink jrourself.’ said the divine, ‘1 can say one word 
which will prevent all this.’ 

'Do it,’ repbed the King, ‘and in doing so belie the whole 
j. j r- y- - ' • '_‘g a^don the principles 

of your church, and become a peijnred traitor and an apostate^ 
to prevent another person from discharging his duty as a gentle- 
man. This were indeed kilbng your mend to prevent toe nsk 
of his running himself into danger Let the passive ob^ienoe 
which 18 so often in your mouth, and no douut in your head, 
put your feet for once mto motion, and step aside for ten 
mmntes. Witfam that space }onr assistance may be needed, 
either as body-cnrer or soul-curer ’ 

‘ Nay, then,’ said Doctor Bochechffe, ‘ I have but one argu- 
ment left.’ 

While this conversation ires earned on apart, Everard had 
almost forcibly detained by his own side his follower Wildrake, 
whose greater cunosity and lesser dehcaev would otherwise 
have thrust him forward, to get, if possible, into the secret 
But when he saw the Doctor turn into the coppice, he wbisjiered 
eagerly to Everard — ‘A gold Carolus to a Commonwealth 
ferthing, the Doctor has not only come to preach a peace, but 
has brought the pnncipal conditions along with him ’ 

Evera^ made no answer, he had already unsheathed his 
sword, and Charles hardly saw Kochecliffe’s back fairly turned 
than he lost no time in following his example. But, ere they 
had done more than salute each other with the usual courteous 
flourish of their weapons. Doctor Kocheclifie again stood between 
them, leading m his hand Alice Lee, her garments dank with 
dew, and her long hair heavy with moisture and totally un- 
curled. Her fece was extremely pale, but it was the Renees 
of Operate resolution, not of fear There was a dead pause 
of astonishment the combatants rested on their swords, and 
even toe forwardness of Wildrake only vented itself in half- 
snppressed gacnlations, as, ‘Weil done. Doctor — this beats 
the “parson amoim the pease.” No less than your patron’s 
daughter And l^stress Alice, whom I thought a very snow- 
drop, turned out a dog-violet after all — a liindabndea, by 
Heavens, and altogether one of ourselves ’ ’ 

I^ceptmg these unheeded muttering^ Alice was toe first 
to speak 
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‘Master Evenud,’ she said — ‘Master Kem^j, yoa are 
smpnsed to see me here. Yet, why should I not tell tlm reason 
at onoe 1 ConTinoed that I am, however gniltleesly, the unhappy 
cause of your misunderstanding, I am too much mterested to 
prevent &tal consequences to pause upon any stqi which may 
end itw Master Kemeguy, have my wishes, my entreaties, my 
prayers — have your noble thought^ the recollections of your 
own high duties, no weight with you m this matter t Let me 
entreat yon to consult reason, rel^on, and common sense, and 
return your weapoiL’ 

‘I am obedient as an Eastern slave, madam,’ answered Charles, 
sheathing his sword , ‘ but I assure yon, the matter about which 
you distress yourself is a mere trifle, which will be much better 
settled betwixt Colonel Everard and myself in five mmntes 
than with the assistance of the whole convocation of the church, 
with a female parliament to assist their reverend dehberationsL 
Mr Everard, will you oblige me by wallong a httle &rther t 
We must dumge ground, it seema’ 

‘I am ready to attend you, sir,’ said Everard, who had 
sheathed his sword so soon as his antagonist did so 
‘1 have then no mterest with yon, sir,’ said Alice, continning 
to address the King ‘ Do yon not fear I should use the secret 
m my power to prevent this aflair going to extremity ? Think 
von thiB gentleman, who raises ms hand against yon, if he 
knew ’ 

‘ If he knew that I were Lord Wilmot, madam, yon would 
say f Accident has given him proof to that effect, with which 
he IS already satisfied, and 1 Hunk you would find it difficult 
to mduce him to embrace a difieient romion.' 

Alice paused, and looked on the King with great mdigna- 
tion, the foUowmg words dropping from her mourn by mtervals, 
as if they burst forth one bv one in spite of feelings that would 
have restramed them — ‘ Cold — selfiw — nngrat^l — nnkmd ' 

Woe to Hie land which ' here she raused with marked 

emphasis, then added — ‘which shall nninber thee^ or sn^ as 
the^ among her nobles and rulers ' ’ 

‘Nay, fiur Alice,’ said Charles, whose good-nature could not 
but fed Hie seventy of this reproach, mongh too sh^Hy to 
make all the desired impression, ‘you are too unjust to me — 
too jmrtial to a hapnier man Do not call me unkind I am 
but nere to answer Mr Everard’s summons. 1 could neiHier 
dechne attending nor withdraw now I am here without loss d 
honour, and my loss of honour would be a disgrace which must 
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extend to many I cannot fly from Mr Evarard . it ironld lie 
too ahamefiiL If he abides by his messa^ it mnst be decided 
as such afiaus nsnally are. a be retreats or yields it np, I will, 
fiir your sake, ware punctibo I will not even ask an aimlogy 
for the trouble it has afforded me, but let all pass as if it were 
the consequence of some unhappy mistake, the ^unds of whi^ 
shall remain on my part unmquired into Tms 1 will do for 
your sake, and it is much for a man of honour to condescend so 
&r You inow that the condescension from me in particular is 
(peat indeed. Then do not call me ungenerous, or un(^te- 
inl or unkind, since I am ready to do aU which, as a man, 
1 can do, and more perhaps than as a man of honour 1 ought 
to do’ 

‘Bo yon hear this, Markham Everard,’ exclaimed Alice — ‘do 
you hear thisl The dreadful option is left entirely at your 
disposal Yon were wont to be temperate iii passion, religious, 
formving , will you, for a mere punctibo, drive on this pnvate 
and nn^nstian broil to a murderous extremity ? Believe me, 
if you tunc, contrary to all the better principles of your life, (five 
the reins to your passions, the oonsequences may be such as 
you will rne for your lifetime, and even, if Heaven have not 
mercy, rue after jour life is finished.' 

Markham Everard remamed for a moment gloomily silent, 
with his eies fixed on the ground. At length be looked up aud 
answered her ‘Alice, you are a soldier’s daughter, a soldier's 
sister All your relations, even including one whom you then 
entertained some regard for, have been made soldiers by these 
unhappy discords. Yet yon have seen them take tlie held, in 
some instances on contrary sidw, te do their duty where their 
principles caUed them, without manifesting this extreme degree 
of interest. Answer me — and your answer sliall decide my 
conduct — Is this youth, so short while known, already of more 
value to you than those dear connexions, father, br^er, and 
kinsman, whose departure to battle you saw with comparative 
indifference 1 Say this, and it shall be enough 1 leave the 
ground, never to see you or this conntry again.’ 

‘ Stay, Markham — stay , and behove me when I say that, if 
I answer yonr question in the afizriiuitive, it is because Master 
Eemegny’s safety comprehends more — much more than that 
of any <ff those you have meutioned.’ 

‘ Indeed ' I did not know a coronet had been so superior in 
value to the crest of a private gentleman,' said Everard, ‘yet 
I have heard that many women think so ’ 
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‘Yon amn^end me amiss,’ smd Alic^ perplexed between 
the difficnlty of so expressing herself as to prevent immediate 
mischief and at the same time anxions to combat the jealonqr 
and disarm the resentment which she saw arising m the bosom 
of her lover But she found no words fine enough to draw toe 
distmction, without leading to a discovery of toe King’s actual 
character, and perhaps, m consequence, to bis destruction. 
‘ Markham,’ she said, ‘ have compassion on ma Press me not 
at this moment , beheve me, toe honour and happmees of my 
&toer, of my brotoer, and of my whole fiunily are interested 
in Master Kemegny’s safety — are inextncably concerned m 
this matter resting where it now does.’ 

‘ Oh, ay, I doubt not,’ said Everard ‘the house of Lee ever 
looked up to nobility, and valued in their connexions the 
fantastic loyalty of a courtier beyond toe sterling and honest 
patriotism of a plam country gentleman. For them, toe thing 
IS m conrsa But on your part — you, Alice — Oh ' on your part, 
whom I have loved so d!wly, who has suffered me to tmnk 
that my affection was not uniepaid — can toe attractions of 
an empty title, the idle court compliments of a mere man of 
quahty, during only a few hours, lead yon to prefer a hbertme 
lord to such a heart as mine I ’ 

‘No — no — beheve me, no,’ said Ahoe, in the extremity of 


* Pnt your answer, which seems so pamfnl, in one word, and 
say for ichose safety it is yon are tons deeply interested t ’ 

‘ For both — for both,' said Ahca 

‘That answer will not serve, Ahce,’ answered Everard, 
‘ here is no room for eqnahty, I must and will know to what I 
have to trust 1 understand not toe paltering which makes a 
maiden unwilling to decide betwixt two suitors , nor would I 
willingly impute to you toe vanity that cannot remam contented 
with one lover at onco’ 


The vehemence of Everard’s displeasure, when he supposed 
hiB own long and smcere devotion h^tly forgotten amid 
toe addresses of a proflimte courtier, awak^ed toe spirit of 
Ahce Lee, who, as we msewhere said, had a portion m her 
tem]m of toe hon humour that was characteristic of hm 
femuy 

‘If I am tons mismterpreted,' she said — ‘if I am not judged 
worthy of the least confidence or candid construction, hiNa' my 
dedaretion, and my assurance that, strange as my words may 
seem, to^ are, when truly mterpreted, such as do you no wrong 
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I teQ joa — I tell all present, and I tell this gentleman himaeli^ 
who well knows tiie sense u which I speak, that his hfe and 
safety are, or ought to be, of more value to me than those of 

X other mao m the kingdom — nay, in the world, be that 
- who he will’ 

These words she sroke in a tone so firm and decided as 
admitted no fiuiher discussion Charles bowed low and with 


gravity, but remained silent Everard, his features agitated by 
the emotions which his pnde barely enabled him to suppress^ 
advanced to his antagonist, and said, m a tone which he vamly 
endeavoured to make a firm one, ‘Sir, you heard the iadyw 
declaratioii, with such feeliiigs, doubtless, of gratitude as Ue 
case eminently demands. As her poor kinsman, and an un- 
worthy suitor, sir, 1 presume to yield my interest in her to you , 
and, as 1 wdl never be the means of giving her pain, 1 trust you 
will not think I act unworthily in retracting the letter which 
gave you the trouble of attending this place at this hour Alice,' 
he said, turning his head towards her — ‘ fereweil, Alice, at once 
and for ever ' ’ 


The poor young lady, whose adventitious spirit had almost 
deserted her, attempted to repeat the word ‘farewell,’ but, fail- 
ing in the attempt, only accumpiished a broken and imiierfect 
sound, and would ha\e sunk to tlie ground, but for Doctor 
Rocheclifie, who caught her as she fell llogcr Wildrake, also, 
who had twice or thnce nut to fais eyes what remaineil of a 
kerchief, interested by the lady s evident distress, tbougb unable 
to comprehend the mysterious cause, hastened to assist the 
divine in supporting so fiur a burden. 

Meanwhile, the disguised pnnce had beheld the whole m 
silence, but with an agitation to which he was unwonted, and 
which his swarthy features, and still more his motions, began 
to betray His posture was at first absolutely statiODaiy, with 
his arms folded on his basom, as one who waits to be guided by 
the current of events , presently after, be shifted bis position, 
advanced and retired his foot, clench^ and opened his hand, 
and otherwise showed symptoms that be was strongly agitated 
by contending feelings, was on the point, too, of forming some 
sudden resolution, and yet stiU in uncertainty what comae he 
should pursue But when he saw Markham Everard, after one 
look of unspeakable anguish towards Alice, taming bis bock to 
depart, he broke out into his femiliar ejaculation, ‘ Odds-fisfa * 
thm must not be’ In three strides he overtook the slowly- 
retinug ^^etard, tapped him smartly on the shoulder, and, as 
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he tnrned ronnd, said, vith an air of oominand, which he wdl 
knew how to ado^ at pleaBure, ‘ One word with yon, bit ’ 

‘At yonr pleasnie, sir,* rephed Eveiaid, and, naturally oon- 
jectonng the purpose of his antagonist to be hostile, took hold 
of his rapier with the left hand, and laid the right on the hilt, 
not displeased at the supposed call , for anger is at least as 
mnoh urn to disappointment as pily is said to be to lova 

‘ Pshaw < * answenm the King, ‘^t cannot be non? Colonel 
Ereiard, I am Chakles Stewabt < * 

Erenxd recoiled m the greatest sorprise, and next endaimed, 
' Impossible — it cannot be < The King of Scots has escaped 
from Bristol My Lord Wilmot, your talents for mtngiie are 
well known, but this will not pass upon me.’ 

‘ The Ei^ of Scots, Master Everard,’ nqihed Charles, ‘ smce 
yon are so pleased to limit his sovereignty — at any rate, the 
eldest son of the late sovereign of Bntam — is now before yon , 
therefore it is impossible he could have escaped from BnstoL 
Doctor Bochechffe shall be my voucher, and wiU tell you, more- 
over, that Wilmot is of a &ir complexion and hght hw, mme, 
yon may see, is swart as a raven.’ 

Bochechffe, seeing what was passing, abandoned Alice to the 
care of Wildrake, rmose extreme dehcacy m the attempts he 
made to bring her back to hfe formed an amiable contrast to 
his usual wil(hies8, and occupied him so mntdi, that he remamed 
for the moment ignorant of the disdosnre m which he would 
have been so much interested As for Doctor Bochechffe, he 
came forward, wringing his hands m all the demonstration of 
extreme anxiety, and with the usual exclamataons attending 
such a state. 

‘Peace, Doctor Bochechffe ' ’ said the King, with such com- 
plete self-possession as indeed became a prmce. ‘ We are m the 
hands, I am satisfied, of a man of honour Master Everard 
must be pleased in finding only a fugitive prmce m the person 
m whom ne thought he h^ discovers a snccessfdl nvaL He 
cannot but be aware of the feelmgs which prevented me from 
taking advantage of the cover which this young lady’s devoted 
loyalty afforded me, at the nsk of her own happmess. He is 
tiie wrty who is to profit by my candour , and certainly I have 
a nmt to expect that my condition, already mdifferent enon^ 
shsE not be rendered worse by his becoming pnvy to it, under 
such circumstances. At any rate, the avoiw is made, and 
it is for Gobnel Everard to oonsidm how he is to conduct 
himself’ 



WOODSTOCK 


84B 


|0h, TOOT llajesl^ — my Li^i — my King* — my royal 
Prince ' ' exclaimed Wildn^ who, at length, diaeovering wwit 
'was paasin^ had crawled on his Imeea, and seuing tfaelLmg's 
hand, was xissmg it, more like a diild mnmbhng ^ingwlffead, 
or like a lover devonring the yielded band of fais mistn^ than 
in the manner m which snch salutations pass at court * If my 
dear friend Mark Everard should prove a dog on this oocasKm, 
rely on me I will cut his throat on the spot were 1 to do the 
same for myself the moment afterwards.’ 

‘ Hush — hush, my good friend and loyal subject’ said the 
King, ‘and compose yourself, fm- though i am obliged to put 
on the prince for a moment we have not privacy or safety to 
receive our subjects m King Cunbyses’ vein ’ 

Everard, who had stood for a time utterly confounded, 
awoke at length like a man from a dream 

‘ Sire,’ he said, bowing low and with profound deference, ‘ if 
I do not offer you the homage of a subject with knee and sword, 
it 18 because God, by whom kings reign, 'has denied you fur the 
present the power of ascending your throne without rekindling 
mvil war For your safety being endangered by me, let not 
such an imagination for an instant cross your mind Had 1 
not respected your person, were I not bound to yon for the 
candour with which your noble avowal has prevented the misery 
of my future life, your misfortunes would have rendered your 
person as sacred, so fiu- as I can protect it, as it could be 
esteemed by the most devoted Boyalist in the kingdom If 
your plans are soundly considered and securely laid, think 
that w which is now passed is but a dream. If they are 
in such a state that 1 can aid them, saving my duty to the 
Commonwealth, which will permit roc to be pnvj' to no schemes 
of actual violence, your Majesty may command my services.’ 

‘ It may be I may be troublesome to you, sir,’ said the 
Kmg, ‘ for my fortunes are not sueb as to permit me to reject 
even the most limited offers of assistance , but if I can, I will 
dispense with appljang to you 1 would not willingly put any 
man’s compassion at war with his sense of duty on my aocounh 
Doctor, I think there will be no farther tilting to day, either 
with sword or cane , so we may as well return to tlio lodge, 
and leave these (looking at Alice and Everard), who may have 
more to say in explanation.’ 

‘No — no ' ’ exclaimed Ahoe, who was now perfectly come 
to herself and, partly by her own observation and partly from 
the report of Dr Bowechffe, comprehended all that hail taken 
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plaoa ' Mj comm Ererard and I haTO nodimg to expkm ■ 
he vdl foigive me tor having riddled mill him irhen I dared 
not speak plainly, and 1 forgive him tor having read my 
nddle wrong But my tother has my promise, we must not 
correspond or oonverae tor the present , I return mstanily to 
the lodge and he to Woodstock, unless yon, sue,’ howing to 
the King, ‘ command his duly otherwise Instant to the town, 
cousin MArlctuLin , stnd if danger should approach, give ns 
warning’ 

Everard would have delayed her departure, would have 
excused himself tor his unjust suspicion, would have said a 
thousand thmgs , hut she would notiisten to him, 8aymg,tora]l 
other answer, ‘ Farewell, Markham, till God send better days < ’ 

‘ She IS an an^ of truth and Imniy,’ said Epger Wildrake , 
‘ and I, like a bmphemous heretic, called her a Lmdahndes ! ^ 
But has your Maie^ — craving your pardon — no commands 
tor poor Hodge Wildrake, who will blow out his own or any 
other man’s brains m England to do your Grace a pleasure t ’ 

‘ We entreat our good friend Wildrake to do nothing hastily,’ 
said Charles, smiling ‘ sutdi brains as lus are rare^ and shomd 
not be rashly disfimaed, as the like may not be easily collected. 
We recommend him to be silmit and prudent, to tilt no more 
mth loyal clergymen of the Church of England, and to get 
himself a new jacket mth all convenient speed, to which we 
beg to contribute our royal aid. When fit time comes, we 
hope to find other service tor him ’ 

As he spoke, he sbd ten pieces mto the hand of poor Wild- 
rake, who^ oontounded mth the excess of his loyal gratitude, 
blubbered like a child, and would have tollowed the King, had 
not Doctor Bochediffe, m few words, but peremptory, uuosted 
that he should return mth his patron, promismg nun he should 
certainly be employed m assisting the King’s escape^ could an 
cpportmuty be round of using his semces. 

‘ Be so generous, reverend sir, and yon bmd me to yon for 
ever,’ said the Cavaher , * and I oonjure jrou not to keqi malice 
against me on account of the foolery ^ou wot o£’ 

‘I have no occasion, Captam Wildrake^’ said the Doctor, 

‘ fin I think I had the best of it.’ 

‘ Well, then. Doctor, I torgive yon on my part, and 1 pray 
yon, £» Christian chmty, let me have a finger m this good 
service , for as I hve m hope of ii^ rdy that I shall die at 
disappomtment.’ 

> A sort of court nuno for u female of no reuutatlaa. 
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While lihe Doctor and soldier thns spoke together, Charles 
took leare of Bvetaid (who remained uncovered while he spoke 
to him) With his usual grace. ‘ 1 need not bid you no longer 
be jealous of me,’ said the Ku%, ‘fbrl presume you will scarce 
think of a match betwixt Alice and me, which would be too 
losing a one on her side. For other Noughts, the wildest 
hbertoe could not entertain them towards so high-minded a 
creature , and beheve me, that my sense of her ment did not 
need this last distinguished proof of her truth and loyalty I 
saw enough of her ftom her answers to some idle sallies of 
gallantry, to know with what a lofty chuacter she is endowed 
Mr Ereiiad, her happiness, 1 see, depends on jon, and 1 trust 
yon will be the careful guardian of it. If we can take any 
obstacle ont of the way of your joint happiness, be assured we 
will use our influence. Farewell, sir , if we cannot be better 
inends, do not at least let us entertain harder or worse thoughts 
of each other than we have now ’ 

There was something in the manner of Charles that was 
extremely afliecting , something, too, in his condition as a 
fiigitiTe in the kingdom which was his own by inhentanc^ that 
mwe a direct appeal to Everard's bosom, though in contra- 
diction to the dictates of that policy which he judged it his 
duty to pursue in the distracted circumstances of the uiuntiy 
He remained, as we have said, uncovered , and in bis manner 
testified the highest expression of reverence, up to the }K>iiit 
when such might seem a simbol of allegiance. He bowed so 
low as almost to approach his lips to the hand of Charles, but 
he did not kiss it. ‘ I would rescue your person, sir,’ he said, 

‘ with the purchase of my own life. More ' He stopped 

short, and the King took up his sentence where it broke off — 

‘ More you cannot d<^' said Charles, * to maintain an honourable 
consistency , but what you have said is enough You cannot 
rendm homage to my proffered band as that of a sovereign, but 
you will not prevent my taking yours as a friend, if you allow 
me to call myself so — lam sure, as a well-wisher at least’ 

Ihe generous soul of Everard was touched. He took the 
King’s hand and pressed it to his lips. 

‘Ob'’ he said, ‘were better times to come ’ 

‘Bmd yourself to nothing, dear Everard,’ said the good- 
natured pnnce, partaking his emotion. * We reason ill while 
our feelings are moved. I will recruit no man to his loss, nor 
will 1 have my fellen fortunes involve those of others, beoause 
they have humamty enough to jnty my present condition. If 
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better tunes ccnne, why, we will meet agaui, and I hope to onr 
mntnsl sstis&ction. If not, as yonr fiitnre &ther-m-law wonld 
say (a benevolent smile came over his fime^ and accorded not 
nnmeetly with his ghstenmg eyes) — if not, this parting was 
well made.’ 

Everard turned away with a deep how, almost choking 
under contending feehngs, the uppermost of which was a sense 
of die ^erosi^ with which Charles, at his own imminent 
risk, had cleared away the darkness that seemed about to over- 
whdm his prospects of happmess for lifo, mixed with a deep 
sense of the pods by wWn he was environed. He retumed 
to the little town, followed his attendant Wildrake, who 
turned back so often, with weeping eyes and hands duped 
and uplifted as supphcatang Heaven, that Everard was oU^ed 
to remmd him that his genres might be observed by some 
one, and occasion suspicion. 

The generous conduct of the King during the dosing part 
of this remarkable scene had not escaped Ahce's notice , and, 
erasing at once ftom her mmd all resentmmit of Charles’s former 
conduct, and all the suspicions they had deservedly excited, 
awaken^ m her bosom a sense of ^e natural goodness of his 
disixisition, which permitted her to unite regard for his person 
wiw that reverence for his high ofiSce m which die had been 
educated as a mrtion of her creed. She felt convmced, and 
debghted with the conviction, that his virtues were his own, his 
libe^nism the fenlt of education, or rather want of education, 
and the corrnptmg advice of sycophants and flatterers. She 
could not know, or perhaps did not m that moment consider, 
that, m a soil where no care is taken to eradicate tares, they 
will outgrow and smother the wholesome seed, even if the lut 
IS more natural to the soiL For, as Doctor Rocbechfie m- 
formed her afterwards for her edification — promismg, as was 
his custom, to explain the precise words on some future occasion, 
if she would put him m mind — Vtrtus rectorem ducemque 
deatderat, vttta tine mamstro diacuntwr^ 

There was no room for such reflections at present. Gon- 
smons of mutual smcenty, by a sort of mtellectual oommum- 
cation, through which individuals are led to understand each 
other better, perhaps, in dehcate circumstances than by words, 
reserve and simnlation appeared to be now banished from tbe 
intercourse between the King and Ahce. With manly ftank- 
ness, and, at the same tune^ with princdy comdescension, he 

> See Dr BodiecllSe e Qvotatioos. Note T 
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leqnested her, exhansted &a she ms. to accept of his aim oa 
the way homeward, instead of that of Doctor fiochediffe , and 
Alice accmted of his support with modest humility, but with- 
out a shadow of mistrust or fear It seemed as if w last half- 
hour had satisfied them perfectly with the character of eodt 
other, and that each had full eonviotion of the panty and 
smoenty of the other’s intentions. 

Doctor Bochechffe, in the meantime, had fiillen some four 
or five paces behmd , for, less light and active than Alice (who 
had, b^des, the assistance of the Ring s support), he was 
unable, without efibrt and difficulty, to keep up with the pace 
of Charles, who then was, as we have elsewhere noticed, one 
of the best walkers m England, and was sometimes apt to for- 
get (as great men wiU) that others were inferior to him in 
activity 

‘Dear Alice,* said the Ring but as if the epithet were en- 
tirely fratemsi, ‘ I hke your Everard much, i would to God 
he were of our determination , but smce that cannot be, 1 am 
sure he wdl prove a generous enemy * 

‘May it please you, sire,' said Alice, modestly, but with 
some ffirmness, ‘ my cousin will never be your Majesty’s personal 
enemy and he is one of the few on whose slmbtest word you 
may rely more than on the oath of those who profess more 
strongly and formally He is utterly incapable of abusing 
jour Majesty’s most generous and voluntary confidence.’ 

‘ On my honour, I hdieve so^ Ahce,’ replied the King ‘ But^ 
odds-fi^ ' my girl, let Majestj sleep for the present it con- 
cerns my safety, as I told your brother lately Call me “ sir," 
then, which belongs alike to king, peer, kmgnt, and gentleman, 
or rather let me m wild Louis Kemeguy agam.’ 

Alice looked down and shook her bead. 'That cannot be^ 
please your Majesty ’ 

‘What' Louis was a saucy oompaniou — a naughty, pre- 
suming boy — and you cannot abide bun T Well, perhaps yon 
ate right But we will wait for Doctor Bocfaechfie,’ he said, 
desirous, with good-natured delicacy, to midce Aboe aware that 
he had no purpose of engaging her in any discussion which 
oonld recall pamfhl ideaa '^y paused accordingly, and again 
she felt reheved and gtatdoL 

‘ I cannot persnade onr &ir friend. Mistress Ahoe, DoctiHr,* 
said the King, ‘ that she must, in prudence, forbear using titles 
of resp^ to me while there are smb very slender means of 
snstunisg them.' 
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‘It 18 a rq>ioach to eartii and to fortim^’ answered the 
divme, as as his lecovered hieadi would jennit him, 
‘that your most sacred Majesty's present condition should 
not accord with the rendermg of those honours which are 
your own ly birth, and whi^ with God's blessuig on the 
efforts of your loyal subjects, I hope to see lenderra to you 
as your hereditary right by the universal voice of the three 
kuiTOoins.' 

^Tme, Doctor,’ replied the King , ‘ but, in the meanwhile^ 
can yon expound to Mistress Abce Lee two lines of Horace^ 
whim I have earned m my thick head sevraal years, till now 
they have come pat to my purpose. As my canny subjects of 
Scouand say. If yon keep a dung seven years, yon are sure to 
find a use fw it at last Tdepkus — ay, so it begins — 

Telephna et PeUns, cum pBoper et eznl ntarqne, 

Flojicit ampnUas et aesqaipeidia verba.' 

‘ I wiU explain the passa^to Mistress Ahce,’ said the Doctor, 
‘when she reminds me of it, or rather,' he added, lecoUectiiig 
that his ordinary dilatory answer on such occasions ought not 
to be returned when the order fiir exposition emanated from his 
sovereign, ‘ I will repeat a poor couplet from my own lannslatioa 
of the poem — 


Heroes nid kings, in exile forced to roam. 

Leave swelling pbnse and aeven-leagned words at home. 


‘A most admirable version. Doctor,' said Charles. ‘I feel all 
its frirce, and particularly the beautiiul rendering of tesqut- 
pedalta verba mto seven-leagued boots — words, 1 mean it 
remmds me, hke half the thi^ I meet with m this world, of 
the Contes de Cammbre FOye .’ ' 

Thus conversing, they reached die lodge , and as the King 
went to his chamber to prepare fer Ibe break&st summons, 
now impending, die idea ciossm his mind, ‘ Wilmot, and Vilhers, 
and KiU^iew would laugh at me, did they hotr of a campaign 
m whidi neither man nor woman had be^ conquered. But, 
odds-fish ' let diem laugh as they will, diere is something at 
my heart which tells me that for once m my life I have acted 
wdL’ 


That day and the next were spent m tianquilhty, the King 
waiting impatiendy for the mtelligence which was to announce 
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to him tiiat a Teasel ms prepared somewhere on the coast 
None such was yet in leadmeas , bnt he learned that the m- 
de&tigable Albek Lee was, at great personal nsk, traTersing 
the sea-coast fix>m town to villa^ and endeavouring to find 
means of embarication among the fiiends of the Boyal cause 
and the correspondents of Doctor Eocheclifie. 



CHAPTER XXIX 


Two GenOemat tf Venma. 

I T is time ve should give some accoimt of the other actors in 
onr drama, the mterest dne to the principal personages 
having for some time engrossed onr attention exclosivdy 
We are, therefore, to inform the reader that the lingering 
longings of the Commissioners, who had been driven fo^ of 
them proposed paradise of Woodstock, not by a chernb indeed, 
hut, as tney thoaght, W spints of another sort^ still detamed 
them in the vicinity They had, mdeed, left the httle borough 
under pretence of indifferent accommodation The more pm- 
pabie reasons were, that they entertained some resentment 
against Everard, as the means of Ihmr disappointmrait, and had 
no mind to reside where their proceedings could be overlooked 
by him, although thev took leave m terms of the utmost 
respect They went, nowever, no &rther than Oxford, and 
remained there, as ravens, who are accustomed to witness the 
chase, sit i^n a tree or crag, at a httle distance, and watch the 
disembowelling of the deer, expecting the relics which &11 to 
their share. Meantime, the university and city, but especially 
the former, snpphed them with some means of employing their 
various foculties to advantage, until the expected moment when, 
as th^ hoped, they should either be summoned to Wmdsor or 
Woodstock shoold once more be abandoned to tbeir discretion 
Bletson, to pass the time, vexed the sonls of such learned 
and pious divmes and scholars as he could mtrude his hateful 
presence npon, by sr^histiy, atheistical discourse, end challenges 
to them to impugn the most scandalons theses. Desborough, 
one of the most brataOy ignorant men of the penod, got himself 
nominated the head of a collie, and lost no time m cutting 
down trees and plundering plate. As for Brunson, he preached 
in foil uniform in St. ku^'s Chnreh, wearing 1^ buff-coat, 
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boots, and spnis, as if he were about to take the field for the 
fight at Armageddon And it was hard to say whether that 
seat of learning; religion, and loyalty, as it is called by 
Clarendon, was more vexed by the rapine of Desborough, the 
cold scepticism of Bletson, or the fiantio enthusiasm of the 
Fifth Monarchy champion. 

Ever and anon, soldiers, under pretence of reheving guard, 
or otherwise, went and came betwixt Woodstock and Oxford, 
and mamtamed, it may be snuposed, a correspondence with 
Trusty Tomkins, who, though he chiefly resided in the town 
of Woodstock, visited the lodge occasional]}, and to whom, 
therefore, they doubtless trusted for mfomiation concerning 
the proceedings there 

Indeed, this man Tomkins seemed by some secret means to 
have gained the confidence in part, if not in whole, of almost 
every one connected with these mtngnes. All closeted him, 
all conversed with him in pnvate, those who had the means 
propitiated him with mils, those who had not were liberal of 
promisea When he obanced to appear at Woodstock, which 
uways seemed as it were by accident, if he passed tlirough 
the nail, the knight was sure to ask him to take the foils, and 
was equaUy certain to be, after leas or more resistance, vioto- 
noos in the encounter , so, in consideration of so many tnumpbs, 
the good Sir Henry almost forgave him the sms of rebellion and 
Puntaniam Then, if his slow mid formal step was beard in 
the passages approaching the ^lery, Doctor Rochecliffe, though 
he never introauced him to ms peculiar boudoir, was sure to 
meet Master Tomkins in some neutral apartment, and to engage 
him m long conversations, which apparently had great interest 
for both 

Neither was the Independent’s reception below-stairs less 
gracious than above Joceline foiled not to welcome him with 
the most cordial frankness , the pasty and the flagon were put 
m immediate requisition, and gora imeer was the general word. 
The means for this, it may be observed, had grown more plenty 
at Woodstock since the arrival of Doiftor Kcwhecliffe, who, m 
quahty of agent for several Royahsta, had various sums of money 
at his disposd By these funds it is likely that Trusty Tomkins 
*l«n denved his own foil advantage. 

In his occasional indulgence m what he called a fleshly fiailto 
(and for whidi he said he had a pnvil^), whid was in truth 
an attachment to strong hquora, and that in no moderate 
degree, his language, at other times remarkably decorous and 

TOI. XZI— 2S 
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xeserred, became wild and animated. He sometimeB talked 
with all the nnction of an old debauchee of former eiqtloitB, 
sach as deer-stealings orcbard-iobbing, dmnken ^ambolss and 
desperate afirays m whicdt he bad b^ engaged m the earlier 
part of his hfe, snng bacchanalian and amorons ditties, dwelt 
sometimes upon adventures which drove Phoebe Ma^ower 
from the company, and penetrated even the deaf ears of Dame 
JeUicot, BO as to make the bntteiy m which he held his 
caronsals no proper place for the poor old woman. 

In the mid^dle of these wild rants, Tomkins twice or thnce 
suddenly ran mto rehgioua topics, and spoke mysteriously, but 
with great ammation and a nch eloquence, on the happy and 
pre-emment samts, who were saints, as he termed them, mdeed 
— men who had stormed the inner treasnie-honse of Heaven, 
and possessed themselves of its choicest jewels. All other sects 
he treated with the utmost contempt, as merely quarrelling, as 
he expressed it, hke hogs over a trough, about huski and acorns , 
under which derogatory terms he mcluded ahke the usual ntes 
and ceremomes of public devotion, the ordinances of the estab- 
lished churches of Christianity, and the observances, nay, the 
forbeatmices, enjoined by every class of Christiana Scarcely 
hearmg, and not at all understanding, him, Jocdme, who seemed 
his most frequent confidant on sudi occasions, generally led 
him back mto some strain of rode mirth, or old recollection of 
foUies before the Civil Ware, without canng alwut or endeavour- 
ing to analyse the opinion of this saint of an evil foshion, but 
fully sensible of the protection which his presence afforded at 
Woodstock, and confident in the honest meanmg of so freespoken 
a fellow, to whom ale and brandy, when better hquor was not 
to be come bv, seemed to be principal objects of hfe, and who 
drank a health to the King, w any one el^ whenever required, 
provided tiie cup in which he was to perform the hbation were 
nut a bnmmer 

These peculiar doctnnes, which were entertained by a sect 
sometimes termed the Family of Love, but more commonly 
Banters,' had made some prepress m times when such variety 
of religious opmions were prevalent, that men pushed the 
jamng heresies to the verge of absolute and most impious 
insamty Secrecy had been enjomed on these frantic believers 
m a most blasphemous doctnne, by the fear of consequences, 
should they come to be generally announced , audit was the care 
of Master Tomkms to conceal the spintnal freedinu which he 


> See Tbe Famlllats. Korea 
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pnitended to have acquired from ail whose resentment wonid 
have been stirred by his pnbhc avowal of it. Thu was not 
difficult , for their profession of feith permitted, nay, requiied, 
their occasional conformity with the sectaries or professors oi 
any creed which chanced to be uppermost 

Tomkins had accordingly the art to pass himself on Dr 
Bochechffe as still a zealous member of the Church of England, 
though serving under the enemy’s colours, as a spy in Uieir 
camp , and as ne had on several occasions given him true and 
valuable intelligence, this actiie intriguer was the more easily 
induced to beheve his professions. 

Nevertheless, lest this person’s occasional presence at the 
lodge, which there were mrhaps no means to prevent without 
exciting suspicion, should infer danger to the King’s person, 
Rochecliffe, whatever coiiiidenoe he otherwise reposed in him, 
recommended that, if possible, the King should keep always 
out of his sight, and when accidentally discovered, that he 
should only appear in the character of Louis Keni^iiy Joseph 
Tomkins, he said, was, he really believed, Honest Joe, but 
honesty was a horse which migbt be overburdened, and there 
was no use m leading our neighbour into temptation 

It seemed as if Tomkins himself had acquiesced in this limi- 
tation of confidence exercised towards him, or that be wished 
to seem blinder than he really was to the presence of this 
stranger in the femily It occurred to Joceline, who was a veiy 
shrewd fellow, that ouce or twice, when by inevitable accident 
Tomkins had met Kenieguy, be seemed less interested in the 
circumstance than he would have expected from the man’s 
disposition, which was natiiraUy prjing and inquisitive ‘ He 
asked no questions about the >oang stranger,’ said Jocelina 
‘Grod avert that he knows or suspects too much ' ’ But bis 
suspicions were removed when, in the course of their subsequent 
conversation, Joseph Tomkins mentioned the King’s escape from 
Bristol as a ^ing positively certain, and named both the vessel 
m which he said he had gone off and the master who commanded 
her, seeming so convuio^ of the truth of the report, that Joce- 
hne jnciged it impossible he could have the sfaghtest su^icion 
of the n^ty 

Yet, notwithstanding this persuasion, and the comradeship 
which had been established between them, the fiuthfnl nnder- 
keeper resolved to maintain a strict watch over hu gossip 
Tomkins, and be in readiness to give the alarm should occasion 
anse. True, he ihought, he had reason to believe that his said 
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fiiend, notvi1ihstanidii« hu dranken and enthoraasho rants, 
was as trastworthy aa ne ms esteemed by Dr Bochediffe , yet 
stdl he was an adventuier, the outside and lining of whose doak 
were of different colours, and a high rewaord, and pardon for 
past acts of malignancy, might tempt him once more to tnm 
Ls tippet For ^ese reasons Joceune kept A strict, though 
unostentatioas, watch over Trnsly Tomkins. 

We have said that the disci^ seneschal was universally 
well received at Woodstock, whether m the borongh or at the 
lodge, and that even Jocehne Johffe was anxious to conceal any 
suspicions which he could not altogether repress under a great 
show of cordial hospitality There were, however, two mdmd- 
uals who, for very mfferent reasons, nounshed personal disbke 
against the mdmdoal so generally acceptable. 

One was Nehemiah Holdenough, who remembered with 
great bitterness of spirit the Independent’s violent mtrnsion 
into hia pulpit, and who ever spora of him m private as a 
lying misBionaiy, into whom Satan had pnt a spirit of delusion , 
and preached, b^des, a solemn sermon on the subject of the 
fiJse prophet, out of whose month came fiogs. The discourse 
was highly prized by the Mayor and most of the better class, 
who conceived that their mmister had struck a heavy blow at 
the very root of Independen<7 On the other hand, those of 
the private spint contended, that Joseph Tomkins had made 
a successful and tnnmphant rally, m an exhortation on the 
evening of the same day, in which he proved, to the conviction 
of many bandicrafinmen, that the passage in Jerenuah, ‘The 
prophets prophesy &lsely, and the pnests bear rule by their 
means,’ was directly applicable to the Presbyterian system of 
church government The cleiOTman despatched an account of 
his adversary’s conduct to the Beverend Master Edwards, to be 
inserted m the next edition of Gangrtma, as a pestilent heretic , 
and Tomkins recommended the parson to hu master, Desborongh, 
as a good subject on whom to impose a round fine, for vexmg 
the private spint , assunng him, at the same time, that, though 
the minister might seem poor, yet, if a few troopers were quar- 
tered on him till the fine was pai^ every nch shcmkeeper’s wife 
in the borough would rob the tiU, rather than go without the mam- 
mon of annghteonsness with which to redeem their pnest fiom 
Buffetance, holding, according to his expression, with luhan, ‘ Yon 
have taken from me my go&, and wlut have 1 more 1 ’ Thme 
was, of course, httle coraiiuty between the polemical cbqintant^ 
when lehgions debate took so worldly a turn. 
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Bat Joe Totnkuis was mnch more oonoemed at the evil 
opinion which seemed to be entertained against him by one 
wnose good graces he was greatly more desirous to obtain than 
those of Nehemiah Holdeiiough This was no other than pretty 
Mistress Phoebe Maj-flower, lor whose con\ei8ioii he had felt 
a strong vocation ever since his lecture upon Shakspeare on 
their first meeting at the lodge He seemed desirous, however, 
to carry on this more senous work in pnvate, and espemally 
to conceal his labours from his friend Jomine Joliffe, lest, per- 
chance, he had been addicted to jealousy But it was in vain 
that he plied the faithful damsel, sometimes with verses from 
the Canticles, sometimes with quotations from Green’s Arcadia, 
or pithy passages from and Adonut, and doctrines of a 

nature jet more abstruse, from the popular work entitled 
Aristotle^ Masterpiece Unto no wooing of his, sacred or pro- 
frine, metaphysical or physical, would Phoebe Muytluwer sen- 
ouslr mcbne. 

The maiden loved Jocehne Jolifle, on the one hand , and, on 
the other, if she disliked Joseph Tomkins when she first saw 
him, as a rebellious Puritan, she had not been at all reconciled 
by finduig reason to regard him as a hypocritical libertine She 
hated him in both capacities, never endured bis conversation 
when she could escape from it, and when obli^ to remain, 
listened to him only Wause she knew he bad been so deeply 
trusted, that to offend him might endanger the secuntv of the 
&mily in the service of which she had bmn bom and Bred up, 
and to whose interest she was devoted. For reasons somewhat 
similar, she did not sufler her dislike of the steward to become 
manifest before Joceliiie Joliffe, whose spirit, as a forester and 
a soldier, might have been likely to bnng matters to an arbitre- 
ment, in which the aniteau de chatter and quarter-staff of her 
frivoante would have been too unequally matched with the long 
rapier and pistols which his dangerous nval alwaje earned about 
hiB person But it is difficult to blind jealousy when there is 
any cause of doubt , and perhaps die sharp watch maintained 
by Jooeline on his comrade was prompted not only by his zeal 
for the King’s safety, hut by some vague suspicion that Tomkins 
was not lU-disposed to poach upon his own bir manor 

Phoebe, in the meanehile, like a pmdent girl, sheltered her- 
self as much as possible by the presence of Goody Jellicot. 
Then, indeed, it is true, the Independent, or whatever he was, 
used to follow her with his addresses to very little purnose , for 
Phoebe seemed as deal, through wilfulness, as the olu matron 
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t^natnral iofinmiy Thu mdifFereaee hMhly ineenHcd her new 
lover, and indnced him anxionBly to watch for a time and jdace 
in whidi he might plead his snit with an energy that should 
command attention. Fortnne, that malimouB goddess, who so 
often mms ns hy gianting the very olqect of oar vows, did at 
le^fh procnre mm such an opportnmty as he had long coveted. 

U was about sunset, or shortly after, when Phoebe, anon 
whose activity much of the domestic arrangements depended, 
went as &r as Fair Rosamond’s spring to ohtam water for 
toe evening mead, or rather to gratify the prqndice of toe 
old knight^ who beheved that celehnted fonntam afforded 
toe chouust supphes of the necessaiy element. Sato was the 
respect m which he was held by hu whole &mily, that to 
neglect any of hu wishes that could be gratiffed, though with 
inconvenience to themselves, would, in toeir estimation, have 
been almost equal to a breach of religions duty 

To fill toe pitcher had, we know, been of late a troublesome 
task , but Joceline’s ingenuity had so &r rendered it easy, by 
nqtamng ruddy a part of toe mmed fiont of the ancient 
fountain, that the water was collected, and, tnckling along a 
wooden spout, dropped from a height of about two feet A 
damsel was thereby enabled to place her pitcher under the 
slowly dropping supply, and, witoout toil to herself might wait 
till her ve^ was fiUea 

Phoebe Mayflower, on the evening we aUude to, saw, for the 
first time, this httle improvement , and, justly cozuidering it as 
a piece of gallantry of her silvan admirer, designed to save her 
the trouble of p^orming her task in a more inoonvement 
manner, she gratefully employed the mmutes of ease which the 
contrivance procured her, in reflecting on the good-nature and 
ingenuity of the obliging engineer, and perhaps in thinking he 
m^ht luve done as wisely to have waitto till she came to the 
fonntam, toat he might have secured personal thanks for the 
trouble he had taken. But then she Imew he was detamed m 
toe butteiy with that odious Tomkms, and rather than have 
semi toe Independent along with him, she would have re- 
nounced toe thought of meeting Joctone 

As she was tons reflecting. Fortune was malicious enough to 
send Tomkins to the foantam, and witoont Jocehne. When she 
saw his figure darken toe path up which he came, on anzioas 
rtoection came over the poor maiden’s breast, that she was 
alone^ uid withm the verge of toe for^t, where in general 
persons were prohibited to come dnnng the twil^ht; ^ dis- 
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tarbu^ ibe deer eettbog to their repoea She enooun^ her- 
aelt however, and resolved to show no sense of fear, althoogfa, 
as the stewa^ approached, there was something in the man’s 
look and eye no way calculated to allay her apprehensions. 

‘ The blessmgs of the evening npon you, my pretty maiden,’ 
he said. ‘1 meet you even as the chief servant of Abraham, 
who was a steward like myself, met Rehecca, the daughter of 
Sethnel, the son of Milcah, at the well of the city of I^or, m 
Mesopotamia. Shall 1 not, therefore, say to you, “ Set down thy 
pitcher that I may dnnk ” T ’ 

‘ The pitcher is at your service. Master Tomkins,’ she replied 
‘ and you may dnnk as much as you will , but you hav^ 1 
warrant, dm^ better liquor, and that not long since.’ 

It was, indeed, obvious that the steward had ansen from a 
revel, for his features were somewhat Su-^hed though he liad 
stop^ fer short of intoxication But Phabe’s alarm at bis 
first appearanoe was rather lucreased when she observed how 
he had been lately employed 

‘ I do but use my pnvilege, my pretty Rebecca the earth 
IS given to the saint^ and the fulness thereof They shall 
occupy and enjoy it, both the ncbes of the mine and the 
treasures of the vine , and they shall rejoice, and their hearts 
be merry within them Thou hast yet to learn the pnvileges 
of the saints, my Rebecca.' 

‘My name is Pha-be,’ said the maiden, in order to sober the 
enthusiastic rapture which be either felt or afiected 

‘Phoebe after the flesh,’ he said ‘hut Rebecca being snintu- 
ahsed , for art thou not a wandenng and stray sheep, ana am 1 
not sent to fetch thee within the fold f Wherefore else was it 
said, “Thou shalt find her seated by the well, in the wood which 
IS called after the ancient harlot, Rosamond ” T ’ 

‘ Yon have found me sitting here sure enough,’ said Pbmbe , 
‘but if you wish to keep me company, you must walk to the 
lod^ with me , and you shall carry my pitcher for me, if you 
will be so kind I will hear all the good things you have to 
say to me as we go along Bat Sir Henry calk for his glass of 
water regularly before prayers.’ 

‘What I ’ exclaimed Tomkins, ‘bath the old man of bloody 
hand and perverse heart sent ^ee hither to do the work of a 
bondswcnnaD t Venly thou shalt return enfiancbised , and for 
the water thou hast drawn for him, it shall be ponr^ forth, 
evea as David caused to be poured forth the water of the well 
of Betihl^em ' 
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So saying, he emptied the water-pitcher, in i^te of Fhosbe’s 
exelamations and entreaties. He then replaced the vessel 
heneaUi llie httle conduit, and contmued — ‘Know that this 
shall be a token to thee. The filling of that pitcher shall be 
hke the running of a sand-glass , and i{ within the tune which 
shall pass ere it rises to the brim, t^on shalt listen to t^ 
words whmh I shall say to thee, then it shall he well with thee, 
and thy place shall be high among those who, forsaking the 
instruction which is as muk for babes and sncklingB, eat the 
strong food which nourishes manhood. But if the pitcher shall 
over-bnm with water ere thy ear shall hear and understand, 
thou shalt then be given as a prey, and as a bondsmaiden, unto 
those who shall possess the fot and the fiur of the earth.’ 

‘ You frighten me. Master Tomkins,’ said Phoebe, ‘ though I 
am sure you do not mean to do so I wonder how yon dare 
speak words so like the good words m the Bible, when you know 
how you laughed at your own master, and all the rest of them, 
when you helped to play the hobgoblms at the lodge.’ 

‘ Thmk’st thou th^ thou simple fool, that, in putting that 
deceit upon Hamson and the rest, I esoeeded my pnvue^t 
Na^, venly Listen to me, foolish girL When in former days 
I hved the most wild, malignant ruehell m Oxfordshire, ^ 
qnenting wakes and fiurs, dicing uound Maypoles, and show- 
ing my Instihood at football and cudgel-playing — yea, when I 
was called, in the language of the unciicumcis^ Phihp Hasel- 
dme, and was one of the singers m the ihoir, and one of the 
nngers in the steeple, and served the pnest yonder, by name 
Bomiechffe — I was not forther from the straight road than when, 
after long reading, I at length found one hlmd guide after 
another w burners of bncks in hSgypt I left them one by one, 
the poor tool Hamson hemg the lut , and by my own unassisted 
strmigtb 1 have struggled forward to the broad and blessed 
light, whereof thou too, Phoebe, shiJt be partaker ’ 

‘ I thank you. Master TomkinB,’ said Phoebe, suppressing some 
foar under an appearance of indifference , ‘ but I shall have light 
enough to cany home my pitcher, would yon but let me take it, 
and that is all the want of hght I diaU have this evening ' 

8o saying, she stooped to take the pitcher firom the fountam , 
but he snatched hold of her by the arm, and prevented hm from 
aocomphshing her pniposa Phoebe^ however, was the daughter 
of a bmd forester, prompt at thoughts of sdf-defence , and though 
she missed getting hold of the pitcher, she caught up instew 
a large pebble, which she kept concealed in her right hand. 
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'Stand np, foolish maiden, and listen,' said the Independent, 
sternly, ‘and know, in one word, that sin, for which the spint 
of man is pumshed with the vengeance of Heaven, heth not m 
the oomial act^ bat in the dionght of the sinner Believe^ 
lovely Phoebe, that to the pure all acts are pure, and that sin 
IS m onr thought, not in onr actions, even as the radiance of 
the day is dark to a bhnd man, bat seen and enjoyed by him 
whose eyes receive it. To him who is but a novice in the thiu^ 
of the spint, much is enjoined, much is prohibited, and he u 
fed with milk fit for babes , for him are ordinauces, prohibitions, 
and commands. But the saint is above these onunances and 
restraints. To him, as to the chosen child of the house, is given 
the pass-key to open all locks which withhold him from the 
enjoyment of his heart’s desira Into such pleasant paths will 
I guide thee, lovely Phabe, as shall unite in joj, in innocent 
fii^om, pleasures which, to the unpnvileged, are siufol and 
prohibit^’ 

‘ I really wish. Master Tomkins, yon would let me go home,’ 
said PhcB^, not comprehending the nature of his doctnne, but 
dishkmg at once his words and ms manner He went on, however, 
witih the accursed and blasphemous doctnnes which, m common 
with others of the pretended saints, he bad adopted, after having 
long shifted from one sect to another, until ne settled in the 
vile belief that sin, being of a character exclusively spintual, 
only existed in the thoughts, and that the worst actions were 
permitted to those who attained to the pitch of believiim 
themselves above ordinance. ‘ 'Fhus, my Phiebe,’ he conunued, 
endeavuunng to draw her towards him, ‘ 1 can offer thee more 
than ever was held out to woman since A<lam first took his 
bnde by the hand It shall be for others to stand dry-lipped, 
doing penance, like Papists, hr abstinence, when the vessel of 

C ' »sure pours forth its deligW Dost thou love money T I 
ve It, and can procure more — am at liberty to procure it on 
every hand and oy every means the earth is mine and its 
fulness. Do you desire power f Which of these poor cheated 
commissioner fellows’ estates dost thou covet, 1 wiU work it out 
for thee , for I deal with a mightier spint than any of them 
And It IS not without warrant tiiat I base aided the Malignant 
Bochecliffe and the clown Joliffe to frighten and baffle them 
in die guise they did. Ask what thou wilt, Pba.be, I can give, 
or 1 can procnre it for thee. Then enter with me into a life of 
delict in this world, which shall prove but an anticipation of 
the jc^s of Paradise hereafter < ' 
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Again the fimatical volaptiiaiy endeaTonred to pull the poor 
girl tovardfi him, while she, alanned, but not scared ont of her 
piesence of mm^ endeayoared, by &r entreaty, to prevail on 
him to release her Bat his featnies, m themselves not marked, 
had acquired a frightful expression, and he exdauned, ‘No^ 
Phoebe, do not tbnk to escape tiiou art given to me as a 
captive, thou hast neglected the hour of grace, and it has 
glided past. See, the water tnckles over my pitcher, whidi 
was to be a sign between na Therefore I urge thee no 
more with word^ of which thou art not worthy, but treat thee 
as a recusant of offered grace.’ 

‘ Master Tomkins,’ said Phoebe, in an imploring tone, ‘ con- 
sider, for Ghid’s sake, I am a frtherless child , do me no iniuiy, 
it would be a shame to your strength and your manhood. I 
cannot understand your fine words — I will think on them till 
to-monow ’ Then, m rising resentment, she added more vehe- 
mently, ‘ I will not he need rudely , stand o£^ or I wUl do you 
a misimiei’ But, as he pressed upon her with a violence of 
which the object could not be mistaken, and endeavoured to 
secure her nght band, she exclaimed, ‘Take it, then, with a 
wanion to you < ’ and struck him an almost stunning blow on 
the £m» with the pebble which she held ready for such an 
extremity 

The fonatic let her go, and staggered backward, half stnpi- 
fied , while Phoebe instantly betook herself to flight, screaming 
for help as she ran, but ^1 grasping the victonous pebbla 
Imtated to frenzy b}r the severe blow which he had receive^ 
Tomkins pursued, with every black passion in his soul and m 
his foce, mingled with fear lest his viUamy idionld be dis- 
covered He called on Phoebe loudly to stop, and had Ike 
brutality to menace her with one of his pistols if she contmued 
to fly Yet she slacked not her pace for bis threats, and he 
must either have executed them, or seen her escape to carry 
the tale to the lodge, had she not unhappily stumblra over the 
progecting root of a fir-tree. 

But, as he rushed ^n his prey, rescue mteiposed in the 
person of Joceline Johfife, with his quarter-staff on ms shoulder 
‘ How now > what means this Y ’ he said, steppmg between Phoebe 
and her pursum Tomkins, already ron^ to fury, made no 
other answer than by discharging at Jocehne the pistol which he 
held in his hand. The ball grazed the under-keeper’s foce, who, 
in reqmtal of the assault, and saying, ‘Aha< let ash answer 
iron,’ apphed his quarter-staff with so much force to the Inde- 
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pendent's head, that, lighting on the left tem^ the blow 
proved almost instantly mortu 

A few Gonvnlsive straggles were aocompanied with these 
broken words, ‘Jooeliue — 1 am gone — but I forgive theoi 

Doctor Rochechffe — I wish I had minded mote Oh ' the 

clergyman — the fiineral-servioe ' As he uttered these 

words, indicative, it may be, of his return to a creed which 
perhaps he had never abjured so thoroughly as he liad per- 
suaded himself, his voice was lost in a groan, ahich, rattling in 
the throat, seemed unable to hnd its way to the air These 
were the last symptoms of life the clenched hands presently 
relaxed, the closed eyes opened and stared on the heavens a 
lifeless jelly, the limbs extended themselves and stiffened. 
The body, which was lately animated with life, was now a lump 
of senseless clay , the soul, dismissed from iti. earthly tenement 
in a moment so unhatloued, was gone before the judgment- 
seat 

‘ Oh, what have you done — what have yon done, Jooeline t ' 
exclaimed Phoebe , ‘ jou have killed the man > ‘ 

‘ Better than he should have lulled me,’ answered Jooeline , 
‘for he was none of tlie blinkers that miss their mark twice 
running And jet 1 am sony fer him Many a merry bout 
have we had together when be was wild Philip Hazeldine, 
and then he was bad enough , but since be daubed over bis 
vices with hj-pocnay, he seems to have proied worse devil 
than ever’ 

‘Oh, Jocehne, come away,' said poor Pha,be, ‘and do not 
stand gazing on him thus ’ , fur the woodsman, resting on his 
fetal weajKin, stood looking down on the corpse uith the 
appearance of a man half-stunned at the event. 

‘ This comes of the ale-pitcher,' she continued, in the true 
style of female consolation, ‘as 1 have often told you. For 
Heaven’s sake, come to the lodge, and let us consult what is 
to be done.' 

‘Stay fiist, girl, and let me drag him out of the pa,tb we 
must not have him be here in all men’s sight Will you not 
help me, wench t’ 

‘ I cannot, Jocehne. I would not touch a lock (m him for 
all Woodstock.’ 

‘I must to this gear mjrself then,’ said Jooeline, who, a 
soldier as well as a woodsmim, still had great relnctanoe to 
the necessary task. Sometiung in the fece and broken words 
of the dying man had made a deep and temfic impression on 
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nervea not easOj shalcea He accomplished it^ however, so fiur 
as to drag the late steward ont of the open j^th, and bestow 
his body amongst the nadergrowth of bi^btes and bneis, so 
as not to be visible nnless p^cnlarly looked after He then 
retamed to Phoebe, who had sat speecmess all the while beneath 
the tree over whose roots she had stumbled. 

‘Gome away, wench,’ he said — ‘come away to the lodge, 
and let ns study how this is to be answered for the mishap of 
his being lolled will strangely increase our dan^ What had 
he sought of thee, wench, when you ran from him like a mad- 
woman t Bat I can guess Phil was always a devil among the 
girls, and I think, as Doctor Bochechffe says, that, smce he 
tamed saint* he took to himself seven devils worse than him- 
sell Here is the very place where I saw him with his sword 
in his hand raised against the old knight, and he a duld of the 
pansL It was high treason at least , bat, by my &ith, he hath 
paid for it at last’ 

‘Bat, oh, Jooehne,’ said Phoebe, ‘how conld yon taka so 
widred a man into yoar counsels, and jom him in all his plots 
about Bcanng the Roundhead gentlemen t ’ 

‘ Why, look thee, wench, I thought I knew him at the first 
meeting, especially when Bevis, rmo was bred here when he 
was a dog-leader, would not fly at him , and when we made up 
our old acquaintance at the lodge, 1 found he kept up a close 
correspondence with Dr Rochediffe, who was persuaded t^t 
he was a good king’s-man, and held consequently good in- 
telligence with him. The Doctor boasts to have learned much 
through his means , I wish to Heaven he may not have been 
as communicative in turn ’ 

‘Oh, Jocehne,’ said the waiting-woman, ‘you should never 
have let him within the gate of the lod^ > ’ 

‘ No more 1 would, if 1 had known how to keep him out , 
but whmi he went so frankly into our scheme, and told me how 
I was to dress myself bke Robison the player, whose ghost 
haunted Hamson — I wish no ghost maj haunt me' — when 
he taught me how to bear myself to terrify his lawful master, 
what could I think, wench f 1 only trust ue Doctor has kept 
the great secret of all from his knowleiW But here we are 
at the lodge. 6o to thy chamber, wen^ and compose thy- 
self I must seek out Doctor Rocheclifle He is ever talking 
of his quick and ready invention , here come tunes, I think, 
that wiU demand it all ’ 

Phoebe went to her chamber accordingly , but the strength 
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ansiog from tfre pressure of danger giving my when the danger 
was removed, she quickly fell into a succession of hysteria 
fits, which required the constant attention of Dame Jellioot, 
and the less alarmed, but more judicious, care of Mistress 
Alice, before they even abated in their rapid recurrence. 

The under-keeper earned his news to the politic Doctor, who 
was extremely disconcerted, alarmed, nay, angry with Jooehne 
for having slam a person on whose communications he had 
accustom^ himself to relj Yet hn. looks detliued Ins suspi- 
cion whether his confidence had not been too raidily conferred 
— a suspicion which pressed him the more anxiously, tliat he 
was unwilling to avow it, as a derogation from his character 
for shrewdness on which he mined himself 

Doctor Rochecliffe’s reliance, however, on the fidelity of 
Tomkins had apiurently good grounds Before the Civil 
Wars, as m«’ be partly collected trom what has been already 
hinted at, TVimkins, under his true name of Hazeldine, had 
been under the protection of the rector of Woodstock, ooca- 
sionallj acted as nis clerk, was a distinguished member of his 
choir, and, being a hand} and ingenious fellow, was emploved 
in assisting the antiquarian researches of Dr RocheclifTe 
through the interior of Woodstock When be engaged in the 
op]K>site side in the Civil Wars, he still kept up his intelligenc 
aith the divine, to whom he had afforded what seemed valuable 
information from time to time His assistance had latterly 
been eminently useful in aiding the Doctor, with the assistanoe 
of Jocehne and Phoebe, in cootnvmg and executing the various 
devices bv which the Parliamentary Commissioners had been 
expelled from Woodstock. Indeed, his services in this respect 
had been thought worthy of no less a reward than a present 
of what plate remained at tiie lodge, which had been promised 
to the Independent accordingly The Doctor, therefore, while 
admitting he might be a bad man, regretted him as a useful 
one, whose death, if inquired after, was hkel} to bring addi- 
tional clanger on a bouse which danger already surrounded and 
which contained a pledge so premons. 
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Como That throat had been my enemy indeed. 

Bat that my coat u hetter than thou knov’at 

OAOlo 

O N ihe dark October night sncceeding the eTening on 
which Tomkins was sl^ Colonel Eveiard, besides his 
constant attendant Boger Wddrake, had Master Nehe- 
miah Holdenough with him as a guest at snpper The devo- 
tions of the evemng having been performed according to the 
Presbyterian tashion, a light entertauunent, and a doable quart 
of burnt daret, were pla^ before his fiiends at nine o’clock, 
an hour unusnally lateL Master Holdenough soon engaged him- 
self in a polemical discourse against sectaries and Independents, 
without being aware that his eloquence was not very interest- 
ing to his principal hearer, whose ideas in the meanwhile wan- 
dered to Woodstock and all which it contained — the Pnnce, 
who lay concealed there, his uncle, above all, Alice Lee. As 
for Wildrake, after bestowing a mental curse both on sectaries 
and Presbyterians, as being, in his opmion, never a barrel the 
hetter hemng, he stretched out his hmbs, and would probably 
have composed himself to rest, hut that he as well as his patron 
had thoughts which murdered sleep 
The party were waited upon by a little gipsy-looking boy, 
in on orange-tawny doublet, much decayed, and gamishM with 
blue worsM lace. The rogue looked somewhat stinted in sice, 
hot active both in intelligence and m limb^ as his black eyes 
seemed to promise by their vivacity He was an attendant of 
Wildiake's choice, who had conferiM on him the nom de guerre 
of Spitfire, and had promised him promotion so soon as his yonng 
mratfge, Breakfitst, was fit to succeed him in his present offio& 
It neM scarce be said, that the menage was mamtained entirely 
at Ibe eiroense of Colonel Everaid, who allowed Wildrake to 
anange the honsehold very much accoidiDg to his pleasure. 
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The page did not omit^ in offering the company mne from time 
to time^ to accommodate Wildnke with about twice the numbm 
(ff opportumties of refreshing himself which be considered it 
necessary to afford to the colonel or his reverend guests 
While they were thus engaged, the good divine lost in his 
own argument and the hearers m their private thoughts, their 
attention was about half-past ten arrested by a knocking at the 
door of the house. To those who have anxious hearts, tnfles 
give cause of alarm. Even a thing so simple as a knock at the 
door may have a character which excites apprehension This 
was no quiet, gentle tap, intimating a mMest intruder, no 
redoubled rattle, as the pompous annunciation of some vain 
person , neither did it resemble the formal summons to formal 
Dusmess, nor the cheerful visit of some welcome friend. It was 
a single blow, solemn and stern, if not octuall}’ menacing, in 
the sound. 

The door was opened by some of the persons of the house , 
a heavy foot ascended the stair, a stout man entered the room, 
and, drawing the cloak from his face, said, ‘ Markham Everard, 
1 greet thee in God’s nama’ 

It was General Cromwell 

Everard, surprised and taken at unawares, endeavoured in 
vain to fmd words to express his astonishment A bustle 
oocuired in receiving the General, as.sisting him to uncloak bim- 
sel]^ and offenng in dumb show the civilities of reception 
'The General cast his keen eye around the apartment and 
fixing It first on the divine, addressed Everard as follows — 

‘ A reverend man I see is with thee Thou art not one of 
those, good Markham, who let the time nnnoted and unim- 
proved pass away Casting aside the things of this world, 
pressing forward to those of the next it is by thus using our 
time in this poor seat of teirratnal sin and care tiiat we may, 

as it were But how is thist’ he continued, suddenly 

changing his tone^ and speaking briefly, sharply, and anxiously 
— ‘one hath left the room since I entered t’ 

Wildrake had, indeed, been absent for a minute or two, but 
had now returned, and stepped forward from a bay window, as 
if he had been oat of si^t only, not out of the apartment 
‘Not so, sir, I stood but in the background out of respect 
Noble Gene^ I hope all is well with the estate, that your 
Emxllency makes ns so late a visit T Would not yonr Excellency 
choose some ’ 

‘ Ah < ’ said Ohver, looking sternly and fixedly at him, ‘onr 



Imst^go-betveen — our fititilifiil oonfidant. N<^m, atpieseoi^ 
I dflsire Tif Aliiiig more than a kind reception, whidb, methmks, 
my fiiend Marl^am Ermaid is m no Inuiy to nve meL' 

‘Ton brmg your own welcome, my lord,^ said Evenid, 
compelling himself to speak. ‘I can only trust it was no bad 
news that made your ^^cellenoy a late traveller, and ask, like 
my follower, what refr^hment 1 shall command for your 
“"““•modation.’ 

‘ The state is sound and healthy. Colonel Everard,’ said the 
General , ‘ and yet the less so, that many of its members, who 
have be^ hitherto workers ti^ethm, and proponnders of good 
counsel, and adTanoen of the public weal, have now waxed cold 
m their love and m their affection for the good cause, for which 
we should be ready, in our vanous d^rees, to act and do, so 
soon as we are called to act that wherennto we are appomted, 
neither rashly nor over-alothfhlly, neither lukewarmly nor over- 
violently, but with such a fiame and disposition m which seal 
and chanty may, as it were, meet and lass each other m our 
streets. Howbmt, because we look hack after we have put our 
hand to the plough, therefore la our force waxed dim ’ 

‘Pardon me, sir,’ said Ndiemiah Holdenongh, wbo^ listmung 
with some impatience, be^ to guess m whose company he 
stood — ‘pardon me, for unto this 1 have a warrant to speak' 

*Ah< w’’ said GromwelL ‘Surely, most worthy sir, we 
nieve the Spirit when we restrain those ponnogs forth, which, 
like water fiom a rock ’ 

‘Nay, therem I differ from you, mr,’ said Holdenough, ‘for, 
as there is the mouth to transmit the food, and the profit to 
digest what Heaven hath sent, so is the preacher ordamed to 
teach, and the ^ple to hear, the shepherd to rather the flock 
into the sheepfol^ the sheep to profit by w care of the 
shepherd.’ 

‘Ah' my worthy sir,’ said Cromwell, with much unction, 
‘methmks yon verra upon the great mistake which supposes 
that churches are tul, la^ houses built by masons, and bearen 
are men — wealthy men, who pay tithes, the larger as well as 
the less, and that the priests, men m blade gowns or gr^ 
cloaks, who receive the same are m guerdon tiie only dis- 
tnbutors of Christian blessings. Whereas, m my apprehension, 
there is more of Christian hbertv m leaving it to the discretion 
of the hungry soul to seek hia edification whme it can be found, 
whether from the month of a lay teacher, who claimeth hia 
wanant from Heaven alone, or at the dispensatum of those who 
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take ordination and degrees from ^ods and universities, at 
best but associations of poor sinful creatures Idee tbmnselves ' 
‘Ton meak yon know not what^ sir,’ replied Holdmiongh, 
impatient^ 'Can light come out of darlmess, sense out of 
Ignorance, or knowledge of the mystenes of rebgion from such 
Ignorant medicmers as nve toisods instead of wholesome med- 
icaments, and cram with filth the stomachs of such as seek to 
them for foodl’ 

This, which the Preshytenan di\ine uttered rather warmly, 
the General answered with the utmost mildness. 

*Lack-a-day — lack-a-day ' a learned man, but intemperate 
over-seal hath eaten him up A well-a-day, sir, you may talk 
of your regular Gospel meals, but a word spoken in season by 
one whose heart is with your heart, just perhaps when you are 
nding on to encounter an enemy, or are about to mount a 
breaw, is to the poor spirit like a rasher on the coals, vhich 
the hungry shall find preferable to a great banquet, at sudi 
times nhen the full som loatiieth the honey comb Neverthe- 
less, although I speak thus in my poor judgment, I would not 
put force on the conscience of any man, leaving to the learned 
to follow the learned, and the wise to be instructeil by tlie wise, 
while poor, simple, wretched souls are not to be denied a dnnk 
from the stream which runneth by the way Ay, venly, it 
will be a comely sight in England when men shall go on as in 
a better world, bearing with each other’s infirmities, joining in 
each other s comforts. Ay, touly, the nch dnnk out of silver 
flagons and goblets of silver, tire poor out of paltry bonis of 
wc^ , and even so let it be, since they both dnnk the same 
element ' 

Here an officer opened the door and looked in, to whom 
Cromwell, exchanging the canting drawl, in which it seemed 
he might have gone on interminably, for the short bnef tone 
of action, called out, ‘ Pearson, is be come T ' 

‘ No, sir,’ replied Pearson , ‘ we have inquired for him at the 
place you note^ and also at other haunts of his about fhe town ’ 

‘ The knave ' ’ said Cromwell, with bitter emphasis , ‘ can he 
have proved fiilse Y No — no, his interest is too deqily engaged. 
We Stoll find him by and by Hark thee hither ’ 

While this conversation was going forward, the reader must 
imagine tto alarm of Everard. He was oertaiu that the per- 
sonal attendance of Cromwell most be on some most impor- 
tant aoconut, and to could not but strongly snniect that the 
General had some u^formation respecting Cbwles’s lurking plaoa 
vot. ZXI — 24 
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If taken, a renewal of the tragedy of Ike Thirtieth of Jannaiy 
was instantly to he apprehended, and the nun of Ike whole 
fiunily of with himself prol^bly mdnded, must be the 

He look^ eagerly for consolation at Wildrake, whose coun- 
tenance expressed mnch alarm, whick he endeavoured to bear 
out with his usual look of confidence. But the weight within 
was too great he shuffled witk his feet, rolled his eyes, and 
twisted ms hands, like an nnassored witoess before an acute 
and not to be derived judge 

Oliver, meanwhile, left his conipany not a noinnte’s leisure 
to take counsel together Even while his perplexed eloquence 
flowed on in a sti tWim so mazy that no one could discover which 
way its course was tending, his shaip, watchful eye rendered 
all attempts of Everard to hold communication with Wildrake, 
even by signs, altogether vam Everard, mdeed, looked fi>r an 
instant at the window, then glmiced at Wildrake, as if to hmt 
there might be a possibihly to escape that way But the 
Cavalier had rephed with a disconsolate shake of the head, so 
slight as to be almost imperceptible. Everard, therefore, lost 
all hope, and the melancholy feeling of approaching and inevi- 
table evil was only varied anxiety concerning the shape and 
manner m which it was about to make its approacL 
But Wildrake had a spark of hope left. The very instant 
Cromwell entered he had got out of the room and down to the 
door of the house. ‘Back — back’’ repeated by two armed 
sentinels, convmced him that, as his fears had anticipated, the 
General had come neither unattended nor unprepared. He 
turned on his heel, ran upstairs, and meeting on toe landing- 
place toe boy whom he called Spitfire, burned him into the snuul 
apartment which he occupied as bis own. Wildrake had been 
shooting that morning, and game lay on the table He pulled 
a feather from a woodcock’s wing, and saying hastily, ‘ For thy 
hfis. Spitfire, mmd my orders. I will put thee s^ out at the 
window into the court , the yard wall is not high, and there 
will be no sentry there. Fly to the lodge, as thou wouldst win 
Heaven, and give this feather to Mistress Alice Lee, if possible , 
if not^ to Jocehne Johffe , say I have won the wager at tte 
young lady Dost mark me, boy I ’ 

The sharp-witted youth clapped his hand m his master's, 
and only replied, ‘Done, and done' 

Wildmke opened the window, and, though the hei^t was 
considerable, he contrived to let the boy down si^y by kodding 
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hi8 doak A he^ of straw on whioh SfHtfire lighted rendered 
the descent perfectly safe, and Wildiake saw him scramble over 
Ike wall of the courtyard, at the angle which bore on a bads 
lane , and so rapidly aas this accompbshed, that the Cavalier 
had pust re-ente^ the room when, the bustle attending Crom- 
well 8 amval subsiding, his own ab^nce began to be nouoed. 

He lemamed, during Cromwell’s lecture on the vanity of 
creeds, anxious in mind whether he might not have done better 
to send an expbcit verbal message, since there was no time to 
write But the chance of the bo) being stopiied, or becoming 
confused with feeling himself the messenger of a burned and 
immrtant commumcation, maile faun, on the whole, glad that 
he tuid preferred a more enigmatical waj of coniejnig the in- 
telligence He had, therefore, the advantage of his patron, for 
he was conscious still of a spark of hope. 

Pearson had scarce shut the door, when Holdenough, aa 
read} m arms against the future Dictator as he had been promnt 
to encounter the supposed phantoms and fiends of otidstiK^ 
resumed his attack u{>oi] the schismatics, whom be undertook 
to prove to be at once soul-davers, false brethren, and false 
messengers , and was proceeding to allege texts in behalf of hu 
proposition, when Cromwell, apparently tired of the discuasion, 
and desirous to introduce a discourse more accordant with his 
real feelings, interrupted him, though verj civil]}, and took the 
discourse into his own hands 

‘Lack-a-da},' he said, ‘ the good man speaks truth acoonliiig 
to his knowledge and to his lights — a}, bitter truths, and bard 
to be digested, while we see a-s men sec, and not with the eyes 
of angels False messengers, said the reverend man ? Ap , trul}, 
the world is full of such You shall see them who will cany 
your secret message to the house of your mortal foe, and wiU 
say to him, “Lo ' my master is going forth with a small train, 
by such and such desolate plac^ , be }ou speed}, therefore, 
that yon ma} anse and slav him ” And another, who knoweth 
where the foe of }Our house and enemy of your person lies 
hidden, shall, mst^ of telling his master thereof carry tidings 
to the enemy even where be birketh, saying, “ Lo I my master 
knoweth of your secret abode , up, now, and fly, lest be come on 
thee like a lion on bis pre} ’ But shall this go without punish- 
ment 1’ looking at Wildrake with a withcnng glance. ‘Now, 
as my soul hveth, and as He hveth who hath made me a ruler 
in Israel, such ial!>e mcasengers shall be knitted to mbbets on 
the waysid^ and their right hands diall be nailed utove thor 
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heads, m an extended position, as if pomtmg out to otheis the 
road from which they themselTes have stray^’ 

‘ Sorely,’ said Master Holdenoogh, ‘ it is right to cut off such 
offenders.’ 

‘ Thank ye. Mas John,’ muttered Wildrake , ‘ when did the 
Presbytenan frnl to lend the Devil a shovel' 

‘fint, I say,’ contmned Holdenough, ‘that the matter is 
estranged from our present purpose, for the frlae brethren of 
whom I spoke are ’ 

‘Bight, excellent sir, they be those of our own house,’ 
answe^ Cromwell ‘ the goM man is right once more. Ay, 
of whom can we now say that he is a true brother, although he 
has lam in the same womb with ns? Although we have 
struggled m the same cause, eat at the same tame, fought in 
the same battle, worshipped at the same tiirone, there sh^ he 
no truth m him Ah, Markham Everaid — Markham Everard < ’ 

He paused at this qacnlation , and Everard, desirous at once 
of knowing how fiir he stood committed, replied, ‘Your Excel- 
lency seems to have something m yonr mind m which I am con- 
cerned. May I request you will speak it out, that I may Imow 
what I am accused of Y ’ 

‘Ah, Mark — Mark < ’ rephed the General, ‘there needeth no 
accuser speak when the stiU small voice speaks within na Is 
there not moisture on thy brow, Mark Everard t Is there not 
trouble m thine eye Y Is there not a &ilure in thy frame Y 
And who ever saw such things in noble and stout Markham 
Everard, whose brow was only moist after having worn the 
helmet for a summer’s da}', whose hand only shook when it 
had wielded for hours the weighty Mchion ? But go to, man < 
thou doubtest over-much Hast thou not been to me as a 
brother, and shall I not forgive thee even the seventy-seventh 
time? The knave bath tamed somewhere^ who should have 
done by this time an office of much import Take advantage 
of his absence, Mark it is a grace that God gives thee beyond 
expectance. I do not say, frdl at my feet , but speak to me as 
a mend to his friend ’ 

‘ I have never said anything to yonr Excellency that was m 
the least undeserving the title yon haie assigned to m^’ said 
Colonel Everard, proudly 

‘ Nay — nay, Markham,’ miswered Cromwell , ‘ I say not yon 
have. But — but yon ought to have remembered the message 
I sent yon by that person (pointing to Wildrake) , and yon 
must reconoile it with yonr conscimice^ how, havii^ snch a 
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message^ goatded with rach leasons, you oonid dunk yonnelf 
at lib^y to expel friends from Woodstock, being detennuied 
to disappoint my object, vbilst you availed yoarseu of the boon 
on ooDoition of whim my warrant was issued’ 

Everard was about to reply, when, to his astonishment, 
Wildrake stepped forward , and with a voice and look very dif- 
ferent from his ordinaiy manner, and approaching a good deal 
to real digmty of mind, said, boldly ana calmli, ‘ You are mis- 
taken, Master Cromwell, and adchoss joursm to the wrong 
partv here.’ 

The speech was so sadden and intrepid, that Cromwell 
stepped a pace back, and motioned with his right band towanis 
his weapon, as if he had expected that an address of a nature 
so nnusuallj' bold watt to be followed by some act of tiolenca 
He instantlj resumed his indilferent posture , and, irritated at 
a smile which he ol»erve<l on W ildraLe's countenance, he said, 
with the dignitj of one long accustomed to see all tremble before 
him, ‘ This to me, fellow ' Know you to whom jou s{>eak 1 ’ 

‘Fellow ' ’ echoed Wildrake whose reckless humour was now 
completeh set afloat. ‘ISo follow of yours. Master Oliver 1 
have known the day when R<^r Wildrake of Siinattlesea 
Mere, Lincoln, a handsome young gallant, with a good estate, 
would have bmn thought no fellow of the bankrupt brewer of 
Huntingdon ’ 

‘Be silent,’ said Eserard — ‘be silent, Wildrake, if yon love 
your life ' ’ 

‘ I care not a maravedi for my life,’ said Wildraka ‘Zounds, 
if he dislikes wliat I say, let him take to fais tools ' ] know, 

after all, he h.ath good blixid in his veins , and 1 will indulge 
him with a turn m the court yonder, had he been ten times a 
brewer ‘ 

‘ Such ribaldry, friend,’ «<aid Oliver, ‘ I treat with the con- 
tempt it deserves But if thou hast anything to say touching 
the matter in question, speak out like a man, though thou 
look’st more like a beast’ 

‘All 1 have to say is,’ rephed Wildrokei, 'that, whereas you 
blame Evemrd for acting on your warrant, as you call it, I can 
tell you, he knew not a word of the rascally conditions you talk 
of I took care of that , and yon may take the vengeuioe on 
me^ if yon list’ 

‘ ESave ' dare yon tell this to me 7 ’ said Cromwell, still heed- 
fuUy lestraming fais passion, which he felt was about to du- 
eho^ itself npm an unworthy otgecA. 
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‘Ay, yon will make every Englishman a dave, if yon have 
your own way,’ said Wildn^ not a whit abaahed , for the 
awe which hM formerly oveioome him when alone with this 
remarkable man had vanished, now that thqr were engaged m 
an ^tercation before witnesses. ‘But do yonr worsts Master 
Oliver, I tell yon beforehand, the bird has esca^ yon.' 

‘ You date not say so < E^ped > So, ho > Pearson, tell 
the soldiers to mount instantly Thou art a lying fool' 
hhcaped < Where, or firom whence i ’ 

'Ay, that is the question,’ said Wildrake, ‘for look you, 
sir, Inat men do go fiom hence is certain , bnt how they go^ or 
to what quarter ’ 

Cromwell stood attentive, mqiecting some useful hint, from 
the careless impetuosity of the Gavaher, upon the route which 
the King might have taken 

— ‘ Or to what quarter, as I said before, why, your Ezcellem^, 
Master Oliver, may e'en hud that out yourself' 

As he nttered the last uords, he unsheathed his rapier, mid 
made a foil pass at the GenereJ’s body Had his sword met 
no other imj^iment than the buff jerkm, Cromwell’s course 
had ended on the spot But, fearful of such attempts, the 
General wore under his mihtaiT dress a shirt of the finest mail, 
made of rings of the best ste^ and so light and flemble that 
It was little or no encumbrance to the motions of the wearer 
It proved hiB safety on this occasion, for the rapier sprung in 
shivers, while the owner, now held back by Eveiard and 
Holdenongh, flung the hilt with passion on we ground, ex- 
claiming, ‘ Be damned the hand that forged Ibee ' To serve 
me so long, and fiul me when thy true service would have 
honoured us both for ever < But no good could come of thee, 
since thou wert pointed, even m jest, at a learned divme of 
the Chnroh of England.’ 

In the first instant of alarm, and peHiapB snqiecting Wild- 
lake might be supported by others. Cromwell half drw from 
his bosom a concealed pisf<d. which he hastily retuined, 
observing that both Eveiard and the dergyman were with- 
holding the Cavalier from another attempt 

Pearson and a soldier or two rushed in. ‘Secure that 
fellow,’ said the Gfonenl, in the mdifierent tone of one to 
whom imnunent danger was too femihar to canse imtataon 
‘Bmd him, bnt not so hard. Pearson’ , for the men, to show 
their seal, were drawing their belts, winch thOT used for want 
of ocnrda, brataBy tight roiind Wildiake’s hmui ‘He would 
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have assaBsinated me^ bot I wonld Teaerve bun for his fit 
doom.’ 

• Assaasmsted ' I scorn yonr words. Master Oliirer,* said 
Wildrake ‘ I proffered ^oa a foir duello ’ 

*Sball we shoot him in the street, for an example t’ said 
Pearson to Cromwell, while Everard endeavoured to stop 
Wildrake from giving farther offence. 

* On your life, harm him not but let him be kept in safo 
ward, and well looked after,’ said Cromwell , while the prisoner 
exclaimed to Everard, ‘1 pnikee let me alone. I am now 
neither thy follower nor any man’s, and 1 am as willing to die 
as ever 1 was to take a cup of liquor And harkye, speaking 
of that. Master Oliver, rou were once a jolly fellow, pntW let 
one of thy lobsters here advance yonder tankard to my lips, and 
your Excellency shall hear a toa.st, a song, and a — secret.’ 

‘Unloose his head, and hand the debauched beast the 
tankard,’ said Oliver , ‘ while yet he exists, it were shame to 
refuse him the element he lives m ’ 

‘Blessings on your head for once” said Wildrake, whose 
olnect in continuing this wild discourse was. if possible, to muii 
a little delay, ahen every moment was precious ‘Thou hast 
brewed good ale, and that s warrant for a blessing For my 
toast and my song, here they go together — 

Son of a niuh 

UaA St tlion (lie m « ditrb. 

With the Initihi rs who bnrV thy qtianeU , 

And rot ation irruiind. 

Art hilc the world shall naonnd 

A wt-lconie to Katal king I harln ' 

And now for my oecret, that you may not say I had your 
liquor for nothing — 1 &nc} my song will scarce pass current 
for much. My secret is. Master Cromwell, that the bird is 
flown, and your red nose will be as white as your winding- 
ekeet before you can smell out which way ’ 

‘ Pshaw, rascal,’ answered Cromwell, contemptuously, ‘ keep 
your scumle jests for the gibbet foot' 

‘ I shall look on the gibbet more boldly,’ replied Wildrake, 
‘than I have seen you look on the Rorel Martjrr's pictura’ 
This reproach touched Cromwell to tie very quick. ‘ Vil- 
iam’’ he exclaimed, ‘drag him hence, draw ont a party, 

and But hold, not now — to prison with him , let him 

be dose watched, and gagged if he attempts to speak to the 
sentinels. Nay, bold — I mean, put a bottle of brandy into bis 
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wall, and he will gag himself m his own way, I wanant yoa 
When comes, tiaat men can see the example, he shall be 
gamed a^ my &shi(HL’ 

Snnng the TOnoas bieaks m bis orders, the General was 
evidently getting command of his tmnper, and though he 
b^an m miy, he ended with the oontemptnons sneer of -one 
who overlook ihe ahusive langnam of an inferior Some- 
thing remamed on his mmd notwithstanding, for he contmned 
standing, as if fixed to the same epot in &e apartment, his 
eyea bent on the ground, and with dosed hand pressed against 
lus bps, like a man who is musing de^ly Pearson, who was 
about to spealc to him, drew hack, and made a sign to those m 
the room to be sdenh 

Master Holdenough did not mark, or, at leasts did not obey, 
it Amnoadnim tb General, be said, in a respectful but firm 
tone, ‘ Ihd I nnoerstand it to be your Excellency’s purpose that 
this poor man shall die next morning t ’ 

‘ IW < ’ exdaimed Cromwell, startmg from his revene, ‘ what 
say’st thou t ’ 

‘ I took leave to ask if it was your will that this unhappy 
man should die to-morrow Y’ 

‘Whom saidst thouY’ demanded CromwdL ‘Markham 
Everard — shall he die, saidst Ihool’ 

‘ God forbid < ’ replied Holdenough, stepping back. ‘ I asked 
whether this bhnded creature, Wildnike, was to be so suddenly 
cut oflFt’ 


‘Ay, marry is he,' said Cromwell, ‘were the whole Gmieral 
Assembly of Divines at Westminster, the whole Sanhedrim of 
Presbytery, to offer bail for him.’ 

‘If you will not think better of it, sir,' said Holdenough, 
* at leart ipve not the poor man the means of destroying W 
senses. Let me go to him as a divme, to wateh with him, m 
case ho may yet be admitted mto the vineTOid at the latest 
hour — yet brought into the sheepfold, though he has neglected 
the call of the pastor tall time is wellnigh closed i^n him. ’ 

‘For God’s sake,' said Everard, who had hitherto kept 
silence, because he hiew CrorAwdl’s temper on su^ occasions, 
‘think better of what you do f' ^ 

‘ Is It for thee to teach me t ’ rephed CromwelL ‘ 'Think thou 
of thine own matters, and beheve me it will require all thy 
wit. And for you, reverend sir, I will l^ve no fotter-confossors 
attend my prisoners — no tales out of school If ^ fellow 
thirsts after ghostly cmnfort, as he is much more like to thirst 
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after a quartern of Inandy, there is Corporal Humgadgeon, 
erho oomiiiands the corps de ^rde, will proMh and pray as well 
as liie best of >e. But this delay u intoleiable , comes not 
this fellow yeti’ 

‘ No, sir,’ rephed Pearson. ‘ Had we not better go down to 
the lodge t The news of our coming hither maj else get there 
before us.’ 

* True,’ said Cromwell, speaking aside to his officer, ‘ but you 
know Tomkins warned us against doing so^ alleging there were 
so many postem-doora, and sally-ports, and concealed entrances 
in the old house, that it was hke a rabbit-warren, and that an 
escape might be easily made under our very noses, unless he 
were with us, to point out all the ports whiih should be 
guarded. He hint^ too, that he might be delayed a few 
minutes after his tune of appointment, but we have now 
waited half an hour ’ 

‘Does your ELtoellenw think Tomkins is certainly to be 
depended upon 1 ’ said Pearson. 

‘As &r as his interest goes, unquestionably,’ replied the 
General ‘ He has ever been the pump K which 1 have sucked 
the marrow out oi many a plot, in special those of the conceited 
fool Rochecliffe, who is goose enough to believe tlmt such a 
fellow as Tomkins would value anything beyond the ofler of 
the best bidder And yet it growera late — I fear we must to 
the lodge without him Yet, all things well considered, I will 
tarry here till midnight Ah’ Everard, tbon mightcst put 
this gear to rights if thou wilt ' Shall some foolish pnnciple of 
fantastic punctilio bare more weight with thee, man, than have 
the pacification and welfare of England, the keeping of faith 
to thy' friend and benefactor, and who will be yet more so, and 
the fortune and security of thy relations 1 Are these, 1 say, 
lighter in the balance than the cause of a worthless boy, who 
with his father and his father’s bouse have troubled Israel for 
fifty years r 

‘ I do not understand your Excellency, nor at what service 
you point, which 1 can honestly render, ’ replied E> eiard ‘ That 
which is dishonest I should be loth that you proiioscd ’ 

‘Then tins at least might suit vour honesty, or scrupulous 
humour, call it which thou wilt,' vaid Cromwell ‘ Thou knowest, 
surely, all the passages about Jezebels palace down yonder 1 
Let me know how they may be guarded against the escape of 
any from within ’ 

‘I caimot pretend to aid you in this matter,’ said Everard 
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‘I know not all tiie entianoea and postetna about Woodstock, 
and if I di^ I am not free m conanence to commnmcate with 
yon on this oocaaioa’ 

‘We shall do without you, sir,’ rephed Cromwell, haughtily , 
‘and if aught is found which may crmunate yon, romemMr yon 
hare lost nght to my protection.^ 

‘ I shall ro Sony,’ said Ererard, ‘ to have lost your friendship, 
Oeneial , but 1 trust my quahty as an Englidiman may diqiense 
with the necessity of prot^tion from any man. I know no law 
wbch obhges me to K spy or mibrmer, even if I were m the 
way of having opportunity to do service in either honourable 
capacity’ 

‘W^ sir,’ said Cromwell, ‘for all your pnvileges and 
^alities, I ^ make bold to take yon down to the lodge at 
Woodstock to-night, to inquire into affairs m which the state is 
concerned Come hither, Pearson.’ He took a paper from his 
pocket containing a rough sketch or ground-plan of Woodstock 
Lodge, with the avenues leading to it ‘ Look here,’ he said, 
‘ we must move in two bodi^ on foot, and with all possible 
silence, thou must inarch to the rear of the old bouse of 
iniquity with twenty file of men, and dispose them around it 
the wisest thou canst Take the reverend man there along 
with you He must be secured at any rate, and may serve as 
a guide. 1 myself will occupv the front of the lodge, and tons 
having stopt all the earths, thou wilt come to me for fiirther 
orders , silence and despatch is alL But for the dog Tomkins, 
who broke appointment with me, he had need render a good 
excuse, or woe to his fiither’s son ' Reverend sir, be pleas^ to 
accompany that officer Colonel Everard, you are to foUow me , 
but first give your sword to Captam Pearson, and consider 
yourself as under arrest’ 

Everard gave his sword to Pearson without any comment, and 
with the most anxions presage of evil followed the Republican 
Gmieml, in obedience to commands which it would have been 
uaeleBB to dispute. 



CHAPTER XXXI 

‘ Were mv *on William here Imt now, 

He vailna fail the pleilge 
Wi til'll til at thi floor then, mn 
A ghaeth loohmg |iage — 

‘I Raw tlum mister Oh ' 1 Raw, 

Bi iieatli the tbomu Imt , 
or blaLk'iiiail <1 wamora ttainv a mnk. 

Kiieiige ' hecneil. ‘amlgai ' 

UKM.Y MarRKvns. 

T MIE little part} at the lodge were assembled at supper, 
at the earl> 'hour of eight o’clock. Sir Henr> Lee, 
neglecting the food that was placed on tlie table, 
stood by a lamp on the chimney-piece, and read a letter aith 
monrufiil attention 

‘Does my son wnte to you more particularly than to me. 
Doctor RochecIiiTe 1 ' said the knight ‘ He onlr says here that 
he will return probably this night and that Master Kemeguj 
must be ready to set oil with him instantly What can this 
haste mean t Have you heard of any new search after our 
suffenng part^ T I wish they would permit me to enjoy my 
son’s company in ^niet but for a da> 

‘The quiet which depends on the wicked ceasing from 
troubling,^ said Dr Rocbecliffe, ‘ is connected, not by days and 
hours, but by minutes Their glut of blood at Worcester had 
satiated them for a moment, but their appetite, I fancy, has 
revived.’ 

‘ You have news, then, to that purpose T ’ said Sir Henry 
‘ Your son,’ rephed the Doctor, ' wrote to me by the same mes- 
senger , ha seldom fads to do so, being aware of what impor- 
tanee it is that I should know everything that Mussea Means 
of escape are provided on the coast, and blaster Kemegny must 
be leaoy to start with your son the instant he appears? 
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‘It IS strange,’ said the Imight, ‘fijr forty years I have 
dwelt m this house, man and boy, and the pomt only was how 
to make the day pass over onr heads , for if I did not scheme 
out some huntmg-match or hawking, or the hke, I might have 
sat here on my arm-chair, as nndi^nrbed as a sleeping dor- 
monse, from one end of the year to the other , and now I am 
more like a hare on her form, that dare not sleep unless with her 
^es open, and scuds off when the wind rustles among the fern.’ 

‘ It IS strange,’ said Ahce, looking at Doctor Bochemiffe, ‘that 
the Boundh^ steward has told you nothmg of this. He 
is usually eommumcative enough of the motions of his party , 
and I saw you close together this morning ’ 

‘1 must be closer with him this evemng,’ said the Doctor 
gloomily, ‘but he will not blab ’ 

‘ I wish yon may not trust him too much,’ said Ahce m 
reply ‘To me, that man’s foce, with all its shrewdness, 
evinces such a dark expression, that methinks I read treason 
in his very eye.’ 

‘ Be assure^ that matter is looked to,’ answered the Doctor, 
in the same ommous tone as before. No one replied, and 
there was a chilhng and anxious feeling of apprehension which 
seemed to sink down on the company at once, like those 
sensations which make such constitutions as are particularly 
subject to the electrical influence conscious of an approaching 
thunderstorm 


The disguised monarch, apprised that day to be prepared 
on short notice to quit his temporary asylum, felt his own 
share of the gloom which involved the little society But he 
was the first also to shake it ofij as what neither suited his 
character nor his situation. Gaiety was the leading distinction 
of the former, and presence of mind, not depression of spirits, 
was required by the latter 

‘ We make the hour heavier,’ he said, ‘by being mdancholy 
about it. Had you not better join me. Mistress Alice, m 
Fatnok Carey’s jovud forewell t Ah, yon do not know Pat 
Caiev,^ a younger brother of Lord Falkland’s T ’ 

‘ A brother of the immortal Lord Falkland’s, and write 
scmgs ' ’ said the Doctor 

‘ Oh, Doctor, the Muses take tithe as wdl as the chnnh,’ 
said Charles, ‘and have their share in every fiunily of di^ 
tmobon. Yon do not know the words. Mistress Alice, bat yon 
can aid me notwithstanding, in the burden at least — 
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Come, now that we re nartint;, end ’t u one to ten 
If the towere of sweet WoodstOLk I r er see afro. 
Let us e’en hare a frakc. and dnnk like tall wen. 
While the goblet goes memly round » 


The song arose, but not with spint. It was one of those 
efforts at forced mirth by which, above aU other modes tff 
expressing it, the absence of real cheerfulness is most dis- 
tinctly intimated. Charles stopt the song, and upbraided the 
choristers. 

‘You sing, my dear Mistress Alice, as if jou were chanting 
one of the seven penitential psalms , and you, good Doctor, as 
if }OU i..ited the funeral servica’ 

The Doctor rose hastil 3 from the table, and turned to the 
dow , for the expiessiou connected singularl> «ith tiie task 
wbich he was that evening to discharge Charles looked at 
him with some suipnse , for the peril iii which he lived made 
him watchful of the slightest motions of those around him, 
then turned to Sir Heiirr, and said, ‘ My honoured host, can 
} ou tell any reason for tliib moody fit, which has so strangely 
crept upon us all 1 ’ 

‘A'ot I, my dear Louis,’ rephed the knight ‘I have no 
skill in these nice quillets of philosmhy 1 could as soon 
undertake to tell you the reason why wvis turns round three 
times before he lies down 1 can only sar for myself, that, if 
age and sorrow and uncertauitj be enough to lireak a jovial 

E , or at least to bend it now and then, 1 haie my share of 
all so that I, for one, cannot saj that I am sad merely 
because I am not merr} I have but too good cause for sad- 
ness. I would I saw my son, were it but for a minute ' ’ 

Fortune seemed for once disposed to gratify the old mui , 
for Albert Lee entered at that moment. He was dressed in a 
nding-suit, and appeared to hate travelled hard. He cast his 
eye bastilj around as be entered. It rested for a second on that 
of the disguised pnnoe, and, satisfied with the glance which he 
received in heu, be hastened, after the fiisbion of the olden day, 
to kneel down to his &ther and request bis blessing 

‘ It IB thine, my bo>,’ said the old man, a tear i^nnging to 
his eyes as he hud his hand on the Imig locks which distinguished 
the young Cavalier’s rank and pnuciples, and which, usually 
combed and curled with some care, now bung wild and dishev- 
elled about his shoulders. The> remained an instant in this 
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postal^ when the old man saddenly started from it, as if 
ashamed of the emotion which he had mroressed before so many 
witnesses, and passing the hack of his hand hastdy across hu 
eyes, hid Albert ^ up and mind his snppm, ‘ smce I daresay 
you have ndden mat and for sinoe yon last hmted. And we ’ll 
send round a cup to his health, if Doctor Bochechffe and the 
good company pleases. Jocehne, thou knave, skink about, 
thou look^t as if thou hadst seen a ghost’ 

‘Jocdin^’said Alice, ‘is sick for sympathy One of the stags 
ran at Phoebe Mayflower to-day, and she was fiun to have 
Jocehne’s assistance to drive the creature off, die girl has been 
in fits since she came home.’ 

‘ Silly slut,’ said the old knight ‘ She a woodman’s daughter < 
Bnl^ Jocehne, if the deer gets dmigerous, yon must send a broad 
aiTow through him.’ 

‘It will not need. Sir Henry,’ said Jocehne, speaking with 
great difficulty of utterance ‘he is quiet enough now, he will 
not ofiend in that sort again ’ 

‘ See it be so,’ rephed the knight , ‘ remember kCstress Alice 
often walks in the chase. And now fill round, and fill, too, a 
cup to thyself to over-red thy fear, as mad WiU has it Tush, 
man, Phoebe will do well enough she only screamed and ran, 
that thou mightst have the pleasure to hmp her Mmd what 
thou dost« and do not go spilling the wme alter that fitshion 
Gome, here is a health to our wanderer, who has come to us 
again.’ 

'Hone wiU pledge it more willingly than I,’ said the dis- 

r ad pnnce, unconsciously assuming an importance which 
character he personated scarce warranted , but Sir Henry, 
who had become fond of the supposed page, with all his^u- 
lianties, imposed only a moderate rebuke upon his petulance. 
* Hiou art a merry, good-humoured youlli, Louis,’ he said , ‘ but 
it IB a world to see how the forwardness of the present gen- 
eration hath gone beyond the gravity and reverence whuffi 
in my youth was so regularly observed towards those of highm 
rank and station. I dared no more have mven my own 
tongue the rein, when there was a doctor of ffivmity m com- 
pany, than I would have dared to have qidten m chunffi m 
service-time.’ 

‘True, sir,’ said Albert, hastily inteifenng, ‘but Master 
Eemeguy had the better right to speak at present, that 1 have 
been ab^t on his busineas as well as my own, have seen 
several of bis friend^ and bring him important intelligenca' 
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Charles was abont to nae and beckon Albeit aade^ naturally 
impatient to know what news he had procured, or what scheme 
of safe escape was now decreed for him But Doctor Bocbeohffe 
twitched his cloak, as a hint to him to sit still, and not show 
uiy extraordinary motive for anxiety, smoe, in case of a sadden 
discovery of his real quality, the violence of Sir Henry Lee's 
feebngs might have bera likely to attract too much attention. 

Chiles, therefore, ouh rephed, as to the knight’s stricture^ 
that he h^ a particular title to be sudden and uncereiuonioas 
m expressing his thauks to Colonel Lee, that gratitude was 
apt to be unmannerly , linally, that he was much obliged to 
Sir Henry for his admonition, and that, quit Woo^tocL when 
he would, ‘ he was sure to lea\e it a better man than he came 
there ’ 

His speech was of course ostensibly directed towards the 
&ther , but a glance at Alice assured her that she had her fiiU 
share in the compliment 

‘ 1 fear,’ he conduded. addressing Albert, ‘ that you come to 
tell us our stay here must be very short’ 

*A few hours only,’ said Albeit, ‘just enough for needful 
test for ourselves and onr horses I have prot urea two which are 
good and trieiL But Doctor Bocheclifle broke faith with m& 
I expected to have met some one down at Joceluie s hut, whore 
I left the horses , and finding no person, I was delayed an hour 
in littering them down mjsel^ uiat they might be ready for 
to-morrows work, for we must be off before day ’ 

‘1 — I — intended to have sent Tomkins , but — but ’ 

hesitated the Doctor — ‘ I ’ 

‘The Roundheaded rascal was drunk, or out of the way, I 
presume,’ said Albert * 1 am glad of it, you may easily trust 
him too £ir ’ 

‘Hitherto he has been faithful,’ said the Doctor, ‘and I 
scarce think he will fiul me now But Juccliiie will go down 
and have the horses in readiness in the moniiiig’ 

Joceline’s countenance was usually that of alacrity itself in 
a case extraordinary Now, however, he seemed to hesitate. 

'You wiU m with me a htUe way. Doctor f ’ he said, as he 
edged himself closely to Rochecliffe 

‘How ' puppy, fool, and blockhead,' said the knight, ‘wonldst 
then ask Doctor Rochecliffe to bear thee oom^iaiiyat this honrt 
Out, hound ' get down to the kennel yonder instantly, or I will 
break the knave’s pate of thee.’ 

Jooehne looked with an eye (ff agony at the divine^ aa if 
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entareating him to interfere m his behalf, but just as he was 
about to qieak, a most mehtncholy howling arose at Ibe hall- 
door, and a d<]g was heard scratching for admittance. 

* What ails &vib next t ’ said the old knight. ‘ I think this 
must be All Fools Day, and that everything around me is going 
mad ' ' 

Ibe same sound startled Alb^ and Chules from a private 
conference in which they had engaged, and Albert ran to the 
hall-door to examme personally mto the cause of the noise. 

‘It IS no alarm,’ said the old knight to Eemegny, ‘for m 
such cases the dog’s bark is short, sharp, and fhnous. These 
long howls are said to be ominona It was even so that Devis’s 
grandsire bayed the whole livelong night on which my poor 
rather died. If it comes now as a presa^ God send it regard 
the old and useless not the young, and those who may yet 
serve king and country ' ’ 

The dog had pushed ^t Colonel Lee, who stood a httle 
while at de hall-door to listen if there were anything stirring 
without, while fievis advanced mto the room where the com- 
pany were assembled, heating something m his month, and 
exhibiting, m an unusual d^tee, that sense of duty and 
interest which a dog seems to show when he thinks he has the 
chaiiTO of something important He entered, therefore, droop- 
ing his long tail, slouching his bead and ears, and walking 
with the stately yet melanwoly digmty of a war-horse at hia 
master’s ftmeraL In this manner he paced through the room, 
went straight up to Jooehne, who had oeen regarding bun with 
astonishment, and nttenng a short and melancholy bowl, laid 
at his feet the object which he bore m his month Jocelme 
stooped, and took from the floor a man’s glove, of the fashion 
worn by the troopers, having something hke the old-feshioned 
gauntlet projections of thick leatber ansing finm the wnst, 
which go half-way up to the elbow, and secure tbe arm against 
a cut with a sword. But Jocelme had no sooner loo^ at 
what m Itself was so common ui ofeect than he dropped it 
from his hand, staggered backward uttered a groan, and 
nearly fell to the ground. 

‘ aaw, flbe oowara’s curse he upon thee for an idiot * ’ said 
the knight, who had picked up the glove and was lookmg at 
It , ' thou shonldst be sent back to s^od, and flogged till the 
cnvmi’s blood was switched out of thee. What dost thou look 
at but a glove, thou base poltroon, and a very dirty glove too 1 
Stay, here is wntmg Joseph Tmnkinsl Why, that is the 
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RoiindheadedMow I wish he hath not oome to some misohief: 
tar this 18 not dnt on the cheTeron, but blood. Bevu m&y 
have bit the fellow, and yet dog seemed to love him ww 
too , or the stag may have hurt him. Out^ Jooeline, instantly, 
and see where he is , wmd your bugle ‘ 

‘ I cannot go,’ said Joliffe, ‘ unless ’ and again he looked 

piteously at Doctor Rochechffe, who saw no time was to be lost 
in appeasing the ranger’s terrors, as his ministrv was most 
needful m the present circumstancea ‘Get spade and mat- 
tock,’ he whisperm to him, ‘ and a dark lantern, and meet me 
in the wilderness.’ 

Jocehne left the room , and the Doctor, before following 
him, bad a few words of explanation with Colonel Lea His 
own spirit, fer from being dismayed on the occasion, rather 
rose higher, hke one whose naturm element was intrigue and 
danger ‘Here hath been wild work,’ be said, ‘since von 
part^ Tomkins was rude to the wench Phoebe, Jocehne 
and he had a brawl toother, ud Tomkins is lying dead in the 
thicket not fer from Rosamond’s Well It will be necessary 
that Jooeline and I go directly to buiy the body , for, besidm 
that some one might stumble upon it and raise an alarm, this 
feUow Jocehne wiU never be fit for any active purpose till it is 
under ground, 'rhongh as stout as a lion, the under-keeper 
has his own weak side, and is more afraid of a dead body than 
a living one When do you propose to start to-morrow ! ’ 

‘ By daybreak, or earlier,^ said Colonel Lee , ‘ but we will 
meet again. A vessel is provided, and 1 have relays in more 
places than one , we go off from the coast of Sussex, and 1 

am to get a letter at acquainting me precisely with the 

spot’ 

‘ Wherefore not go off instantly f ’ said the Doctor 
‘ lie bcHses womd fed us,’ r^hed Albeit ‘'they have been 
hard ndden to-day ’ 

‘ Adieu,’ said Bochediffe, ' I must to my task. Do yon take 
rest and repose for yours. To conceal a slanghtored b^y, and 
conv^ on the same night a long from daa^ and captivity, 
are two feats which have feUen to few folks save myself , but 
let me not, while putting on my barnees, boast mjrself as if I 
were taking it off after a victory ' So sanng, he Icdt the apart- 
mmit^ mid, muffling himself in his cloak, went out into what 
was called the wddemess. 

The weather was a law frost The mist lay in partial 
wreaths upon the lower grounds , but the night, oonsideniig 
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that iihe heavetily bodies veie in a measoTe hiddm by 
the baze^ vas not extremely dark Doctor Bochediffe conld 
not) however, distingnish Ihe nnder-he^r, nntil he had 
hemmed once or twice, when Jocehne answered the simial by 
showing a glimpse of h^ht from the dark lantern which he 
earned. Guided ly this intimation of his presence, the divme 
found him leaning against a buttress which had once supported 
a terrace, now mmous He had a pickaxe and shovel, together 
with a deer’s hide hanging over his shonlder 

‘ What do yon want with the hide, Jocehne,’ said Dr Boche- 
chffe, * that yon lumber it abont with yon on sudi an errand 1 ' 

‘ H^y, look yon. Doctor,’ he answered, ‘it is as well to tell 
yon all about it. The man and I — he there — yon know whom 
1 mean — had many years since a parrel abont this deer For, 
though we were great friends, mid Phihp was sometimes allowed 
by mv master’s permission to help me in mine office yet 1 knew, 
ibr aU that, Plmip Hazeldine was somebmes a trespasser The 
deer-stealers were very bold at that tune, it being jnst before 
the breaking out of the war, when men were becoming unsettled. 
And so it chanced that one day, in the chase, 1 found two 
fellows, with their frees blacked, and shirts over theu* clothes, 
carrying as pnme a bnck between them as any was m the park. 
I was upon them m the instant , one escaped, but I got nold 
of the other fellow, and who should it prove to be but tmsty 
Phil Hazeldine ' Well, I don’t know whether it was right or 
wrong, but he was my old friend and pot-compamon, and I took 
his word for amendment in future , and he hdped me to bang 
up the deer on a tree, and I came back with a horse to carry 
him to the lodge, and tell the knight the story, all but Phil’s 
name. But the rogues bad been too clever for me , for they 
had fiiyed and dressed the deer, and quartered him, and earned 
faun on, and left the hide and horns, with a chime, saying 

The hanneh to thee. 

The breast to me. 

The hide and the horns for the keeper’s fee 

And this I knew for one of Phil’s mad pranks, that he would 
play in those days with any lad in the countiv But 1 was so 
neraed. that I mmle the deer’s hide be cumed and dressed by 
a tanner, and swore that it should be his wmding-sheet or 
mine , and though I had long repented my rash oath, yet now. 
Doctor, yon see what it has come to though I forgot it^ the 
Devil did not’ 
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‘ It ms a \ery vrong thing to make a vow so Bmfiil,’ said 
Bochechffe , ‘ bat it would have been greatly worse had you 
endeavoured to keep it. Therefore, I bid you cheer up,' said 
the good divine , ‘ for in this unhappy case I could not have 
wished, after what I have heard from Phoebe and yourself that 
you should have kept )’our hand still, thou^ 1 may lespet 
that the blow has proved &taL Nevertheless, thou hwt (ume 
even that which was done by the great and inspired legislator, 
when he beheld an Egyptian tyrannising over a Hebrew, saving 
that, in the case present, it was a female, when, says the 
Septnagint, Pereuggum ahtcondtt tabulo, the mean- 

ing whereof I will explain to }Ou another tim& Wherefore, 
I exhort yon not to gneve beyond measure , for, althuugb this 
circumstance is unhappy in time and place, >et, from vihat 
Phoebe hath informed me of yonder wretch’s opinions, it is 
much to be regretted tliat bis brains had not been beaten 
out in his cradle, rather than that he luul grown up to be 
one of those Gnndletonians, or Muggletonians, in whom is 
the perfection of every foul and bla^hemous heresy, united 
with such a universal practice of hypocritical assentation as 
would deceive their master, even Satan himself’ 

‘ Nevertheless, sir,’ said the forester, ‘ I hope you wiU bestow 
some of the service of the church on this poor man, as it was 
his last wish, naming vou, sir, at the same time , and unless 
this were done, I should scarce dare to walk out in the dark 
again, for my whole life.’ 

‘Thou art a silly fellow , but if,’ continued the Doctor, ‘ho 
named me as he departed, and desired the last rites of the 
church, there was, it may he, a turning from evil and a seek- 
ing to good even in his lost moments , and if Heaven granted 
him grace to form a prayer so fitting, wherefore should man 
refuse it I All I fear is the briefness of tima’ 

‘ Nay, your reverence may cut the service somewhat short,* 
said Joceline , ‘ assuredly he does not deserve the whole of it , 
only if something were not to be done, 1 believe I should flee 
the country They were his last words , and metbinks be sent 
Bevis wi^ his glove to put me in mind of them ' 

‘Out, fool' Do you think,’ said the Doctor, 'dead men 
send gauntlets to the living, like knights m a romance , or, if 
so, would they choose dogs to carry tiieir challenges f I tell 
thee, fool, the cause was natural enough. Bevis, qnestiiig 
about, found the body, and bronght ibe glove to you to 
intimate where it was lying, and to require assistance, for 
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sach is the high instmet of these ammalB towards one in 
penL’ 

‘Nay, if yon think so, Doctor,’ said Jocdine, ‘and, doubt- 
less, I must say, Bevis took an interest in the man — if indeed 
it was not something worse in the shape of BeviB^ for me- 
thought his eyes looked wild and fiery, as if he would have 
spok^’ 

As he talked thns, Joceline rather hung ba(^ and in doing 
so displeased the Doctor, who exclaimed ‘ Come along then 
lazy laggard. Art thou a soldier, and a brave one, and so 
much afraid of a dead man t Thou bast killed men m battle 
and in chase, I warrant thee ’ 

‘Ay, but their backs were to me,’ said Joceline ‘I never 
saw one of them cast hack his head and glare at me as yonder 
fellow did, his eye retaining a glance of hatred, mixed with 
terror and reproach, till it hec^e fixed like a jelly And 
were yon not with me, and my master’s concerns, and some- 
thing else, very deraly at stake, 1 promise yon 1 would not 
again look at him ror all Woodstock.’ 

‘You mush though,’ said the Doctor, suddenly pausing, 
‘ for here is the plara where he lies. Come hither dmp into 
the copse , take care of stumbling Here is a place just fit- 
ting, and we will draw ^e bners over the grave aftmwarda' 

As the Doctor thus issued his directions, he assisted also m 
the execution of them , and while his attendant laboured to 
dig a shallow and misshapen gra\e, a task which the state of 
the soil, perplexed with roots mid hardened by the influence 
of the fr^ rendered very difficult, the divme read a few 
passages out of the funeral service, partly in order to appease 
the superstitions terrors of Joceline, and partly because he 
held it matter of conscience not to deny the church’s ntes to 
one who bad requested their aid m extremity 



CHAPTER XXXII 

0«ae ye, case je, on with joar vizards 

Ilntrs ir 

T he company whom we had left in Victor Lee's parionr 
were about to separate for the night, and bad risen to 
take a formal leave of each other, when a tan was heard 
at the hall-door Albert, the \idette of the party, hastened to 
open it, enjoining, a» he left the room, the rest to remain <|ttiet, 
until be h^ ascertained tlie cause of the knocking When he 
gained the mrtal, he called to know who was there, and what 
&ey wanted at so late an hoar 

'It 18 only me,’ answered a treble voice 
' And what is your name, ni) little fellow t ' said Albert 
‘ Spitfire, sir,’ replied the voice without 
' Spithre I ’ said Albert 

sir,’ replied the lOice , ‘all the world calls me so, and 
Colonel Eierard himself But my name is Suittol for all that’ 
'Colonel Eierard' arrive jou from him t demanded young 
Lea 

‘No, sir, I come, sir, from Boger Wildrake, Esquire, of 
Squattlesea Mere, if it like you,’ said the boy, ‘and I have 
brought a token to Mistress Lee^ which I am to give into her 
own ^nds, if you would but open the door, sir, and let me in , 
but I can do nothing with a three-inch board between us.’ 

'It IS some freak of that drunken rakehell,’ said Albert, in 
a low voice, to his sister, who had crept out after him on tiptoa 
‘ Yet let us nut be liMty in concluding so,’ said the young 
lady, ‘at this moment the least Infle may be of oonsequenca 
What token has Master Wildrake sent me, my little hoy t ’ 

' ^ay, nothing very valuable neither,’ replied the boy , ‘ but 
he was so anxious you should get it that he put me out of 
window as one would chuck out a kitten, that I might not be 
stopped by the soldiers.’ 

* See Slsnal of Denser Kote lA 
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‘Hearyoat’aaidAhce to her brother * Undo the gat^ for 
God’s sai^’ 

Her brother, to whom her feelinm of snspicion were now 
snfficieatly conunnmcated, opened the gate in haste, and ad- 
mitted the boy, whose appearance, not mnch dissimijar to that 
of a skmned rabbit m a UTery, or a monkey at a fiir, would 
at another time have fnrmshed them with amusement The 
urchin messenmr entered the haU, making several odd bows 
and congas, and dehvered ihe woodcock’s feather^ with mnch 
ceremony to the young lady, assuring her it was the prize she 
bad won upon a wager about hawking 

‘ I pnthee, my httle man,’ said Albert, ‘ was your master 
drunk or sobm when he sent thee all this way with a feather 
at this tune of night t ’ 

‘ With reverence, sir,’ said the boy, ‘ be was what he calls 
sober, and what I would call concerned m hquor for any other 
person’ 

‘ Curse on the dmnken coxcomb < ’ said Albert ‘ There is a 
tester for thee, boy, and tell ihy master to break his jests on 
suitable persons and at fitting tunes.’ 

‘Stay yet a minute,’ exchumed Ahce , ‘ we must not go too 
fest, this craves wary walking ’ 

‘A feather,' said Albert — ‘all this work about a feather' 
Why, Dr Rochechfie, who am suck intelhgence out of every 
trifle as a magpie would suck an egg, could make nothing of 
this ’ 

‘Let ns tay what we can do without him then,’ said Alice 
Then addressing herself to the boy — ‘So there are strangers 
at your master’s T ’ 

‘At Colonel Everard’s, madam, which is the same thing,’ 
said Spitfira 

‘And what maimer of strangers,’ smd Ahce, ‘guests, I 
suppose 1’ 

‘Ay, mistress,’ said the boy — ‘a sort of guests that make 
themsdves welcome wherever they come, if they meet not a 
welcome from their landlord — soldiers, madam ^ 

‘The men that have been long Ijnng at Woodstock T’ said 
Albert 

‘No, sir,’ said Spitfire, ‘newcomers, with gallant buff-coats 
and st^ breastplates , and their commander — your honour 
and your ladyship never saw such a man ' — at least I am sure 
Bill Spitfre never did ’ 

' See signal of Danger Note Mi 
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‘ Was he taQ or short T ’ said Albert^ now mnoh alarmed. 

* Neither one nor other,’ said the boy * stout made, with 
slonching shoulders, a nose large, and a &oe one would not 
kke to say “No” to He had several officers with him. I 
saw him but for a moment, but I shall never forget him while 
I hve.’ 

‘ Yon are right,’ said Albert Lee to his sister, pulling her to 
one side — ‘ quite nght the Archfiend himself is upon us ' ’ 
‘And the feather,’ said Alice, whom fear had rendered 
prehensive of slight tokens, ‘means flight, and a woodcock is 
a bird of passage.’ 

' You have hit it,’ said her brother , ‘ but the time has taken 
ns cruelly short Give the boy a tnfle more — nothing that 
can excite suspicion — and dismiss him 1 must summon Roche* 
chffe and Jocehne ’ 

He went according!}, but, unable to find those he sought, 
he returned with h^>>ty steps to the jiarlour, where, in his 
character of Louis, the page was exerting himself to detain the 
old knight, who, uhile laughing at the tales he told him, was 
anxious to go to see what was passinu in the hall 

‘ What is the matter, Albert Y ’ said we old man , ‘ who calls 
at the lodge at so undue an hour, and wherefuie is Uie hall- 
door openra to them f I will not have my rules, and the 
regulations laid down for kerning this house, broken through 
b^nse 1 am old and poor Why answer you nut T why keep 
a-chatteniig with Louis Kemegu}, and neither of }ou all the 
while minding what I sa} ? laughter Alice, have vou sense 
and cniht} enough to tell roe what or aho it is that is ad- 
mitted here contrarj to my general orders Y ’ 

‘No one, sir,’ replied Alice, ‘a boy brought a message^ 
which I fear is an alarming one' 

‘There is only fear, sir,’ said Albert, stepping forward, ‘that, 
whereas we thought to have sta}^ with you till to-morrow, 
we must now take ferewell of you to night’ 

‘Not so, brother,’ said Alice, ‘you must stay and ud the 
defence here , if vou and Master Kerueguy are both missed, 
the pursuit will be instant and probably successful, but if 
you stay, the hiding-places about this bouse will take some 
time to search You can chmige coats with Kenicguy too' 

‘ Right noble wench,' said Albert — ‘ most excellent Yes — 
Louis, I remain as Keroeguy, yon fly as young master Lee.’ 

‘ I cannot see the justice of that’ said Gharl^ 

‘Nor I neither, said the knight mterfenng 'Men oaatB 
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and m hkj aehemee, md alttf them, in my honse^ withont 
dnig nni g to oonsnlt me ! And who is Mastm Kem^ny, or 
what ulie to me^ that my son must stay and take the diance 
of mischief and this your Sootdi page is to escape in his dress t 
I will have no such contrivance cuned mto dBTed^ Hiongh it 
were the finest cobweb that was ever woven in Doctor Bwhe- 
chffe’s Imuna. I wish von no ill, Loms, thoa art a hvely boy , 
W 1 have been somewhat too lightly treated m tbs, man.' 

‘ I am folly of your (mimon. Sir Henry,’ rmhed the person 
whom he address^ ‘ Too have been, mdeed, re^d fin- TOor 
hospitality by want of that confidence which could never have 
been so jnstly reposed, fiat the moment is come when I must 
say, in a word, 1 am that onfortonate Charles Stewart whose 
lot it has been to become the cause of rnin to his best fiiendsi, 
and whose present residence in yonr &mily threatens to bnng 
destruction to yon and all aronnd yon ' 

‘ Master Louis Kemegoy,’ said the hnight, very angrily, ‘ I 
will teach yon to choose the subjects of your mirth brtter 
when you address them to me, and, moreover, very httle 
provocation would make me desire to have an ounce or two of 
that malapert blood fiom you ’ 

‘fie still, sir, for Godsake <’ said Albert tohis &ther ‘This 
IS indeed the Kino , and such is the danger of his person, that 
eve^ moment we waste may Imng round a &tal catastropha' 

‘ Good God ' ' said the &ther, clasping his hands together, 
and about to drop on his knees, ‘has my earnest wish been 
accomplished, and is it in such a manner^ as to make me pray 
It had never taken place T ’ 

He then attempted to bend his knee to the King, kissed 
his hand, while huge tears tnckled finm his eyes, then said, 
‘ Pardon, my Lord — your Majesty, I mean — permit me to sit 
in your presence but one mstant till my blood b^ts more finely, 

Charles raised his ancient and fiuthiul snbect fiom the 
^nnd , and even m that moment of fear, and amaety, and 
danger insisted on leading him to his seat, upon which he sank 
m i^parent exhaustion, ms head drooping upon his long white 
beai^ and big unconscious tears minming with its silver hairs. 
Ahce and Albert remained with the King, arguing and atgmg 
his instant departure. 

‘ The horses are at the under-keeper’s hnt,’ said Albert^ ‘and 
the relays only eighteen or twenty miles off If the horses can 
but carry you ao ur ’ 
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'Will yon not rather,’ intermpted Alice, ‘trust to the con- 
oeahaents of this plaoe, so numerous and so well tned — 
Bodiediffe’s apartments, and the yet &rther places of seorecy T ’ 
'Alas>’ said Albert, ‘I know them only by nama My 
&tfaer was sworn to confide them to bnt one man, and he had 
ehosen Rochecliffa’ 

*I prefer taking the field to any hiding-hole in hngland,’ 
said the King ‘ Could I but find my way to this hut where 
the horses are, I would try what arguments whip and spur 
could use to them to the rendezvous, where I am to meet 
Sir Thomas Acland and firesh cattla Come with me. Colonel 
Lee, and let us run for it The Roundheads have b^t us in 
hatde , but if it oome to a wdk or a race, 1 think 1 can show 
which has the best mettle ’ 

‘But then,' said Albert, ‘we lose all the time which may 
otherwise be gained b}' the defence of this house — leaving none 
here but my poor father, incapable from his state of doing any- 
thing , and you will be instant!) pursued by fresh horses, while 
ours are unfit for the road. Oh, where is the villain Joceline ^ ’ 
‘ What eon have become of Doctor Rochedilfe f ’ said Alice — 
‘he that is so ready with advice. Where can they be genet 
Oh, if my father could but rouse himself’ ’ 

‘Your fiither ts roused,' said Sir Henry, rising and stepping 
np to them with all the enei^ of full manhood in bis counte- 
nance and motions. ‘1 did nut gather my thoughts, for when 
did there fail a Lee when his king needed counsel or aid t ’ Ho 
then began to speak, with the r»dy and distinct utterance of 
a genei^ at the h«id of an army, ordenng every motion for 
attack and defence^ unmoved himself, and bis own energy 
compelling obedience, and that cheerful obedience, from all 
who heard him * Daughter,’ he said, ‘ beat up Dame Jellioot. 
Let Phoebe nse, if she were dying, and secure doors and 
windowa' 

‘ That hath been done regularly since — we have been thus 
fiw honoured,’ said his daughter, looking at the King, ‘yet, 
let them go through the cbambere once more.’ And Alice 
retired to give the orders, and presently returned. 

The old kni^t proceed, in the same decided tone of 
promptitude and despatch — ‘ Which is your first stage T ’ 
‘Gray’s — Bothebuiy, by Henley, where Sir Thomas Acland 
and young Knolles are to nave horses in readiness,’ said Albert , 

* but how to get there with our weary cattle t ’ 

‘Trnst me for that,’ said the kiugbt, and proceeding with 
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tiie same tone of antihonty — *Yonr Majesty most instantly to 
Jooehne’s lodge,’ he said, ‘ there are your horses and yonr means 
of flight The secret places of this honse, well mmiaged, will 
he^ the rebel dora m play two or three honrs good. Roche- 
chfie is, I fear, kidnapp^ and his Independent hath betrayed 
him. Would I had jndg^ the -nllam better < I would bave 
struck him through at one of our trials of fence, with an 
nnbated weapon, as Wdl says. But for yonr guide when on 
horseback, half a bowshot ^m Jocehne’s hut is that of old 
Martin the verdnier , he is a score of years older than I, but 
as fresh as an old oti^ , beat im his quarters, and let him nde 
with you for death and life. He will guide yon to your relay, 
for no fox that ever earthed in the cha% knows the country so 
well for seven leagues around.’ 

‘Excellent, my dearest felher — excellent,’ said Albert, ‘I 
had forgot Martin the verdnrer’ 

‘Young men forget aU,’ answered the kmght. ‘Alas, that 
the limbs should fed, when the head which can best direct them 
— IB come perhaps to its wisest < ’ 

‘ But the tired horses,’ said the King , ‘ could we not get 
fresh cattle 1 ’ 

‘Impossible at this tune of night,’ answered Sir Henry, 
'but tired horses may do much with care and looking to’ 
He went hastily to we cabinet which stood in one of the 
onel windows, and searched for something in the drawers, 
polling out one after another 

‘We lose time, fether,’ said Albert, afraid that the mteUi- 
gence and eneigy which the old man displayed had been but a 
temporary flash of the lamp, which was about to relapse mto 
evenmg twihgbt. 

‘ Go to, sir boy,’ said his fether, sharply , ‘ is it for thee to 
tax me m this presence 1 Know, that were the whole Round- 
heads that are out of Hell in present assemblage round Wood- 
stock, 1 could send away the royal hope of England by a way 
that the wisest of them could never guess. Alice, my love, ask 
no questions, but speed to the kitchen, and fetdi a shce or two 
of bee( or better of venison , cut them long, and thin, d’ ye 
mark me ’ 

‘ This IS wandering of the mind,’ said Albert apart to the King 
‘ We do him wron^, and your Majesty harm, to listen to him.’ 

‘ I think otherwise,’ said Alice, ' and I know my fiither better 
than you.’ So saying, she left the room, to fiilm her fether’s 
orders. 
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*I think 80, too,' 8aid Cliarles. 'In Seotiand, the Piesbj- 
temn nuiusten, when thundenng in their pulpits on my own 
sms and those of my house, took the freedom to call me to my 
fiuie Jeroboam, or Rehoboam, or some such name, for following 
the advice of young counsellors, odds-fish, 1 will take that of 
the greybeard for once, for never saw I more sharpness and 
decision than m the countenance of that noble old maiL’ 

By this time Sir Henry had found what he was seeking 
‘ In this tin box,’ he said, ‘ are six balls prepared of the most 
cordial spices, mixed with medicaments of the choicest and most 
invigorating quality Given from hour to hour, wrapt in a 
covering of good brof or venison, a horse of spirit will not flag 
for five hours, at the speed of fift^n miles an hour , and, please 
God, the fourth of the time placM jour Majesty in safetj , what 
remains may be useful on some future occasion Martin knows 
how to administer them , aud Albert s weary cattle shall be 
ready, if walked gently for ten minutes, in rutiimig to devour 
the way, as old W ill saj s Nay, waste not time in sjieech , } our 
Majesty does me but too mucli honour in using nhat w ^our 
owiL Now, see if the coast is clear, Albert, and let his Miyesty 
set off instantly We will play our jwirts but ill, if au> take tlie 
chase after him for these two hours Uiat are between iiiKht and 
day Change dresses, as you proposed, in ponder sleepiug- 
apartment , something may be made of that; too ’ 

‘ But, good Sir Henry,’ said the King, ‘ your seal overlooks 
a pnncipal point I have, indeed, come from the under keejier’s 
hut you mention to this place, but it was by diij light and 
under guidance 1 shall never find my way thither in utter 
d^kness and without a guide , I fear j on must let the colonel 
go with me. And I entreat and command, >ou will put your- 
self to no trouble or risk to defend the house , only nudee what 
deW you can m showing its secret recesses ’ 

‘ ^ly on me, my royal and liege sovereign,' said Sir Henry , 

‘ but Albert iniisr remain here, and Alice shall guide your 
Majesty to Joceline’s hut in his stead ’ 

‘Ahce ' ’ said Charles, stepping back in surpnse , ‘why, it is 

dork night — and — and — and ’ He glanced his eye 

towards Ahoe, who had by this time returned to the apart- 
ment, and saw doubt aud anprebension in her look — an 
intimation that the reserve under which he had placed his dis- 
position for gallantry, since the mormng of the proposed duel, 
bad not altogether effaced the recollection of his provioas con- 
duct He hastened to put a strong negative npon a proposal 
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whidi appeared so much to embarrass her ‘ It is impossible 
for me, mdeed. Sir Henry, to ose Alice’s services I most vralk 
as if bloodhounds were at my heels.’ 

‘Ahce shall tnp it,’ said the knmht, ‘with any wench in 
Oxfordshire , and what would your S^jesty’s best speed avad, 
if you knew not the way to go t ’ 

‘Nay — nay. Six Henry,’ contmned the King, ‘Ihe ni^t is 
too dark — we stay too long — 1 will find it mys^’ 

‘Lose no time m exchanging your dress with Albert,’ said 
Sir Henry , ‘leave me to take care of Ihe rest.’ 

Charle^ still mclmed to expostulate, withdrew, however, 
into the apartment where youi^ Lee and he were to exchange 
clothes , while Sir Henry said to his daughter, ‘ Get thee a 
cloak, wench, and put on Ihy thickest shoes. Thou mightst 
have ndden Fixie, but he is something spirited, and thou art a 
tunid horsewoman, and ever wert so — the only weakness I have 
known of thee.' 

‘But, my fother,’ said Alice, fixing her eyes very earnestly 
on Sir Heniy’s ‘ must I really go alone with the King t 

Might not Phoebe or Dame Jelhcot go with us t ’ 

‘No — no — no,’ answered Sir Henry ‘ Phoebe, the silly dut, 
has, as you well know, been in fits to-night, and, I take it, such 
a walk as you must take is no charm for hystenca Dame 
Jellicot hobbles as slow as a broken-winded mare , besides her 
deafness, were there occasion to sjpeak to her No — no, yon 
shall go alone, and entitle yourself to have it written on your 
tomb^ “ Here hes she wbo saved the Kmg ' ” And, hark yon, 
do not thmk of returning to-n^ht, but stay at the verdurer’s 
with his niece. The park and chase will shortly be filled with 
our enemies, and whatever chances here you will learn early 
enough in the morning ’ 

‘ And what is it I miw then learn 1 ’ said Alice. ‘ Alas, who 
can tell Y Oh, dearest mther, let me stay and share your fate ' 
1 will pull off the timorous woman, and %ht for the King, if it 
be necessaiy But — I cannot think of becommg his only 
attendant in the dark night, and through a road so lonely ’ 

‘ How ' ’ said the knight, raising his voice , ‘ do you brmg 
ceremonions and silly scruples forward, when the King’s safety, 
nay, his bfe, is at stake f By this mark of loyalty,’ stroking 
his grey beard as he ^ke, ' could I think thou wert other than 

becomes a daughter of the house of Lee, I would ’ 

At this moment the Kmg and Alb^ mterrupted him by 
yntaimg the apartment, having exchanged dresses^ and, fimn 
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their statniei, beanng some resemblanoe to each other, though 
Charles was evideatl) a plain and Lee a handsome young mim- 
Their complexions aeie different , but the difference oould not 
be immediately noticed, Albert haring adi^ted a black peraque 
and darkened JUS eyebrowa 

Albert Lee rralked out to the front of the mansion, to give 
one turn around the lodge, in order to discover in what direc- 
tion any enemies might be approaching, that they might judge 
of the road which it was safest fur the rujal fugitive to adopt. 
Meanwhile the King, who was first iii enteniig the apartment, 
had heard a part of the angry answer which the old knight 
made to his daughter and was at no loss to guess the subject 
of his resentment He walked up to him with the dignity 
which he jierfeetly knew to assume when he chase it 

‘ Sir Henr\,’ he said, ‘it is our pleasure, naj, our command, 
that you forbear all exertion of paternal authonu in this 
matter Mistress Alice, 1 am sure. niii«t have good and strong 
reasons for what she wiihes and I should never {lardon rojiieif 
were she placed in an unpleasant situation on my account I 
am too well acquainted witli woods and wildernesses to fear 
losing my way among my native oaks of Wocxlstock’ 

‘Your Majesty shall not incur the danger,' said Alice, her 
temporary hesitation entirely removed by tlie calm, clear, and 
canaid manner in which Charles uttered tiicse last words. ‘ You 
shall run no risk that 1 can prevent . and the niihappj chances 
of the times in which 1 have lived have from experience made 
the forast as well known to me by night as bj daj ISo, if you 
scorn not my company, let us away instantly ’ 

‘If your comiiany is given with good-will, I accept it with 
gratitude,’ replied the monarch. 

‘Willingly,’ she said — ‘most willingly Let me be one of 
the first to show that zeal and that confidence which 1 trust 
all ^gland will one day emulously display in behalf of your 
Majesty ’ 

She uttered these words with an alacrity of imint, and made 
the tnffing change of habit with a speed and dextenty, which 
showed that aU her fears were ^ine, and that tier heart was 
entirely in the miasion on which her &tber bad despatched her 
‘All is safe around’ said .Mbort Lee, showing himself ' you 
nuw take which paasage you wiU — the most private is the 
Charles went gracefully up to Sir Henry Lee «re his de- 
parture, and took him by the hand. ‘ I am too prond to make 
professions,' he said, 'which I may be too poor ever to naliaa 
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Bat while Charles Stewart liyea, he liree the obliged and mdebted 
debtor of Sir Heniy Lefc’ 

‘Say not so, please yonr Majesty — say not so,’ esilaiined 
the old man, stmmhng with the hystenciJ sobs which rose to 
his throat. ‘ He Irao might claim all cannot become indebted 
by accepting some small part’ 

‘Farewell, good friend — &rewell ' ’ said the King, ‘think of 
me as a son, a brother to Albert and to Akoe, who are, I see, 
already impatient. Give me a other’s blessing, and let me he 
gone.’ 

‘The God throngh whom kings reign bless yoni Majesty,’ 
said Sir Henry, kneeling and tnming his reverend and 
clasped hands np to Heaven — ‘the Lord of Hosts bless yon, 
and save yonr Majesty from yonr present dangers, and mng 
yon m His own good tune to the sue possession of the crown 
that IS yonr doe ' ’ 

Charles received his blessing like that of a &ther, and Ahce 
and he departed on then joum^ 

As they left the apartment, tx« old knight let his hands sink 
gently as he concluded this fervent ejaculation, his head sinking 
at the same time. His son dared not distn^ his meditation, 
vet feared the strength of his feehngs might overcome that of 
his constitution, and that he might fidl into a swoon. At 
length, he ventured to approach and gradually touch him. 
The old knight started to nis feet, and was at once ike same 
alert, active-minded, forecastmg director which he had shown 
himself a kttle before. 

‘You are right, boy,’ he sud, ‘ we most be np and doing 
They lie, the Roundheaded frmtors, that call him dissolute and 
worthless' He hath feehngs worthy the son of the blessed 
Martyr You saw, even m the extremity of danger, he would 
have perilled his safety rather than take Alice’s guidance, when 
the silly wench seemed in doubt about gomg Profligacy is 
intensely selfish, and thinks not of the feelings of others But 
host thou drawn bolt and bar after them t 1 row 1 scarce saw 
when Ikey left the halL’ 

‘ I let Uiem out at the little postern,’ said the colonel , ‘and 
when I returned, 1 was afraid I nad found you ilL’ 

‘Joy — joy — only joy, Albert I cannot allow a thought of 
doubt to cross m^ breast God will not desert the descendant 
of an hundred kings the nghtfiil heir will not be given up to 
the mffiana There was a tear in his eye as he took leave of 
me^ I am sure of it Wouldst not die for him, boy T ’ 
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‘If I lay my life doan for bun to-night,' said Albert, ‘I 
would only i^ret it, because I should not hear of bu eaoape 
to-monow ’ 

‘Well, let us to this gear,’ said the knight, ‘think’st thou 
that liion know'st enough of his manner, clad as thou art in 
bis dress, to induce the women to believe thee to be the page 
Kemegnyt’ 

‘ Umph,’ replied Albert, ‘ it is not eas> to bear out a persom- 
fication of the King, ahen women are in the casa But there 
IS only a very little light below, and I can try ’ 

‘Do so instantl>,’ said his hither , ‘the knaves will be here 
presently ’ 

Albert accordingly left the apartment, while the knight con- 
tinued — ‘If the women be actuall) persuaded that Kemeguv 
IS still here, it will add strength to my plot tlie beagles will 
omn on a ftilse scent, and the roj-al stag be safe in cover ere 
they regain the slot of him Then to draa them on from hiding 
plam to hiding-place ' Why, the east will be grey before tliey 
have sought the half of them Yes, 1 will pla> at bob-cherry 
with them, hold the bait to their nose which they are never to 
gorge upoa 1 will drag a trail for them abich will take them 
some time to puzzle out But at abat cost do 1 do this t ’ 
continued the old knight, interrupting his own jojous soliloiiuy 
‘ Oh, Absalom — Ab^lom, mv son — my son ' But let him 
go , he can but die as his &tbers have died, and in the cause 
for which they lived But he comes. Hush ' Albert, liast 
thou succeeded t hast thou taken royalty upon thee so as to 
pass current t’ 

‘ I have, sir,' replied Albert , ‘ Uic women will swear that 
Lonis Kemeguy was in the house this very bust minute.’ 

‘Right, for they are good mid fiiithful creatures,' said the 
knight, ‘and woulil swear what was for bis Majesty’s safety at 
any rate , yet they will do it with more nature and effect, if 
they believe they are swearing truth. How didst thou impress 
the deceit upon them 1 ’ 

‘ By a tnning adoption of the ro^wl manner, sir, not worth 
mentioning ’ 

‘ Out, rogue ' ’ replied the knight ‘ I fear the King’s 
character suffer under your mummery ’ 

‘Umph,* said Albert, muttering what he dared not utter 
aloud, ‘were I to follow the example clase up, 1 know whose 
chatacter would be in the greatest danger ’ 

‘ Well, now we must adjust the defence of the outworks, the 
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ngnab, etc., betwixt us both, and the best way to baffle the 
enemy for the longest tune possible’ He then again had le- 
oonise to the secret drawers of his cabmet, wd pulled oat a 
piece of pardunent, on which was a plan. ‘ 'fflii% said he, ‘ is 
a scheme of the citadel, as I call it, which may hold oat long 
enongh after yoa have been forced to evacaate the places of 
retreat yon are already acquainted with The ranger was 
always sworn to keep this plan secret, save from one person 
mly, m case of saddim death. Let as sit down and study it 

^ffltey accordingly aihasted their measures in a manner which 
wiU better diow itself from what afterwards took place than 
were we to state the vanous schemes which they proposed, and 
provisions made against events that did not amv& 

At length young Lee, armed and provided with some food 
and li^or, took leave of his frither, and went and shnt himself 
up in Victor Lee’s apartment, from which was an opening to the 
labyrinth of private apartments, or hiding-plai^ that had 
served the associates so well m the &ntastic tncks which Ihey 
had played off at the expense of the Commissioneis of the 
Commonwealth 

'1 trust,' said Sir Henry, sitting down by hia desk, after 
having taken a tender ffurewell of his son, ‘that Rochechffe has 
not blabbed out the secret of the plot to yonder fellow Tomkins, 
who was not unlikely to prate of it oat of school But here am 
I seated, perh^ for the last tune, with my Bible on the one 
hand and old Will on the other, prepared, thank God, to die as 
1 have bved. I marvel they come not y^’he said, after wait- 
mg for some time ‘ 1 always thonght the Deni had a smarter 
spar to ^ve his agents, when they were upon his own special 
semce.’ 
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But, are, hie (ace la bUcL, and full of blood , 

Hu eyeballa further out thao when he heed, 

Staring full gbaeth likt astiangled man 

Hu hair nprear d, lua nostnht atrrti.h d « ith atrnggling , 

Hu banda abroad dupU}’d aaone who graap d 
And tngg d for life, and was by strength siiliJurd 

IltHiy ri Part II 

H ad those whose unpleassst \isit Sir Henry expected 
come stanught to the lodge, iDhtaad of BtA>ing time 
hours At Woodstock, they would have secur^ their 
prey But the Famihst, partly to prevent the King’s escapeu 
partly to render himself of more importance in the affair, had 
represented the part} at the lodge as being constantly on the 
al^ and had therefore inculcated upon Cromwell the necessity 
of his remaining quiet uutil he (Tomkins) shonid appear to 
give him notice that the household a ere retired to rest. On 
TOis condition he undertook, not only to discover the apartment 
in which the unfortunate Charles slept, but, if possible, to find 
some mode of fastening the door on the outside, so as to render 
flight impossible He had also promised to secure the ker of a 
postern, by which the soldiers might be admitted into the bouse 
without exciting alarm. Nay, ^ matter might, by means of 
his local knowMge, be maaag^ as he represented it, with such 
security, that be would undertake to place bis Excellence, or 
whamsoever he might appoint for the service, by the side of 
Charles Stewart’s ere he had slept off the last night’s claret 
Above all, he had stated that from the style of the old houses 
there were many passages and posterns which must be carefully 
guarded, before the least alarm was caught by those within, 
otherwise the success of the whole enterprue might be endan- 
gered. He had therefore besought Cnmwell to wait for him 
at the village, if he found him not there on his wnval , and 
assured him that the marching and countermaiLhing of soldieia 
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'was at present so common, that, eyen if any news were earned 
to the lodge that fresh laoom had amved in the hoiongh, so 
ordinary a circnmstanoe womd not nve them the least alaim. 
He recommended that the soldiers imosen for Ihis service should 
he such as could be dmtended upon — no fiunteis in spint — none 
who turn hack frenn Mount Gilead for fear of the Amal^tes, 
hut men of war, accustomed to strike with ihe sword, and to 
need no second blow Finally, he represented that it would 
he wisely done if the General would put Pearson, or any other 
officer whom he could completely tr^ into the command of 
the detachment, and keep ms own person, if he ^onld think 
it proper to attend, secret even from the soldiers. 

All this man’s counsels Cromwell had punctually followed. 
He had travelled m the van of this detachment of one hundred 
picked soldiers whom he had selected for the service — men of 
wuntless resolution, bred in a thousand dangers, and who were 
steeled agamst all feehngs of hesitation and compassion by ^e 
de^ and gloomy fonaticism which was their chief principle of 
action — men to whom, as their general, and no less as the duef 
among the elect, the commands of Ohver were like a commission 
from we Deity 

Great and deep was the General’s mortification at the unex- 
pected absence of the personage on whose agency he so con- 
fidently reckoned, and many conjectures he form^ as to the 
cause of such mysterious conduct Sometimes he thought 
Tomkins had been overcome by hquor, a frailty to which 
Cromwell knew him to be addicted, and when he held Idus 
opinion, he discharged his wrath in maledictions, which, of a dif- 
ferent kind firom the wild oaths and curses of the Cavaliers, had 
yet m them as much blasphemy, and more determined malev- 
olenca At other tunes he thought some unexpected iJarm, 
or TOrhaps some drunken Cavidier revel, had caused the fiunily 
of Woodstock Lodge to make later hours than usual To this 
conjecture, which appeared the most probable of any, his mind 
oftw recurred , and it was the hope that Tomkms would still 
appear at the rendezvous which induced him to remain at the 
borough, anxious to receive commumcation from his emissary, 
and afraid of endangering the success of the enterprise by any 
premature exertion on his own part 

In the meantime, CromweU, findmg it no longer possible 
to conceal his personal presence, disposed of everything so as to 
be ready at a minute’s notice. Half his soldiers he caused to 
dismount^ and had the horses pot mto quarters , the other half 
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were directed to Iceep tlidr hones saddled, and thonaaelvaa 
ready to mount at a moment’s notice. The men were broag^t 
into the house by tarns, and had some refreshment, leaving a 
snfficient guard on the hcuses, which was changed from tune to 
time. 

Thus Cromwell waited with no httle uncertainty, often 
casting an anzions eye upon Colonel Eveiard, who, m sus- 
pected, could, if he chose it, well supply the plam of his absent 
oonfidmt Everard eiidnr^ this cauuljr, with unaltered coun- 
tenance, and brow neither ruffled nor dejected 

Midnight at length tolled, and it became necessary to take 
some decisive stea Tomkins might have been treacherous , or, 
a suspicion vhi^ approached more near to the reality, his 
intngue might have bran discovered, and he himself muraered, 
or kidnapp^ by the vengeful llojalists. In a word, if any 
use was to be mode of the chance which fortune afforded of 
securing the most formidable claimant of the supreme power, 
which he already aimed at. no fiulher time was to be Inst He 
at length gave orders to Pearson to get the men under arms . 
he directed him conceniing the motle of fonuiug them, and 
that they should march with the utmost possible silence or, 
as It was given out iii the orders, ‘ Even as Giileon marched in 
silence, when he went down against the camp of Uie Midiauites, 
vnth onh Phurah his servant Penidveiiture,' continued this 
strange document, ' we too may leam of what yonder Midiaiutes 
have dreamed.’ 

A smgle patrol, followed by a corporal and fi\e steady, eim- 
nenced soldiers, formed the advanced guard of the party , then 
followed the mam body A rear-guard of ten men guarded 
Everard and the minister Cromwell required the attendance 
of the former, as it might be necessary to examine him, or con- 
front him wi^ others , and he earned Master Huldenough with 
him, because he might escape if left behind, and perhaps raise 
some tumult m the village. The Presbyterians, though they 
not only concurred with, but led the way in, the civil war, were 
at its conclusion highly dissatisfied with the ascendency of the 
military sectanes, and not to be trusted as cordial agents in uiy- 
tiiing where their interest was concerned. Hie infantry, being 
disposed of as we have noticed, marched off from the left of their 
hne, Cromwell and Pearson, both on foot, keeping at the head 
of the centre or mam body of the detachment. Hiey were all 
armed with petronels, short guns similar to the modern cara- 
bine, and, hke them, used by horsemen. They marched in the 
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most profoand silence and with the ntmostti^galaiity, the whole 
body moving like one man. 

Abont one bandied yards behind the leaimost of the dis- 
monnted party came the troopers who remained on horseback ; 
and it seemed as if even the iirataonal animals were sensible 
to Cromwell’s orders, for the horses did not neigh, and even 
appeared to place their feet on the earth cantionmy, and with 
Iffls noise than nsnsd. 

'Ileir loider, foil of anxions thoughts, never spoke, save to 
enforce by whispers his cantion respecting silence, while the 
men, surprised and delighted to find themselves under the 
commana of their renowned ^ersl, and destined, doubtless, 
for some secret servioe of hi^ import, nsed the utmost pre- 
caution in attending to his reiterated orders. 

They manhed down the street of the little borongh in the 
order we have mentioned. Few of the townsmen were abroad , 
and one or two who had protracted the orgies of the evening 
to that unasusd hour were too happy to escape the notice of 
a strong party of soldiers, who often acted in the character of 
police, to inquire about their purpose tor being nnder arms so 
late, or the route which they were pursuing 

The external ^te of the chase had, ever since the parly 
had amved at Woodstock, been strictly guarded by three file 
of troopers, to cut off all communication between the lodge 
and the town Spitfire, Wildrake’s emissary, who bad often 
been a-birdnesting, or on similar mischievous excursions, in the 
forest, had evaded these men’s vigilance by climbing over a 
breach, with which he was well acquainted, m a different part 
of the wall 

Between this party and the advanced guard of Cromwell’s 
detachment a whispered challenge was exchanged, according 
to the roles of discipline. The intontry entered the park, and 
were tollowed by the cavahy, who were directed to avoid the 
hard rood, and nde as much as possible upon the turf which 
bordered on the avenue Here, too, an additional precaution 
was used, a file or two of foot soldiers bmng detached to search 
the woods on either hand, and make prisoner, or, in the event 
of resistance, put to death, any whom tiiey might find larking 
there, under what pretence soever 

Meanwhile the weather began to show itself as propitious to 
Cromwell as he had found most incidents in the coarse of his 
successful cueer The grey mist, which had hithmto obscured 
everything, and rendered marching m the wood embanaesmg 
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and difficulty had now given way to the moon, which, after 
many efforts, at length forced her way through tbo vapour, and 
hung her dim dull cresset in the heavens, which she enuj^teued, 
as ue dying lamp of an anchonte does Uie cell in Mich ho 
reposes. The party were in sight of the front of the palace, 
when Holdeuough whispered to Everard, as they walked near 
each other — * See je not — yonder flutters the mptenous light 
in the turret of the incontinent Kosamondt Iiiib night will 
whether the devil of the sectaries or the devil of the 
Mahgnants shall prove the stronger O, sing jubileey for the 
kin^om of Satan is divided against it^f< 

Here the dnine was interrupted by a non-commissioned 
officer, who came hastily, yet wiU noiseless steps, to say, in a 
low stem whisper — ‘Silence, prisoner in the rear — silence, on 
pain of death ^ 

A moment afterwards the whole party stopped their march, 
the word ‘ halt ’ being passed from one to another, and instantly 
obeyed. 

The cause of this internmtion was the hasty return of one 
of the flanking iiarty to the main body, bnngiiig news to 
Cromwell that they had seen a bght m the wood at some 
distance on the left. 

‘ What can it be t ’ said Cromwell, his low stem voice, even 
in a whisper, making iteelf distinctly beard. * Hoes it move, or 
is It stationary 1 ' 

‘ So for as we can judge, it moveth not,’ answered the trooper 
‘Strange — there is no cottage near the spot where it is seen ’ 

‘So please tour Excellency, it may be a device of bathan,’ 
said Corporal Humgiidgeon, snuffling through bis nose, ‘bo is 
mighty powerful in these parts of late ’ 

‘So please your idioci, thou art an ass,’ said Cromwell , but, 
instantly recollecting tbnt the corporal had been one of the 
adjutators or tnbunes of tlie common soldiers, and was there- 
fore to be treated with suitable respect, he said, ‘ Nevertheless, 
if it be the device of Satan, please it the Lonl we will resist 
tiim and the foul slave shall fly from us Pearson,’ he said, 
resuming his soldier-hke brevity, ‘take four file, and see what 
IS yonder No — the knaves may shnuk from thee. Go thou 
straight to the lodge , invest it in the way we agreed, so that a 
bird shall not escape out of it, form an outward and an inward 
ring of s entinels, hut give no alarm until I come. Should any 
attmnpt to escape, kill them ’ He spoke that command with 
tembie nm phssis. ‘Kill them on the spot,’ he repeated, ‘be 
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^ who or what th^ will Better so than tronUe the 
Commonwealth with pnaonera.’ 

Pearson heard, ana proceeded to obey his commanders 

Meanwhile, the future Protector disposed the small force 
which remamed with him m such a manner that th^ should 
approach from different points at once the light which excited 
his suspicions, and gave them orders to creep as near to it as 
they could, taking care not to lose each other’s support, and to 
be ready to rush m at the same moment when he should give 
the sign, which was to be a loud whistla Anxious to ascertain 
the tm^ with his own eyes, Cromwell, who had by instinct 
all the habits of military foresight which, in others, are the 
result of professional education and long experience, advanced 
upon the object of his curiosity He skulked from tree to 
tree with the hght step and prowlmg sagacity of an Indian 
bush-fighter, and before any of his men had approached so 
near as to descry them, he saw, by the lantern which was 
placed on the ground, two men, who had been engaged in 
digging what seemed to be an ill-made grave. Hear them lay 
extended something wrapped m a deer’s hide, which greatly 
resembled the dead body of a man They spoke toother m a 
low voice, yet so that their dangerous auditor could perfectly 
overhear what they said. 

‘ It is done at last^’ said one — ‘ the worst and hardest labour 
I ever did in my life 1 believe there is no luck about me 
left. My very arms feel as if they did not belong to me , and, 
strange to tell, toil as bard as I would, I could not gather 
warmth in my limbs.’ 

‘1 have warmed me enough,’ said Bochechffe, bieathmg 
short with feti^e. 

‘But the cold lies at my heart,’ said Jocehne, ‘1 scarce 
hope ever to be warm again It is strange, and a charm 
seems to be on ua Here have we been nigh two hours in 
doing what Diggen the sexton would have done to better 
purpose in half a one.’ 

‘We are wretched spadesmen enough,’ answered Doctor 
Rocheohffe. ‘Every man to his tools — Ihou to thy bugle- 
horn, and I to my papers in cipher But do not be dis- 
couraged it is the frost on the ground, and the number of 
roots, which rendered our task difficult. And now, all due 
ntes done to this unhappy man, and having read over him the 
aervioe of the churdi, valmt quantum, let us lay him decently 
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in tins place of last repose , there will be small lade of him 
above ground. So cheer up thy heart, man, like a soldier as 
thou ait, we have read the service over his body, and should 
times permit it, we will have him removed to omaaeiated 
ground, though he is all unworthy of such iavour Het^ help 
me to lay hm in the earth , we will drag bners and dumis 
over the spot when we have shovelled dust upon dust , and do 
thou think of this chance more manfully , and remember, thy 
secret is in thine own keeping ’ 

‘I cannot answer for that,’ said Jooehn& ‘Methinks the 
very night wmds among the leaves wilt tell of what we have 
been doing , methiuks the trees themselves will say, “ There » 
a dead corpse lies among onr roots.” Witnesties are soon found 
when blood hath been spilled.’ 

'They are so, and that right early,' exclaimed Cromwell, 
starting from the thicket, lapng hold on Jocehiie, and putting 
a pistol to Ins head At anv other period of his life, the 
forester would, eien against the odds of numbers, have made 
a desperate resistance but the horror he had felt at the 
slaughter of an old companion, althongii in defence of hut own 
life, together with fatigue and suriinse, bad altogetlicr un- 
manned him, and he waa seized as easily a<s a sheep is secured 
by the butcher Doctor Rocha lifle offered some resistance, 
but was presently secured by the soldiers who prossod around 
him 

‘Look, some of you,’ said Cromwell, 'what corpse this is 
upon whom these lewd sons of Belial have done a murder 
Cknpoial Grace-be-here Humgudgeon, see if thou kuowest the 
foce.’ 

‘ 1 profess I do, even as I should do mine own in a mirror,’ 
snuffled the corporal, after looking on the countenance of the 
dead man by the help of the lantern * Of a verity it is our 
trusty brother in the faith, Joseph Tomkins.' 

‘ Tomkins ' ’ exclaimed Cromwell, spnnging forward and 
satisfying himself with a glance at the features of the corpse 
— ‘ 'Tomuns ' and murder^, as the fractnre of the temple 
intimates' Doct that ye are, confess the truth. Yon have 
murdered him becanse ^ou have discovered bis treachery — I 
should say his true mint towards the Commonwealth of Eng- 
land, and hu hatred of those complots in which yon woold 
have enga^ his honest simplicity' 

‘Ay,’ said Grace-be-here Humgudgeon, ‘and then to munrn 
his dead body with your Papistical doctrines, as if yon had 
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enmmed cold pomdge mto its odd month. I piay thee^ 
Genraal, let these men’s bonds be made strong’ 

‘Forbear, corporal,’ said Cromwell, ‘our time messes. 
Fnend, to yon, whom I beheye to be Doctor Anthony lUMhe- 
oliffe by name and sninam^ 1 have to mve the cdioice of bemg 
hanged at daybreak to-morrow, or making atonement for the 
mnraer of one of the Lord’s people by teUing what tiion know- 
est of the secrets which are m yonder house.’ 

‘Truly, sir,’ rephed Roche(^£re, ‘yon found me but m my 
duty as a clergyman mtemng the dead, and respecting 
answering your questions, I am determined myself and do 

advise my follow-sufferer on tins occasion ’ 

‘Remove him,’ said Cromwell, ‘I know his stiffnededness 
of old, though I have made him plough m my furrow, when he 
thought he was turnmg up his own swathn Remove him to 
the rear, and hnng himer the other fellow Gome thou here 
— this way — closer — closer Corporal Grace-be-here, do thou 
keep thy hand upon the belt with which he is bound. We 
must take care of our life for the s^e of this distracted 
country, though, lack-a-day, for its own proper worth we could 
peril It for a pm’s point Now, mark me, fellow, choose betwixt 
Duying thy life by a full confi^on or bemg tucked presently 
up to one of these old oaka How likest thou thatf’ 
‘Truly, master,’ answered the under-keeper, affecting more 
rusticity than was natural to him, for his fi^nent mtercourse 
with Sir Henry Lee had partly softened and pobshed his man- 
ners, ‘ I think the oak is hke to bear a lusty acorn, that is all ' 
‘Dally not with me, friend,’ continued Ohver , ‘ I profess to 
thee m smcenty I am no tnfler What guests have you seen 
at yonder house called the lodge T ' 

‘Many a brave raest in my d^, I’se warrant ye, master,’ 
said Jomme. ‘Ah, to see how the chimneys used to smolm 
some twelve years back’ Ah, sir, a miff of it would have 
dined a poor man.’ 

‘ Out, rascal ’ ’ said the General, ‘ dost thou jeer me t Tdl 
me at once what guests have been of late m the lodge , and 
locdc thee^ friend, be assured thaf; m rendering me tins satisfoc- 
tion, thou shalt not only rescue thy neck frtm the halter, but 
render also an accqitable aemoe to the state, and one which 1 
will see fittiimly rewarded. For, truly, I am not of those who 
would have the ram foil only on the proud and stately plants, 
but rather would, so for as my poor wishes and prayers are 
concerned, that it should also rail upon the lowly and humble 
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grass and coin, that the heart of the hushandmaii maj be re- 
joiced, and that, as the cedar of Lebanon mixes in its height, 
in its boughs, and in its roots, so may tiie bumble and lowly 
hyssop that gioweth upon the walls flonnsh, and — and, 

truly Understand’st thou me^ knave t’ 

‘ Not entirely, if it please }our honour,’ said Jooeline , ' bat 
it sounds as if you were preaching a sermon, and has a mar- 
Tellous twang of doctrine with it’ 

‘ Then, m one word, thou knowest there is one Louis Kerne- 
guy, or Camego, or some such name, in hiding at the lodge 
yonder 1’ 

‘Naj, sir,’ replied the under-keeper, ‘there have been many 
coming and going since Worcester field , and how should 1 
know who they arel Mj service is out of doors, I trow ’ 

‘ A thousaud pounds,* said Cromwell, ‘ do 1 tell down to thee, 
if thou canst place that boy in my power ’ 

‘ A thousand pounds u> a marvellous matter, sir,’ said Jix»- 
hne , ‘bat I have more blood on my hand than I like already 
1 know not how the price of life may thrive , and, ’scape or hang, 
I have no mind to tr> ’ 

‘ Awa> with him to the rear,’ said the General , ‘and let him 
not speak with his >oke fellow )ouder Pool that I am, to waste 
time in expecting to get milk from mules Move on towards 
the lodgft’ 

They moved with the same silence as formerly, notwithstand- 
ing the difficulties which the} encountereil from being unac- 
quainted with the road and its vanous intncacies. At length 
tney were challenged, in a low voice, by one of their own 
sentinels, two coiiceiitnc circles of whom bad been placed 
around the lodge, so close to each other as to preclude the 
possibility of an individual escaping from within The outer 
guard was mainUiued partly by liorse upon the roods and ojien 
hiwn, and where the ground was broken and busk} by infantry 
The inner circle was guarded by foot soldiers only The whole 
were in the highest degree alert, expecting some interesting and 
important consequences from the unusu^ expedition on which 
they were engag^ 

‘Any news, Pearson T’ said the General to bis aide de-camp, 
who came instantly to report to his superior 
He received for answer, ‘ rfone.’ 

Cromwell led his officer forward just opposite to the door of 
the lodge, and there paused betwixt the circles of guards, so 
that thmr oonversation could not be overheaid. 



410 


WOODSTOCK 


He then pnrsned his inqmiy, demanding — ‘Were there any 
bghts, any appearances of stuniig — any attempt at sally — any 
preparation ror defence f ’ 

‘All as silent as the valley of the shadow of death, even as 
the vale of JehosaphatL’ 

‘ Pshaw I tell me not of Jehosaphat, Pearson,’ said CromwelL 
‘These words are good for others, bnt not for thee. Speak 

K y, and hke a blnnt soldier as thon art Each man hath 
m mode of speech , and blnntness, not sanctity, is thme ’ 
‘ Well, then, nothmg has been sbmng,’ said Pearson. ‘ Yet 
peradventnre ’ 

‘ Peradventure not me,' said Cromwell, ‘or thon wilt tempt 
me to knock thy teeth ont 1 ever distrust a man when he 
speaks after another ftshion from his own ’ 

‘ Zunnds ' let me speak to an end,’ answered Pearson, ‘and 
I will speak m what langiiage yonr ExceUency will ’ 

‘ Thy “ zounds,” friend,’ said Ohver, ‘ showeth little of grace, 
bnt much of sincenty ^ to, then — thon knowest I love and 
trust thee. Hast thou kept dose wat^ 1 It behoves us to 
know that, before giving the alarm.’ 

‘ On my sonl,’ said Pearson, ‘ I have watched as closely as a 
cat at a mouse-hole. It is b^oud possibihty that anything 
could have eluded our vigilance, or even stirred withm the 
house, without our being aware of it.’ 

‘’Tis well,’ said Cromwell, ‘thy services shall not be for- 
gotten, Pearson. Thou canst not preach and pray, bnt thon 
canst obey thine orders, Gdbert Pearson, and that may make 
sunenda’ 

‘I thank yonr Excellency,’ repbed Pearson, ‘but I beg 
leave to chime in with the humours of the tunes. A poor 
fellow hath no right to hold himself singular ’ 

He paused, ejecting Gromwdl’s orders what next was to be 
done, and, indeed, not a little surprised that the General’s active 
and prompt spinthad suffered him, during a moment socntical, 
to cast away a thought i^n a circumstance so trivial as his 
officer’s peculiar mcme or expressing himself He wondered 
still more when, by a brighter gleam of moonshme than he 
had yet eqjoyed, he obeyed that Cromwell was standing 
motionless, his hands supported upon his sword, which he 
had taken out of the belt, and his stem brows brat on the 
pound. He waited for some tune unpataentiy, yet afraid to 
interfere, lest he should awaken this unwonted fit of ill-tamed 
mdanohdy into anger and impataenoa He listened to the 
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mnttenng sonnds which escaped ftom the half-c^Moinff lips of 
his pnncipal, in which the words, ‘hard neoesity,* which oc- 
curred inore^ than once, were all of which the sense oonld he 
* My Lord General,’ at length he sai^ ‘ tune 

‘Peace, busy fiend, and orge me not'* said Cromwell 
‘Think’st thou, like other fools, that 1 have made a paction 
with the Deni for success, and am bound to do niy work within 
an appointed hour, lest the spell should lose its force T ’ 

‘ I only think, my Lord General, said Pearson, ‘ that Fortune 
has pnt into your offer what you have long desired to make 
prize o( and that yon hesitate ’ 

Cromwell sighed deeply as he answered, ‘Ah, Pearson, in 
this troubled world a man who is calletl like me, to work 
great things in Israel liad neeii to be, as the poets feign, a 
thing made of hardened metal, imiuo\uble to feelings of human 
chanties, impassible, resistless. Pearson, the world wdl here- 
after, perchance, think of me as being such a one as I have 
desenbed, “an iron man, and made of iron mould ” Yet they 
will wrong my memor 3 my heart is flesh, and niy blood is 
mild as that of others. When I w is a s|Mirtsman, 1 have wept 
for the mllant heron that wa.s struck down by my liawk, and 
sorrowed for the hare which lay screaming under the jaws of 
my greyhound , and caiist tbou tliiuk it a light thing to me 
tliat, the blood of this lad's fadier bmg in some measure <ipu>i 
my hea^ I should now put in peni that of the son t They 
are of the kindly race of Engird sovereigns, anil doubtless, 
are adored like to demigods by those of their own party I am 
called “pamcide,” “ bl<^thiri»ti usurper, ’alremly, for shedding 
the blood of one man, that the plague might be stayeil , or as 
Achan was slain that Israel might thereafter stand against the 
fime of their enemies. Nevertheless, who baa spoken unto me 
graciously since that high deed? Those who acted in the 
matter with me are willing that 1 should be the scapegoat of 
atonement, those who looked on and helped not tbem- 
sdves now as if they had been borne down by violence , and 
while I looked that Uiey should shout arolause on me, becanae 
of the victory of Worcester, whereof the Lord had made me the 

K instrument, they look aside to say, “ Ha * ha ' ‘the king- 
‘ the pamcide ’ — soon shall his place be made desolate." 
Trnly it is a great thing, Gilbert Pearson, to be lifted above 
the multitude, but when one feeleth that bis exaltation is 
rather hailed with bate and scorn than with love and reverence^ 
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in sooth, it IS stOl a hard matter &r a mild, tender-oonscieneed, 
infir m qiint to hear, and God he my witness that, latiier 
than do t^ new deed, I would shed my own best heart’s-blood 
m a pitched field, twenty against on&’ Here he fell mto a 
flood of tears, which he sometimes was wont to do This ex- 
tremity of emotion was of a amgiilar character It was not 
actnaily the result of pemtence, and &r less that of absolute 
hypocriOT, hut arose merely firem the temperature of that 
lemarkahle man, whose deep policy and aiHent enthusiasm 
were intermingle with a stiam of hypochondriacal passion, 
which often le him to exhibit scenes of this sort, though 
seldom, as now, when he was called to the execution of great 
nndertakmgs 

Pearson, well acquainted as he was with the peculianties of 
hiB General, was b^ed and confounded by this fit of hesitation 
and contrition, by which his enteipnsmg spirit appeared to be 
so suddenly ps^ysed After a momeut^s silence, he said, with 
some dryness of manner, ‘ If this be the case, it is a pity your 
Excellency came hither Corporal Hningndgeon and I, the 
greatest saint and greatest sinner m your army, had done the 
deed, and divided we guilt and the honour betwixt us ’ 

‘Ha ' ’ said Cromwell, as if touched to the quick, ‘wouldst 
thou take the prey from the hon 1 ’ 

‘ If the hon benaves like a villa^ cur,’ said Pearson, boldly, 

' who now barks and seems as if ne would tear all to pieces, 
and now flies &om a raised stick or stone, I know not why I 
should fear him If Lambert had been hme, there had b<^ 
leas speaking and more action.’ 

‘Libert’ What of Lambert?’ said Cromwell, very 
sharoly 

‘ Only,’ said Pearson, ‘ that I long smce hesitated whether 
I should follow your Excellency or him, and 1 begin to be 
uncertain whether I have made the best choice, that ’s alL’ 
‘Lambert' ’ exdaimed Cromwell, immtiently, yet softening 
his voice lest he should be overheard descantwg on the char- 
acter of bis nvaL ‘ Wbat is Lambert ? a tnhp-fwcying fidlow, 
whom nature mtended for a Dutch gardener at Delft or Botter- 
dam. Ungiatefiil as thou art, what could Lmnbert have done 

finr 'IiKm t ’ 


‘He would not,’ answered Pearson, ‘have stood hare hesi- 
tating befiore a locked door, when Fortune presented the means 
of securing, by one blow, his own fortune and that of all who 
fidlowed him. 
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‘Thoa art nght, Gilbert Pearson,’ said Gromwdl, grasping 
his officer’s hand and strongly pressing it ‘Be the halt ot 
this bold aocompt thme, whether tlie nooning be on earth or 
heaven.’ 

‘Be the whole of it mine hereafter,’ said Pearson, hardily, 
' so your Excellency have the advantage of it upon earth. St^ 
back to the rear tiU I force the door there may be danger, if 
despair mdoce them to make a desperate sally ’ 

‘ And if they do sally, is there one of my Ironsides who fears 
fire or steel less than myself t ’ said the General ‘ Let ten of 
the most deteimmed men follow us, two with halberds, two 
with netronels, the others with pistola Let all their arms be 
loaded, and firo without hesitation, if there is any attempt to 
resist or to sally forth. Let Corporal Humgudgeon be with 
them, and do thou remain here, and watch against escape, as 
thou wouldst watch for thy salvation ’ 

The General then struck at the door with the bilt of his 
sword — at first with a single blow or two, then with a rever- 
beration of strokes that made the ancient building nng again 
This noisy summons was repeated once or twice without 
producing the least effect 

‘ What can this mean t ’ said Cromwell , ‘ they cannot surely 
have fled, and left the house empty f ’ 

‘No,’ rephed Pearson, ‘1 will ensure you against that , but 
your Excellency stnkes so fiercely, jon allow no tune for an 
answer Hark ' 1 hear the baying of a hound, and the voice 
of a man who is quietmg him Shall we break in at once or 
hold parley?’ 

‘ I will speak to them first,’ said CromwelL ‘ Halloo ' who is 
within there 1 ’ 

‘ Who IS it inquires 1 ’ answered Sir Henry Lee from the 
mtenor , ‘ or what want you here at this dead hour T ' 

* We come by warrant of the Commonwealth of England,’ 
said the General 

‘ I must see your warrant ere I undo either bolt or latch,’ 
rephed the kni^t , ‘ we are enough of ns to make good the 
castle , neithm I nor my fellows will deliver it up but upon 
good quarter and conditions, and we will not treat fiir these 
save in fiur daylight’ 

‘Smce you will not yield to our right, you must try our 
might,’ rephed Cromw^ ‘Look to yourselves within, the 
door wdl be m the midst of you in five minutea’ 

‘ Look to 3ronTaelveB without,’ replied the stout-hearted Sir 
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least violence’ 

Bnt^ alas ' vhile he assumed this bold langoa^ his whole 
gamson consisted of two poor terrified women , mr his son, in 
conformity with the plan which Uiey had fixed upon, had with- 
drawn fiom the hall mto the secret recesses of the palace. 

‘ What can they be doing now, sir t ’ said Phoeb^ hearing a 
noise as it were of a carpenter tnming screw-nails, mixed with 
a low buzE of men talking 

‘ They ore fixmg a petard,’ said the knight, with great com- 
posnie. ‘ I have notM t^iee for a clever wench, l^oebe, and I 
will explam it to thee ’tis a metal pot, shaped mnch hke one 
of the roguish knaves’ own sogar-loM hats, supposing it had 
narrower bnms , it is charged with some few ponnifo of fine 
gunpowder Then ’ 

‘ Gracious < we shall be all blown up < ’ exclaimed Phoebe^ 
the word * ranpowder ’ being the only one which she understood 
m the kni^t’s description 

‘ Not a bit, foolish girl Pack old Dame Jelhcot mto the 
ombrasare of yonder window,’ said the knight, ‘ on that side of 
the door, and we will ensconce ourselves on this, and we shall 
have time to finish my explanation, for they have bungling 
engmeers. We had a clever French fellow at Newark would 
have done the job in the firmg of a pistol’ 

'They had scarce got mto the place of security when the 
knight proceeded with his description. ‘The petard being 
formed, as I tell you, is secured with a lliick and strong piece 
of plank, termed the madner, and the whole being suspended, 

or rather secured, against the gate to be forced But 

thou mmdest me notf’ 

‘How can 1, Sir Henry,’ she said, ‘withm reach of such a 
thmg as you speak ofl O Lord’ 1 shall go mad with very 
terror , we shall be crashed — blown up — m a few mmutes ' ’ 

*We are secure from the eirolosion,’ rephed the kmght, 
gravely, ‘which will operate chieflv m a formml direction mto 
the middle of the cmunber, and fiom any fragments that 
may fly laterally, we ore sufficiently guarded by this deep 
embrasure.’ 

‘But they will day us uhen they enter,’ said Phoebe. 

‘'They will give ^ee fur quarter, wench,’ said Sir Henry, 
‘and if I do not bestow a brace of balls on that rogue engineer, 
it IS because I would not incur the penalty inflictra by martial 
law, which oondfflnns to the edge of the sword all persona who 
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attempt to defend an nntenable poet Not that I think the 
ngour of the law could reach Dame Jellicot or thyself Phoebe^ 
oonsidenng that you cany no arms. If Alice hw been here 
she might indeed have done somewbatt for she can use a 
birding-piece.’ 

Phoebe might have appealed to her own deeds of that day, 
as more allied to feats of milSe and battle than any whim 
her yonng lady ever acted , but she was in an agony of mex- 
pressible terror, expecting, from the knight’s account of the 
petard, some dreadful catastrophe, of what nature she did not 
jQstlv understand, notwithstanding his hberal commumcation 
on the subject 

‘They are strangely awkward at it,’ said Sir Henry ‘little 
Boutirlin would have blown the house up before now Ah ' be 
IS a fellow would take the earth like a rabbit , if he had been 
here, never may I stir but he would have countermmed tham 
ere now, and 

T IS sport to hare the engineer 
Hoiat «ith his own petard, 

as our immort^ Shakspeare has it’ 

‘Oh, Lord, the poor mad old gentleman,’ thought PhoebeL 
‘ Oh, sir, had you not better leave alone play-books, and think 
of your end ? ’ uttered she aloud, m sheer terror and vexation 
of spirit 

‘ If 1 had not made up my mind to that many days since,’ 
answered the knight, ‘ 1 1^ not now met this hour with a iiee 
bosom 

As gentle and as jocnnd as to rest. 

Go I to death troth hath a quirt breast.' 

As he spoke, a broad glare of hght flashed from without 
through the windows of the hall, and betwixt the strong iron 
stanchions with which they were secured — a broad discoloured 
light it was, which shed a red and du'-ky illumination on the 
old armour and weapons, as if it bad been the reflection of a 
conflagration Phoebe screamed aloud, and, forgetful of rever- 
ence m the moment of passion, clung close to the knight’s 
cloak and arm, while Dame Jellicot, ^m her solitary niche, 
having the use of her eyes, though bereft of her hearing, yelled 
like an owl when the moon breaks out suddenly 

‘ Take care, good Phabe^’ said the knight , ‘ yon will prevent 
my using my weapon if you hang upon me thus. Ihe bungling 
£m>1s cannot fix their petard without the use of torches ' Now 
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let me <»lm the advmitage of this interval Bemember what I 
told the^ and how to pat off tim&* 

‘ Oh, Lord — ay, sn, eud Phoebe, ‘I wOl say anything: Oh, 
Lord, that it were bat over ^ Ah > idi < (two prohni^ed sraeams) 
— I hear something hissing like a serpent.’ 

‘ It IB the fnaee, as we martialists call it,’ rephed the knight, 
‘that 1^ Phoebe, the match which fires the petard, and wmdi 
IB longer or shorter, according to the distance ’ 

Here the knight’s discourse was cat short by a dieadfiil 
explosion, which, as he had foretold, shattered the door, strong 
as it was, to pieces, and broi^ht down the glass clattermg from 
the windows, with all the pointed heroes and heromes who had 
been recorded on that fragile place of memory for centimes. 
The women shrieked mcessantly, and were answered the 
bellowing of Bens, thoogh shat up at a distance from the 
scene of action The knight, shakmg Phoebe fiom bim with 
difficolty, advanced mto the hall to meet those who rushed in, 
with torches hghted and weapons prepared. 

‘Death to ^ who resist — hm to those who surrender'’ 
exdauned Cromwell, stamping with his loot. ‘ Who commands 
this garrison r 

‘Sit Henry Lee of Ditchl^,' answered the old knight, 
stejming forward, ‘who, havii^ no other garnson than two 
weu women, is compelled to su^it to what he would wiUmgly 
have resisted.’ 

‘Disarm the inveterate and malignant rebel,’ cried Ohver. 
‘Art thou not ashamed, sir, to detam me before the door 
of a house which you had no force to defend? Wearest 
thou so white a bei^ and knowest thou not that to refiise 
Buriendeniig an indefensible post, by the martial law, deserves 
hangmg t ’ 

^y beard and I,’ said Sir Henry, ‘have settled that matter 
between us, and agree right cordiaUy It is better to run the 
risk of being hanged Ime honest men than to give up our 
trust hke cowards and traitors.’ 

‘Ha’ say’st thouf’ said Cromwell, ‘thou hast powerful 
motives, I doubt not, for ramung thy head into a noose. But 
I will speak with thee by and by Ho' Pearson — Gilbert 
Pearson, take this scroll Take the elder woman with thee — 
let her guide you to the vonous places therem mentioned. 
Search every room therein set down, and arrest, or slay upon 
the slightest resistance, whomsoever you find there. Then note 
those places marked as commanding pomts for cutlang off inter- 
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oonne throagh the mAnfflon, the koding-pJeoes of the great 
staircase, the great gaUety, and so Use the ironian 

civilly The plan annexed to the scroU will point ont the 
posts, even if she prove stupid or refiraotoiy Meanwhile, die 
coipoial, with a party, will bring the old man and the girl 
there to some apartment — the parlour, I think, called Victor 
Lee’s, will do as well as another We will then be out of this 
stifling smell of gunpowder ’ 

So saying, and without requiring any &rther assistance or 
guidance, he walked towards the apartment he had named. 
Sir Henry had his own feehngs when he saw the unhesitating 
decision with which the Oene^ led the way, and which seemra 
to intimate a more complete acquaintance with the various 
locahties of Woodstock than was consistent wi^ his own 
present desim, to engage the Commonwealth party in a fruit' 
less search through the intncacies of the lodge 

'1 will now ash thee a few questions, old man,’ said the 
General, when they had amved in the room , ‘ and I warn 
thee, that h<^ of pardon for thy many and persevenng efforts 
against the Commonwealth can be no otherwise nien^ t h an 
by the most direct answers to flhe qaestions 1 am about to 
a^’ 

Sir Henry bowed He would have spoken, but be felt his 
temper rising high, and became afraid it might be exhausted 
before the p^ he had settled to play, m oraer to afford the 
Klim time for his escape, should be Drought to an end. 

‘ What household have you had here. Sir Hen^ Lee, within 
these few days — what guests — what visitors t We know that 
yonr means of housekeeping are not so profuse as usual, so the 
catalogue cannot be burdensome to yonr memory ’ 

‘Far ^m it,’ rephed the knight, with unusual command of 
temper, ‘my ^ngnter, and latterly my son, have been my 
guests , and I have had these females, and one Jocelme Joliffe, 
to attend upon na’ 

‘I do not ask after the regular members of yonr household, 
but after those who have been within your gates, either as 
guests or as Malignant fhgitiyes taking shelter ’ 

‘ lliere may have been more of both kinds, sir, than L if it 
please your valoor, am able to answer for,’ replied the knight. 

‘ I remember my kmsnum Eveiard was here one morning , also, 
I beHiink me, a follower of his, called Wildiake.' 

‘Did yon not also receive a young Cavaher called Louis 
Gamegeyf’ said CromweU. 
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‘ I lemember no soch name, were I to hang for it,’ said the 
knis^t. 

‘Kemegny, or some saeh word,’ said the General, ‘we will 
not qnanel for a sound.* 

‘ A Scotch lad, called Louis Kemeguy, was a guest of some,’ 
said Sir Henry , ‘and left me this morning for l)orBetshir&’ 

‘So late*’ exclaimed GromweU, stamping with his foot. 
‘How &te oontnves to baffle us, even when die seems most 
&vonrable ' What dnrection did he take, old man t ’ con- 
tinued Cromwell — ‘what horse did he nde — who went with 
himf ’ 

‘My son went with him,’ replied the hmght, ‘he brought 
him here as the son of a Swttim lord. I pray yon, sir, to be 
finished with these questions , fiir although 1 owe tb^ as Will 
Sbakspeare says, 

Beapect for thy great tdace, and let the devil 
Be eometiineB bonoor^ for hu bnming throne, 

yet I feel my patience wearing thin.’ 

Cromwell here whispered to the corporal, who m turn uttered 
orders to two soldiers, who left the room ‘Place the knight 
amde, we will now examine the serrant damsel,' said the 
Generid. ‘ Dost thou know,’ said he to Phoebe, ‘ of the presence 
of one Louis Kern^uy, polling himself a Scotch page, who 
here a few days since f ' 

‘ Surely, sir,’ she replied, ‘ 1 cannot easily fo^t him , and I 
warrant no well-looking wench that comes m his way will be 
like to foiget him either ’ 

‘Aha,’ said Cromwell, ‘sayst thou sot trnljr I bdieve the 
woman will prove the truer witnesa When did he leave this 
house 1 ’ 

‘ Nay, I know nothing of his movements, not I,' said Phoebe , 
‘I am only glad to keep out of his way But if he have 
actually TOne hence, I am sure he was bme some two hours 
since, ^ he crossed me m the lower passage^ between the hall 
and ^e kitchen.' 

‘ How did yon know it was he f ’ demanded Cromwell 

‘ By a rude enough token,’ said Phoebe. ‘ La, sir, yon do ask 
such questions ’ ’ she added, hanging down her head. 

Humgndgeon here mterfered, takmg upon himself the fitee- 
dom of a coadjutor ‘Venly,’ he said, ‘if what the damsel 
IS called to spndc upon hath aught unseemly, I crave your 
Excellem^’s permission to withiuaw, not d«aiiiig that my 
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nightly meditations may be distnibed mth tales of sach a 
natDie.’ 

‘Nay, yoar honoar,’ said Phoebe, ‘I scorn the old man’s 
voids; in the way of seemhness (v nnseemhness either Master 
Louis did but snatch a kiss, that is the truth of it, if it most 
be told.’ 

Here Humgndgeon groaned deeply, while his Exoelleniqr 
avoided laughing aith some difficulty ‘'rhou hast given 
excellent tokens, Phoebe,’ he said , ‘ and if they be true, as I 
think they seem to be, thou shalt not lack thy reward. And 
here comes our spy from the stables ’ 

‘ There are not the least signs,’ said the trooper, ‘ that horses 
have been in the stables for a month there is no litter in the 
stalls, no hay m the racks, the corn-bums are empt>, and the 
mangers are full of cobwebs.’ 

‘Ay — ay,’ said the old knight, ‘I have seen when I kept 
twenty good horses in these ^alK with many a groom and 
stable-boy to attend them.’ 

‘In the meanwhile,’ said Cromwell, ‘their present state 
tells httle for the truth of your own storj, that there were 
horses to-day, on which this Kemeguy and your son fled from 
justice.’ 

‘I did not say that the horses were kept there,’ said the 
kni^t. ‘ I have horses and stables elsewbem' 

‘Fie — fie, for shame — for shame ' ’ said the General , ‘can 
a white-bearded man, 1 ask it once more, be a &lse witness T ' 

‘ Faith, sir,’ said Sir Henry Lee, ‘it is a tbnving trade, and 
1 wonder not that you who live on it are so severe in prosecut- 
ing interlopers But it is the times, and ^ose who rule the 
tunes, that make greybeards deceivers ' 

‘ Thou art fficetious, friend, as well as daring m thy malig- 
nancy,’ said Cromwell , ‘ but credit me, 1 will cry quittance 
with you ere 1 am done Whereunto lead these doors 1’ 

‘ To bedrooms,’ answered the knight. 

‘Bedrooms' only to bedrooms!" said the r^nblican gen- 
eral, m a voice which indicated, such was the internal occu- 
pation of his thoughts, that he had not fully understood the 
answer 

‘Lord, sir,’ said the knight, ‘why should yon make it so 
strange! I saytbese doors lead to bedrooms — to places where 
honest men sleep and rogues lie awaka’ 

‘You are running np a farther account, Sir Henry,’ said the 
General , ‘but we will balanoe it once and for all’ 
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Dating the whole of tiie scen^ Cromwell, whatever might 
be the internal nncertamty of his mmd, maintained the most 
strict temperance m langoage and manner, jnst as if he had no 
&rtber interest m what was passing thui as a mihtary man 
employed m disohargmg the duly enjomed him by his snpmnora. 
Bat the restramt apon ms passion was bnt 

The torrent's smoothness ere it dash heloir i 


The coarse of his resolution was hamed on even more 
forcibly becaase no violence of expression attended or an- 
noanoM its current He threw himself into a chair, with a 
conntenance that indicated no mdecision of mind, but a deter- 
mination which awaited only Hie signal for action Meanwhile 
the kmght, as if resolved m nothing to forego the privileges of 
his rank and place, sat himself down in turn, and puttmg on 
his hat, which lay on a table, regarded the Genraal with a 
calm look of fearless mdifferenca The soldiers stood around, 
some holding the torches, which illuminated the apartment 
with a land and sombre glare of lights the others resting upon 
their weapona Phoebe, with her hands folded, her eyes tamed 
upwards till the pupils were scarce visible, and every shade of 
colour banished from her raddy cheek, stood like one m im- 
mediate apprehension of the sentence of death being pronounced 
and mstant execution commanded 

Heavy steps were at last heard, and Pearson and some of 
the solaiers returned. This seemed to be what Cromwell 
waited for. He started up, and asked hastily, ‘Any news, 
Pearson 1 any prisoners — any Mahgnants slam m thy de- 
fence 1 ’ 

‘ None, so please your ExceUemy,' said the officer 
‘And are thy sentinels all carefully placed, as Tomkins’s 
scroll gave directaon, and with fitting orders ? ’ 

‘ With the most dehberate care,’ said Pearson. 

* Art thou veiy sure,’ said Cromwell, pulhiig him a little to 
one side, 'that this is all well and duly caira fort Bethmk 
thee that, when we enga^ ourselves in the private communi- 
cations, ail will he lost should the party we look for have the 
means of dodging us by an escape mto the more open rooma, 
and from thence perhaps into the forest' 

‘My Lord General,’ answered Pearson, ‘if placing the 


e what art thon in truth! 
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guards on liie places pmnted out in this sotoQ be sufficient^ 
with the stnctest oid^ to stop, and, if necessary, to stab or 
shoot^ whoever crosses tdieir post, such orders are given to men 
who will not &il to execute them. If more is necessaiy, your 
Excellency has only to speak.’ 

‘No — no — no, Pearson,’ said the General, 'thou hast done 
well This night over, and let it end but as we hope, thy 
reward shall not be wanting And now to business. Sir 
Henry Lee, undo me the secret spnng of yonder picture of 
your ancestor Nay, spare yourself me trouble and guilt of 
fidsehood or equivocation, and, I say, undo me that spnng 
presently ’ 

‘When I acknowledge yon for my master, and wear your 
hvery, I may obey your commands,’ answered the knight, 
‘even then I would need first to understand them’ 

‘AVench,’ said Cromwell, addressing Phoebe, ‘go thou undo 
the spnng yon could do it fast enou^ when yon aided at tlie 
mmbuls of the demons of Woodstock, and temfied even Mark 
Eveiard, who, I judged, had more sense.’ 

‘ Oh, Lord, sir, wEat shall I do t ’ said Phtebe, looking to the 
kni^t , ‘ they know all about it. What shall I do t ’ 

‘For thy life, hold out to the last, wench < Every minute is 
worth a milhon.’ 

‘ Ha < heard you that, Pearson t ’ said Cromwell to the 
officer, then, stamping with his fixit, he added, ‘Undo the 
spnng, or I will else use levers and wrenching-irona Or, ha ' 
another petard were well bestowed. Call the engineer ’ 

‘Oh, Lord, sir,’ cned Phoebe, ‘I shall never live another 
peter I will open the spnng’ 

‘Do as thou wilt,’ said Sir Henry, ‘it shall profit them but 
htde ’ 

Whether from real agitation or from a desire to gam time, 
Phoebe was some minutes ere she could get the spring to 
open , it was indeed secured with art, and the machinery on 
which it acted was concealed m the frame of the portrait The 
whole, when fiistened, appeared quite motionless, and betrayed, 
as when exammed by Colonel Everard, no exterW mark of its 
being possible to remove it It was now withdrawn, however, 
and showed a narrow recess, with steps which ascended on one 
Bide mto Ihe thickness of the walk 

(^mwell was now like a greyhound slipped from the leash 
with the pr^ in full view * Up,’ he cned, ‘ Pearson, thou art 
swifter than I Up thou next, corporal’ With more agility 
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than oonld have been expected firom his person or years, vhich 
veto past the mendian of life^ and exclaiming ‘ &fore^ those 
vidi &e torcdies < ’ he Mowed the party, hhe an eager hunts- 
man m the rear of his hounds, to encourage at once and direct 
them, as they penetrated into the lahyimtii deacnbed by 
Doctor Bochecliffe m the Wonders qf Woodstock 



CHAPTER XXXIV 


The king, therefoTe, for his defence 
Agunst the fnnoua queen. 

At Woodstock builded such^ bower 

Most cunonsly that ho«er was built. 
Of stone and timber strong , 

An hundred and fifty doors 
Did to this bower belong 
And they so cnimin^y eontrived. 
With tamings round about. 

That none bat with a clew of thread 
Could enter in or out. 


T he tradition of the country, as well as some histoncal 
evidence, confirmed the opinion that there existed, 
within the old royal lodge at Woodstock, a labyrmth, 
or connected senes of subterranean passage^ built chie^ by 
Henry II for the secunty of his mistress, Rosamond Clifford, 
fiom the jealousy of his queen, tiie celebrated Eleanor Doctor 
Bocfaecliffe, indeed, in one of those fits of contradiction with 
which antiquanes are sometimes seized, was bold enough to 
dispute the alleged puipose of the perplexed maze of rooms 
and passages with which the walls of tiie ancient palace were 
TOtforated, but the fiut rras undeniable, that in raismg Hie 
&hnc some Norman architect bad exerted the utmost of Hie 
complicated art which they have often shown elsewhere, in 
creating secret passages and chambers of retreat and oonoeal- 
ment There were stairs which were asoended merely, as it 
seemed, for the purpose of descending again , passages whidi, 
after turning luid wmding for a considerable way, returned to 
the place where they set out , there were trap-doors and hatch- 
ways, panels and portcullises. Although Oliver was assisted 
by a sort of mnnd-plan, made out and transmitted by Josroh 
Tomkins, whose former employment m Doctor Rocfaechfie’s 
service had made him folly acquainted with the places it was 
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found imperfect , and, moreover, the most eenons obstadeB to 
tihmr progress occnn^ m the shape of strong doom, party- 
walls, and iron grates , so that the party blnndared on m the 
dark, nncertam whether th^ were not going &rther from, rather 
than approadung, the extienuty of the lalmintL They were 
obliged to send for mechamcs, with sledge-hammers and other 
instruments, to force one or two of those doors, which resisted 
all other means of undoing them Labouring along m these 
dusky passages, where, from time to tune, tbey were like to be 
choked by the dost which their acts of violence excited, the 
soldiers were obliged to be reheved oftener than once, and the 
bulky Corporal Grace-be-here himself puffed and blew like 
a grampus that has got mto shoal water Cromwell alone 
oontmued, with unabated zeal, to push on bis researdies , to 
encourage the soldiers, by the exhortations which they best 
understood, against fomtu^ for lack of &ith , and to secure, by 
sentmels at proper places, possession of the ground which they 
had already exploit His acute and obsemng eye detected, 
with a sneering smile, the cordam and machmery by which 
the bed of poor Desborongh had been mverted, and several 
remains of tne vanous disguises, as well as private modes of 
access, by which Desborough, Bletson, and mumson bad been 
previonsty imposed upon. He pomted them oat to Pearson, 
with no forther comment than was impbed m the exclamation, 
' The simple fools ' ’ 

But his assistants b^an to lose heart and be discouraged, 
and required all his qnnt to raise theirs. He then cwed 
their attention to voices which they seemed to hear before 
them, and urged these as evidence that they wme movmg on 
the track of some enemy of the Commonw^th, who, for the 
execution of his Malignant plots, had retreated mto th^ ex- 
traordinary fostnesses. 

The spirits of the men became at last downcast notwithr 
standing all this encouragement They spoke to eadi oAer 
m whiners of the devils of Woodstock, who might be all the 
while decoying them fonrard to a room said to exist m the 
palace, where the floor, revolving on an axis, precmitated those 
who entered mto a bottomless abysa Humgad^n hmted, 
that he had consulted the Scripture that morning by way of 
lot, and hiB fortune had been to alight on the passage, ‘Euty- 
chus foil down fi»m the third lofo' The energy and authmity 
of Cromwell, however, and the refrediment of some food and 
strong waters, reconciled them to pursuing their task 
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Nereitheless, vith aU their nntreaned exertiona, morning 
dawned on the search before they had reached Doctor Roche* 
chffe’s sitting-apartment, into which, after all, they obtained 
entrance by a mode mu^ more difficult than that which the 
Doctor himself employed. But here their ingenuity was long 
at ffinlt. From the miscellaneous articles that were strew^ 
around, and the preparations made for food and lodging, it 
seemed they had gamed the very citadel of the labyrmui , but 
though vanons passages opened from it, they all terminated 
in places with which they were already acquainted, or com- 
municated with the other parts of the house, where their own 
sentmels assured them none had passed. Cornwell remained 
long m deep uncertainty Meantime he directed Pearson to 
take charge of the ciphers and more important papers which 
lay on the table. ‘ Though there is little there,’ he said, ‘ that 
I have not already known, by means of Trusty Tomkins. 
Honest Joseph, for an artful and thorough-paced agents the 
like of thee is not left m England ’ 

After a considerable pause, dunng which he sounded with 
the pommel of his swora almost every stone in the building 
and every plank on the floor, the General gave orders to bnng 
the old Imight and Doctor Rochecliffe to the spot, trusting that 
he might work out of them some explanation of the secrets of 
this apartment 

‘So please your Excellency to let me to deal with them,’ 
said Pearson, who was a true soldier of fortune, and bad been 
a buocanier in the West Indies, ‘ I think that, by a whipcord 
twitched tight round their forehead, and twisted about with a 
pistol-butt, I could make either the truth start from their bps 
or the eyes from their head ’ 

‘ Out upon thee, Pearson ' ' said Cromwell, with abhorrence ; 
‘ we have no warrant for such cruelty, neither as Englishmen 
nor Christians. We may slay MaliCTants as we crush noxious 
animals, but to torture them is a deadly sin , for it is written, 
“ He m^e them to be pitied of those wbo earned them captiva” 
Nay, I remJl the order even for Uieir examination, trusting that 
wisdom will be granted us without it, to discover their most 
secret devices.’ 

There was a pause accordingly, dunng which an idea seized 
upon Cromwell’s imamnation ‘Bnng me hither,’ he said, 

‘ yonder stool ’ , and placing it beneath one of the windows, of 
i^ch there were two so hi^ m the wall as not to be accessible 
from the floor, he clambered up into the entrance of the window. 
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which waft six or seven £det dee^ ooirespoDduig with the thick- 
neas of the walL ‘ Gome up hither, Pearson, ’ sud the General , 
‘ bnt ere thou comest, doable the guard at the foot of the turret 
called Lore’s Laddm, and bid bnng up Ihe oiher petud. 
So now, come thou hither ’ 

The infenoT officer, however brave in the field, was one of 
those whom a great height strikes with giddiness and sickness. 
He shrunk back from the new of the precipice on the verge of 
which Cromwell was standing with complete mdifference, tiU 
the General, catching the hand of his foUower, pulled bun for- 
ward as for as he would advance ‘ I think,’ said the General, 
‘ I have found the due, but 1^ this light it is no ea^ one. See 
70 a, we stand m the portal near the top of Bosamond’s Tower , 
and yon turret which rises opposite to our feet is that which is 
lal ^L ove’s Ladder, from which the drawbridge reaped that ad- 

‘ True, 1 ^ lord, but the drawbridge is gone,’ said Pearson. 

* Ay, Pearson,’ replied the General , ‘ but an active mao 
might spring from the spot we stand upon to the battlements 
of yonder turret’ 

* I do not thmk so, my lord,’ said Pearson. 

‘ What 1 ’ said Cromwell , ‘not if the aven^ of blood were 
behind you, with his slaughter-weapon m his hand f ’ 

* The fear of instant death might do much,’ answered Pearson , 
‘ but when I look at that shew depth on either side, and at 
the empty chasm between us and yonder turret which is, I 
warrant you, twelve feet distant I confess the truth, nothing 
short of the most imminent danger should mduoe me to try 
Pah, the thought makes mv head ^w giddy < I tremble to 
see your Highness stand there, baJancmg yourself as if you 
meditated a spring into the empty air I repeat 1 would scarce 
stand so near the verge as does your Highness, for the rescue 
of my hfe.’ 

‘Ah, base and degenerate sjnnt ’ ’ said the General — ‘soul 
of mud and day, wouldst thou not do it and much more, for 
the possession of empire t That is, peradventnre,’ contmued 
he, changing his tone as one who has said too muc^ ‘shonldst 
thou be called on to do this, that thereby becoming a great man 
in Ihe tnbes of Israel, thou mightest redeem the captivity of 
Jerusalem — ay, and it may be, work some great work ibr the 
afflicted people of this land !' 

‘ Tour Highness may feel such calls,' said the officer , ‘ but 
they are not for poor Gdbmt Pearson, your foithfril follower 
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Yon made a jest of me yesterday when I tried to qieak yonr 
language , and I am no more able to fulfil your deragns than 
to oae yonr mode of apeech.’ 

‘ Bn^ Pearson,’ said Cromwell, ‘ thou hast thnce^ yea, four 
times, called me “ your Highuesa” ’ 

‘Bid 1, my lord t I was not sensible of it I crave your 
pardon,’ said the officer 

‘ Nay,’ said Ohver, ‘there was no offence. I do indeed stand 
high, and 1 may TOrchance stand higher, though, alas ' it were 
fitter £ir a sim^e soul like me to return to my plough and 
my husbandry Nevertheless I will not wrestle against Ihe 
Supreme will, should I be c^ed on to do yet more in that 
worthy cause. For surely He who hath been to our British 
Israel as a shield of help and a sword of excellency, making 
her enemies be found liars unto her, will not give over the 
flock to those foolish shepherds of Westminster, who shear the 
sheep and feed them not, and who are in very deed hirelings, 
not shepherds.’ 

‘ I trust to see your lordship quoit them all downstairs,* an- 
swered Pearson ‘ But may I ask why we pursue this discourse 
even now, until we have secured the common enemy t ’ 

‘ 1 will tarry no jot of time,’ said the General , ‘ fence the 
communication of Love's Ladde^, as it is called, below, as I take 
it for almost certain that the p^y whom we l»ve dnven fiom 
fiistness to ffistness during the night has at length sprung to 
the top of yonder battlements from the place where we now 
stand. Finding the turret is guarded below, the place he has 
chosen for his security will prove a rat-trap, from whence there 
18 no returning ’ 

‘There is a cask of gunpowder m this cabinet,’ said Pearson , 

‘ were it not better, my lord, to mine the tower, if be will not 
render himself, and send the whole tunet with its contents one 
hundred feet in the air 1 ’ 

‘Ah, silly man,’ said Cromwell, striking him fiuniharly on 
the shoulder, ‘if thou hadst done this without telling me. 
It had been good service. But we will first summon the 
tniret, and then think whether the petard will serve our turn 
it IS but nuning at last. Blow a summons there, down below ’ 

The tTumpeta rang at his biddmg, till the old walls echoed 
firom every recess and vaulted archway Cromwell, as if he 
cared not to look upon the person whom he expected to amiear, 
drew back, hke a necromancer afraid of the spectre whum he 
has evblmd. 
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‘ He has come to the battlement^’ said Pearson to his GeneiaL 

‘In what dress or appearance 1’ answered Cromwell from 
wit^ the chamber 

‘ A grey nding-suit, passmented with sdver, russet widhmg- 
boots, a cut band, a grey hat and plnme, black hiur ’ 

‘It IS he — it IS he,’ said Cromwell, ‘and another crowning 
men^ is vonchsafed' 

Meantime, Pearson and young Lee exchanged defiance finom 
their respective posts. 

‘ Surrender,’ said the former, ‘ or we Uow yon up in your 


‘ I am come of too high a race to surrender to rebels,’ said 
Albert, assunung the air with which, m such a condition, a 
king might have spoken. 

‘1 bear yon to witness,’ cned Crmnwell, exultingly, ‘he hath 
refused quarter Of a surely, his blood be on his head. One 
of you brmg down the band of powder As he loves to soar 
high, we wm add what can be taken from the soldiers’ bando- 
leers. Come with me, Pearson , thou understandest this gear 
Corporal Graoe-be-bere, stand Ihou &st on the platform of 
window, where Captam Pearson and I stood but even now, and 
bend the ^lut of thy partizan against any who shall attempt 
to pass, ^ou art as strong as a bull, and I will back thee 
against despair itself’ 


‘But,’ said the corporal, mountmg reluctantly, ‘Hie place is 
as the pinnacle of the Temple , and it is wntten, that Eutychus 
fell down from the third loft and was taken up dead.’ 

‘ Because he slept upon his post^’ answered Cromwell, readily 
‘Beware thou of cardessness, and thus thy feet shall be kept 
from stumbling Ton four soldiers, remam here to support 
the corporal, if it be necessaiy , and you, as well as the corporal, 
wiU draw mto the vaulted passage the mmute the trumpets 
sound a retreat It is as strong as a casemate^ and yon may 
he there safe frxim the effects of the mme. Thou, Zdubbabm 
Bobms, I know, wilt be their lanoe-pnsade.’ * 

Bobins bowe^ and the General departed to jom those who 
were without 

As he reached the door of the hall, the petard was heard to 
explode, and he saw that it had succeeded, frir the soldiers rushed, 
brandislung theur swords and pistols, in at t!^ postern of the 
turret, whose gate had been siicoes^Qy frnced. A thrill of 


* Lance-prisade ’ or * lance-brtaade ’ a private appointed 
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exnltatios, bat not anmingled latb honor, shot across the veins 
of the ambitious soldier 

‘Now — now,’ he ened, ‘thqr are dealing with him 
His ex^tations were deceived. Pearson and the others 
letumed disappointed, and reported they bad been stopt by a 
strong trap-door of grated iron, extended over the narrow stair , 
and they conld see were was an obstacle of the same kind some 
ten feet higher To remove it by force, nlule a desperate and 
well-armed man had the advantage of the steps auive them, 
might cost many lives. ‘ Which, lack-a-day,’ said the General, 
‘ it is our duty to be tender o£ What dost ^ou advise, Gilbert 
Pearson 1 ’ 

‘We must use powder, my lord,’ answered Pearson, nho saw 
his master was too modest to r^rve to himself the whole ment 
of the proceeding ‘there maybe a cliamber easily and con- 
veniently formed under the foot of the stair We ha\ e a sausage, 

by good luck, to form the tram, and so 

‘Ah’’ said Cromwell, ‘ I know thou canst manage such gear 
well But, Gilbert, I go to visit the posts, and give them orders 
to retire to a safe ^stance when the retreat is sounded You 
will allow them five mmntes for this purpose.’ 

‘ Three is enongh for any knave of them all,’ said Pearson 
‘ They will be lame indeed, that require more on such a service. 
I ask but one, though I fire the tram myself ’ 

‘Take hee^’ said Cromwell, ‘that the poor soul he listened 
to, if he asks quarter It may be, he may repent him of his 
hardheartedness, and call for mercy ’ 

‘And mercy he shall have,’ answered Pearson, ‘provided be 
calls lond enongh to make me hear him , for the einilosiun of 
that damned petard has made me as deaf as the devila dam ’ 

‘ Hash, Gilbert — hush ' ' said Cromwell , ‘ y ou ofiend in your 

sir, I must speak either in your way or in my own,’ 
said Pearson, ‘ nnless I am to be dumb as well as deaf Away 
with you, my lord, to visit the posts , and you will presently 
hear me make some noise m the world.’ 

Cromwell smiled gently at his aide-de-camp’s petnlance^ 
patted him on the shoulder, and called him a mad fellow, 
walked a httle way, then turned back to whisper, ‘ What thou 
dost, do quick] jr ’ , then retunied again towards the outer circle 
of guards, tnrnmg his head from time to time, as if to assure 
himself t^t the corporal, to whom he bad entrusted the du^, 
k^t guard wito his advanced weapon upon the terrific 
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nTiiuim 'between Bosamond’s Tower and the corresponding tniiet 
Seeing him standing on his post, the Gmieial mattered between 
his mnstachiOB, ‘The fellow nath the strength and courage of a 
bear^ and yonder is a post where one sh^ do more to keep 
bock than an hnndred m nutking way ’ He cast a last look on 
the gigantic fignie, who stood m t^t any position like stnne 
Gothic statue, the weapon half levelled against the opposite 
tnrret, with tiie butt rested against bis right foot^ his st^ cap 
and bnnushed corslet glittering m the nsmg sun. 

Cromwell then passed on to give the necessary orders, that 
such sentinels as might be endangered at their present posts 
by the effect of the mine should withdraw at the sound of the 
trumpet to the places which he ^mted out to them Never, 
on any occasion of his life, did he display more calmness and 
presence of mind. He was kind, nay, fitcetions, with the soldiers, 
who adored him, and yet he resembled a volcano before tire 
eruption commences — all peaceful and quiet withont, while a 
hundred contradictory passions were raging m his bosom 
Corporal Humgndgeon, meanwhile, remained steady upon 
his post , yet, though as determined a soldier as ever fought 
among the redoubtra regiment of Ironsides, and possessed of 
no small shore of that exited fematicism which Imit so keen on 
edge to the natural courage of those stem religionists, the 
veteran felt his present situation to be highly uncomfortable. 
Within a pike’s length of him an»e a turret, which was about 
to be dispersed m massive fragments through the air , and he 
felt BmaU confidence in the length of tune which might be 
allowed for his escape fiem such a dangerous vicinity The 
duty of constant vigilance upon his post was partly divided by 
this natural feehng, which mduced him from time to time to 
bend his eyes on the mmers below, instead of keeping them 
riveted on the opposite turret 

At length the mterest of tiie somie arose to the uttermost 
After entering smd returning from the turret, and coming out 
agam more than once, m the coarse of about twenty mmutes, 
Pearson issued, as it might be supposed, for the last time, 
carrying in his hand, and nncoihng as he went along, the 
sausage, or hnen bag (so called from its appearance), which, 
strongly sewed together and crammed with gunpowder, was to 
serve as a tram o^wuct the mme to be sprung and the pomt 
occupied by the engineer who was to give fire. He was m the 
act ^ finally adjusting it, when the attention of the corporal 
on the tower became irresistibly and ezdnsively riveted upon 
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the prepaiationa for the explosion. Bnt, while he watched the 
aadei^e-camp drawing his pistol to give fit^ and the trumpeter 
handling his instrument, as waiting the order to sound the 
retreat, &te rushed on the unhappy sentinel in a way he least 
expected. 

Young, active, hold, and completely possessed of his presence 
of mind, Albert Lee, who had bran from the loopholes a watch- 
ful obs^er of every measure which had becm tshen by his 
besiegers, had resolved to make one desperate efibrt for self- 
preservation. While the head of the sentinel on the opposite 
platform was turned &om him, and bent rather downwaitls, he 
suddenly sprung across the chasm, though the space on which 
he lighted was scarce wide enough for two persons, threw the 
snipnsed soldier from his precanous stand, and jumped him- 
self down into the chamber The gigantic trooper went sheer 
down twenty feet, struck against a projecting battlement, whidi 
launched the wretched man outwards, and then fell on the 
earth with snch tremendous force, that the head, which first 
tonched the ground, dmted a hole m the soil of six inches in 
depth, and was crashed like an egg-sheU. Scarce knowing 
what nad happened, yet startled and confounded at the descent 
of this heavy body, which fell at no great distance from him, 
Pearson snapt his pistol at the train, no previous warning given, 
the powder caught, and the mine eiroloded. Had it been 
strongly chafed with powder, many of those without might 
have suffered , but the explosion was only mwerful enough to 
blow out, m a lateral direction, a part of the wall just above 
the foundation, sufficient; however, to destroy the eiiuipoise 
of the building Then, amid a doud of smoke, which began 
gradually to encircle the turret hke a shroud, arising slowly 
from its base to its summit, it was seen to stagger and shake 
by all who had courage to look steadily at a sight so dreadful 
Slowly, at first, the building inchned ontwards, then rushed 
precipitately to its ba.se, and fell to the ground in huge fhtg- 
menl^ the strength of its resistance showing the excellence of 
the mason-work. The engineer, so soon as be had fired the 
train, fled m such alarm that he wellnigh ran against his General, 
who was advancing towards him, while a huge stone from the 
snmmit of the building, flying ffuther than the rest, lighted 
withm a yard of them 

‘ Thou hast been over-hasty, Pearson,’ said Cromwell, with the 
greatest composnre possible , ‘ hath no one fellen in that same 
tower of Sfloe 1 ’ 



WOODSTOCK 


'Some one fell,’ said Pearson, still in great agitation, ‘and 
yonder lies his body half boned m the toddisL’ 

With a quick and resolute step, Cromwell approached the 
spot, and ezdauned, ‘ Pearson, thon hast mined me tiie Yonng 
Man hath escaped. This is onr own sentinel, plague on the 
idiot < Let him rot beneath the mins which cr^ed him < ’ 

A cry now resounded from the platform of Rosamond’s Tower, 
which ajqieared yet taller than fomerly, depriTed of the neigh- 
bounng turret^ which emulated thougn it did not attain to 
its height — ‘A prisoner, noble General — a pnsoner ' The fox 
whom we ham chased aU night is now m the snare the Lord 
hath delivered him into the hand of His servants.’ 

‘ Look yon keep him m safe custody,’ exclaimed Cromwell, 
‘ and bnng him presently down to the apartment from which 
the secret passages have their pnncipal entrancu’ 

‘ Your mcellency shall be obeyed.’ 

The pioceedmgB of Albert Le^ to which these exclamations 
related, had been unfortunate. He had dashed from the plat- 
form, as we have related, the gigantic stren^ of the soldier 
opTOsed to him, and had iiisttui% jumped down into Roche- 
ctine’s chamber But tiie soldiers stationed there threw them- 
selves upon him, and after a straggle, which was hopelessly 
mamtained against such advantage of numbers, had thrown 
the young Cavalier to the ground two of them, drawn down 
by hiB strenuous exertions, feUiug across him. At the same 
moment a sharp and severe report was heard, which, like a dap 
of thunder in the immediate vicinity, shook all around them, 
till the strong and solid tower tottered like the mast of a 
stately vessel when about to part by the board. In a few 
seconds, this was followed by another sullen sound, at hist low 
and deep, but anmnenbng like the roar of a cataract, as it 
descends, reeling, bellowing, and rushing, as if to astound both 
heaven and eaiiA So awful, mdeed, was the sound of the 
neighbour tower as it fell, that both the captive and those who 
straggled with him continued for a mmute or two passive in 
each other’s grasp 

Albert was the first who recovered consciousness and activily 
He shook off those who lay above him, and made a desperate 
effort to gam his feet, in which he paitly succeeded But as 
he had to deal with men accustomed to every species of danger, 
and whose energies were recovered nearly as soon as his own, 
he was completely secured, and his arms held dowiL Loyal and 
fiuthfnl to his trust, and resolved to sustain to last the diar- 
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acter which he had assomed, he ex(daimed, as his straggles were 
finally OTeipowered, ‘ Kebel -nllains ' would you slay your king 1 ’ 

‘ Hat heara you that t ' cned one of the soldiers to the lanoe- 
pnsade, who commanded the party ‘Shall I not stnke this 
son of a wicked &ther under the fifth nb^ even as the tyrant 
of Moab WHS smitten hy J^ud with a da£^ of a cubit's 
length f' 

But Robins answered, ‘ Be it fio' from ns. Merciful Stnckal- 
throw, to slay in cold blood the captive of our bow and of our 
8p«ir Methinks, smce the storm of Tredagh’ we have shed 
enough of blood , therefore, on your hves do him no evil, but 
take from him his arms, and let us bring him before the chosen 
instrument, even our (^eral, that he may do with him what 
is meet m his eyes.’ 

By this time the soldier whose exultation bad made him the 
first to communicate the intelligence from the battlements to 
Cromwell returned, and brought commands corresponding to 
the orders of their temporary officer , and Albert Le^ disarmed 
and bound, was conducted as a captive into the apartment 
which denved its name from the victones of bis ancestor, and 
placed m the presence of Genend Cromwell 

Running over in his mind the time which bad elapsed smce 
the departure of Charles till the siege, if it may be termed so, 
had terminated m his own capture, Albert bad every reason to 
hope that his royal master must have bad time to acooniplish 
his escape Yet he determmed to maintain to the last a deceit 
which might for a tame ensure the King’s safety The differ- 
ence betwixt them could not, he thought, be instantly dis- 
covered, begrimed as he was with dust and smoke, and with 
blood issuing from some scratches received in the scuffle. 

In this evil plight, but bearing himself with such dignity os 
was adapted to tbs pnnoeW character, Albert was ushem into 
the apartment of Victor Lee, where, m his fother’s own cliair, 
reclmed the tnumpfaant enen^ of the cause to which the house 
of Lee had been hereditanly futhfuL 
Sm Note IL 
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CHAPTER XXXV 


A bsnen title hast thon bonght too dear 
Why didst thoa teU me that thon wert a king f 

Baayir PMtL 

O LIVER CROMWELL arose firom his seat as the two 
veteran soldiers, Zenibbabel Rohms and Mercifiil Stni^- 
althrov, introdnced into the apartment the prisoner, 
whom they held by the arms, and fixed his stem hasm eye on 
Albert long before he oonld give vent to the ideas which were 
swelling inms bosom Exultation was the most predominant 
‘Art not thon,’ he at length said, ‘that ^^tian which, 
before these days, madest an uproar, and leddest out mto the 
wilderness many thousand men, who were murderers t Ha, 
TOuth < I have hunted thee from Stirhng to Worcester, from 
Worcester to Woodstoch, and we have met at last’ 

‘ I would,’ lephed Albert, speating m the character which 
he had assume^ 'that we had met where I could have shown 
thee the difference betwixt a rightful king and an ambitious 


‘ w to, young man,’ said OromweU , ‘say rather the differ- 
ence between a judge raised up for the redemption of England 
and the son of those kings whom the Lord m His anger per- 
mitted to reign over her But we will not waste useless winds. 
Qod knows that it is not of our will that we are called to such 
high matters, bemg as humble m our thoughts as we are of 
ourselves, and in our unassisted nature fiail and foolish, 
unable to render a reason but for the betta qnnt within 
which IS not of ua Thon art weary, young man, and thy 
ture requires rest and refection, being doubtless dealt i 
dehcately, as one who hath fed cm the fiit and drunk of 
sweet, and who hath been clothed in purple and fine hm 
Here the General suddenly stout, and thmi abruptly 
dlaimed — ‘ But is this Ah > whom have we here t These 
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aie not the locks of the swarthy lad Charles Stewart A cheat 
— a cheat'’ 

Albert hastily cast his eyes on a minor which stood m the 
room, and perceived that a d»k pernke, found amonw Doctor 
Bochecliffea misoeUaneoas wardrobe^ had been disoroeied in 
the scuffle with the soldieiy, and that his own li^t brown han 
was escaping from beneath it 

‘ Who 18 this t ’ said Cromwell, stamping with fury. ‘ nook 
the disguise from b»™ ' ’ 

The soldiers did so , and bringing him at the same time 
towards the light, the deception coiHd not be maintained fflr 
a moment longer, with any possibibty of success Cromwell 
came up to him with his teeth set, and grinding aminst each 
other as he spoke, his hands clenched, and trei^ling with 
emotion, and speaking with a voice low-pitched, bitteny and 
deeply emphatic, such as might have preceded a stab with his 

•^y name, 3ronng man f ’ 

He was answered calmly and firmly, while the countenance of 
the speaker wore a cast of triumph, and even contempt — 

‘Albert Lee of Ditchley, a iaiwful subject of King Charles ’ 

' I might have guessed it,’ said Cromwell ' Ay, and to King 
Charles ahalt thou go, as soon as it is noon on the dial 
Pearson,’ be continuM, ‘ let him be earned to the others , and 
let them be executed at twelve exactly ’ 

‘All, sir?’ said Pearson, surprised, for Cromwell, though 
he at times made formidable examples, was, m gener^ by no 
means san^inary 

'All,’ repeat^ Cromwell, fixing his eye on young Lee. 
‘Yes, young sir, your conduct has devoted to death thy 
fiither, thy Kinsman, and the stranger that was m thine 
household Such wreck hast thou brought on thy fiither’s 
housa’ 

‘My frther, too — my aged &ther” said Albert, looking 
npwa^ and endeavouring to raise his bands in the same 
direction, which was prevented by his bonda ‘ The Lord’s will 
be done ' ’ 

‘All this havoc can be saved, i^’ said the General, ‘thou wilt 
answer one question — Where is the young Charles Stewart^ 
who was callW King of Scotland?' 

‘ Under Heaven’s protection, and safe fiom thy power,’ was 
the firm and unhesitating mswer of the young Koyahst 

‘ Away with him to prison ’ ’ said Cromww , ‘ and fiom 



486 


WOODSTOCK 


thenoe to ezecDti<ni with the lest of them, as Maligiumts tahea 
in the &ct. Let a conrt-martial sit on them presently ’ 

‘ One word,’ said yonng Lee, as &ey led him from the room. 

‘ Stop — stop,' said Cromwell, with the agitation of renewed 
hope, ‘ let him be heard.’ 

‘ Yon love texts of Senptnre,’ said Albert ‘ Let this be the 
sabject of your next homily “ Had Zimn peace, who dew his 
imiHtor I ” ’ 

‘ Away With him,’ said the Oeneral , ‘ let him die the death < 
I have said it’ 

As Cromwdl spoke these words, his aide-de-camp observed 
that he became unwontedly pala 

‘ Tour Excellency is overtoiled in the pubbc service,’ said 
Pearson ‘ a course of the stag m the evenmg will refresh you. 
The old kmght hath a noble hound here, if we can but get nun 
to hunt without hia master, which may be bard, as he is fiuth- 
fhl, and ’ 

‘ Hang him up ' ’ said GromwelL 

‘What — whom — hang the noble dog t Your ExoeUeni^ was 
wont to love a good hound.' 

‘ It matters not,’ said Cromwell , ‘ let him be killed. Is it 
not written, that they slew m the valley of Achor, not only the 
accursed Achan, with his sons and his daughters, but also his 
oxen and his asses, and his sheep, and every live tlmg belonging 
unto him T And even thus «baTl we do to the Malignant &mily 
of Lee, who have aided Sisera m his flight, when Israel might 
have been debveied of his trouble for ever But send out 
couriers and patrols. Follow, pursue, watch m every direction 
Let my horse be ready at the door m five mmutes, or brmg me 
the first thou canst find ’ 

It seemed to Pearson that this was something wildly spoken, 
and that the cold perwiration was standing upon the General’s 
brow as he said it. He therefore agam prised the necessity of 
repose , and it would appear that nature seconded strongly the 
representation Cromww arose and made a step or two towards 
the door of the apartment , but stopped, sta^ered, and, after 
a pause, sat down m a chair ‘ Truly, friend Pearson,’ he said, 
‘this weary carcass of ours is an imprament to us, even m our 
most necessary business, and I am fitter to sleep than to watch, 
which IS not my wont. Place guards, therefore, till we repose 
ourselves for an hour or twa Send out in every direction, 
and spare not for horses’ flesh Wake me if the conrt-martud 
should require instruction, and forget not to see the sentence 
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pnnctoallj ezecoted (m the Lees and those who were aiiested 
with them.’ 

As Cromwell spoke thos, he arose and half-opened a bedroom 
door, when Pearson again craved pardon for asking if he had 
rightly understood his Excellency, that all the prisoners were 
to be execnted. 

‘ Have I not said it 1 ’ answered Cromwell, displeasedly ‘ Is 
it because thou art a man of blood, and h^t ever been, that 
thou dost affect these scruples, to show thyself tender-heartol 
at my expense t I tell thee that, if there lack one in the full 
tale of execution, thine own life shall pay the forfeit’ 

So saying, he entered the aisartment, followed by the groom 
of his chamber, who attended upon Pearson’s summons. 

When his (^eral had retii^ Pearson remained in great 
perplexity what he ought to do, and that from no scruples 
of conscience, but from uncertainty whether he might not err 
either m postponing or in too hastily and too hteially executing 
the instructions he nad received. 

In the meantime, Stnckalthrow and Robins had returned, 
after lodging Albert in pnson, to the room where Pearson was 
still musing on his General’s commands Both these men were 
adjutatois in their army, and old soldiers, whom Cromwell was 
accustomed to treat with great familiarity , so that Robins 
had no hecatation to ask Captain Pearson ‘Whether he meant 
to execute the commands of the General, even to the letter 1 ’ 

Pearson shook his head with an air of doubt, but added, 
‘There was no choice left.' 

‘ Be assured,’ said the old man, * that, if thou dost this folly, 
thou wilt cause Israel to sin, and that the General will not be 
pleased with your service Thou knowest, and none better 
than thou, that Oliver, although be be like unto David the son 
of Jesse in faith, and wisdom, and courage, yet there are times 
when the evil spirit cometh utod him as it did upon Saul, and 
he uttereth commands which he will not thank any one for 
executing’ 

Pearson was too good a politician to assent directly to a 
proposition which he could not deny be only shook his head 
once moT^ and said that it was eai^ for those to talk who were 
not responsible, but the soldier’s duty was to obey his orders^ 
and not to judge of them 

‘ Very nghteoua truth,’ said Merciful Stnckalthrow, a gnm 
old Scotchman ‘ I marvel where our brother &rubfaabel caught 
up this softness of heart 1 ' 
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‘Why, I do bat vish,’ sud Zerabbabel, ‘that {box or five 
hnnum ereatares may diiaw the breath of God’s air fin* a &w 
hoars more, there caa be small harm done by delaying the 
ezecatiOD, and the General will have some tune mr reflection.’ 

‘Ay,’ said Captain Pearson, ‘bat I m my service mast be 
more pointedly ooseqnioas than thoa in thy plainness art boond 
to be, finend ZerabbabeL’ 

' lien shall the coarse frieze cassock of the private soldier 
help the golden gaberdine of the captam to bear oat the blast,’ 
said ZerubbabeL ‘Ay, indeed, I can show you warrant why 
we be aidfiil to each other in doing acts of kindness and long- 
saffenng, seemg the best of os are poor sinful creatures, who 
might suffer, being called to a brief acconnting ’ 

‘Of a verity you surprise me, brother Zerubbabd,’ said 
Stnckalthrow, ‘that thou, being an old and expenenced soldier, 
whose head hath grown grey m battle, shouldst give such 
advice to a young officer Is not the General’s commission to 
take away the wicked from the land, and to root ont the 
Amalekit^ and the Jebnsite, and the Penzzite, and the Hittite, 
and the Gugashite, and the Amontet and are not these men 
justly to be compared to the five kings who took shelter in 
the cave of Makkedab, who were debvered into the hands of 
Joshua the son of Nani and he caused his captains and his 
soldiers to come near and tread on their necks, and tbmi he 
smote them, and he slew them, and then be hanged them on five 
trees, even tiU evening And thou, Gilbert Pearson by name, be 
not withheld from the duty which is appointed to thee, hat do 
even as has been commanded 1^ him who is raised up to jud^ 
and to deliver Israel , for it is written, “ Cursed is he who 
holdeth back his sword from the slaughter ” ’ 

Thus wrangled the two military theologians, while Pearson, 
much more solicitous to anticipate the wishes of Ohver than to 
know the will of Heaven, hsteued to them with great mdemsum 
and peiplezily 



CHAPTER XXXVI 

Bnt let ns now, like soldiers on the watch, 

Pat the soul s armour on, ahke prepared 
For all a soldier a warfare brings. 

Joanna Bauxik. 

T ie reader will recollect that) when RochediflTa and 
Joceline were made prisoners, the party which escorted 
them had two other captives in tneir tram — Colonel 
Everard, namely, and the Rev Nehemiah Holdenough When 
Cromwell had obtained entrance into Woodstock, and com- 
menced his search after the fumtive pnuce, the prisoners were 
placed in what had been an old gaard-room, and which was by 
its strength well calculated to serve for a prison, and a guard 
was placed over them by Pearson. No light was allowed, save 
that of a glimmering fire of charcoal The pnsoners remamed 
separated from each other, Colonel Everard oonversmg with 
Nehemiah Holdenongh at a distance from Doctor Rocbecliffe, 
Sir Henry Lee, and Jocelma The party was soon after aug- 
mented by Wildrake, who was brought down to the lodges and 
thrust in with so little ceremony that, his aims being bound, be 
had very nearly Mien on his nose m the middle of the prison. 

‘ 1 thank you, my good friends,’ he said, looking back to the 
door, which they wholiad pushed him m were securing 'Pmnt 
de cfrimome — no ^tolog} for tumbling, so we light m good 
company Save ye — save ye, gentlemen all What, ii ia mart, 
and nothing stirring to keep the spmts np, and make a night 
on ’t T the last we smdl have, 1 take it , for a make ’ to a million 
but we tnne to the nabbing cheat * to-morrow Patron — noble 
patron, how goes it 1 This was but a scurvv tnck of Noll, so 
&r as you were concerned, as for me, why, 1 might have 
deserved something of the kind at his hand.’ 

‘Pnthee, WildiAe, sit down,’ said Everard, *thoa ut 
drunk — disturb us not.’ 


• A bAlfpoiny 


Bug OD the gallows 
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‘Drank — I drankl’ cned Wildiake. ‘1 haire been splicing 
the main-biace, as Jack says at Wawmg — have been tastmg 
NoU’s brandy m a bumper to the King’s health, and another 

to his Ea»llen(7’s confusion, and another to the d ^n of 

Parliament, and it may be one or two more, but all to devilish 
good toasts. But I’m not drank.’ 

‘Pnthee, friend, be not profrme^’ said Nehemiah Hold- 
enough 

‘What, my btde Presbyterian parson, my slmider Mas 
John' Thou shalt say amen to this world instantly,’ said 
Wddraka ‘ I have bad a weaiy time m ’t for one. Ha, noble 
Sir Henry, I kiss your band. I tell thee, knight, the point of 
my Toledo was near Gromwdl’s heart l^t mgbt, as ever a 
button on the breast of his doublet Bat him, he wears 
secret armour He a soldier > Had it not been for a cursed 
steel shut, I would have spitted him like a lark Ha, Doctor 
Bochediffe ' thon knowest 1 can wield my weapon ’ 

‘Yes,’ rephed the Doctor, ‘and you know I can use mma’ 

‘ I pnthee be quiet, Master Wildrake,’ said Sir Hemy 
‘ Nay, good kmght’ answered Wildr^e, ‘ be somewhat more 
cordial with a comrade in distress. This is a different scene 
fitom the Brentford storming-party The jade Fortune has been 
a veiy step-mother to ma 1 will sing yon a song I made on my 
own ill-lu^’ 

‘ At this moment. Captain Wildrake, we are not m a fitting 
mood for singing,’ said Sir Henry, civilly and gravely 

‘Nay, it will aid your devotions. Bgad, it sounds like a 
pemtentud-psahn 

When I was a jroimg lad, 

M} fortune was bad. 

If e er 1 do well tia a wonder 
I siwnt all my means 
Amid sharpera and qaeana. 

Then I got a oommisaion to plunder 
I hare stocking t is tme, 

But the deeil a ahoe, 

1 am forced to wear boots in all weather , 

Be d — d the boot edU, 

Cntae on the snar-Toll, 

Confounded be the uppw leather ' i 

The door opened as Wildrake finished this stansa at the top 
of hiB voice, and m rushed a sentinel, who^ greetmg him ^ 
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the title of a ‘ blamhemons bellowing bnU of Bashan,’ bestowed 
a severe blow with his ramrod on the diouldera of the song- 
ster, whose bonds permitted him no means of retaining the 
oompliment. 

‘ Yonr homble servant again, sir,* said Wildiake, shrugging 
his shooldera , ‘ sorry 1 have no means of showing mv gratitude. 
I am bound over to keep the peace, bke Captain Bobt^ Ha, 
knight, did you hear my bones clatter t That blow came twang- 
ingly off the fellow might mflict the bastinado, were it m 
presence of the Grand Seignior, he has no taste for music, 
knight — IS no way moved by the “ concord of sweet sounds.” 
I wdl warrant him fit for treason, stratagem, and spoil Eh — 
all down in the mouth 1 Well, I *11 go to sleep to-night on a 
bench, as I 've done many a night, and I will he ready to be 
hanged decently in the moming, which never happenecl to me 
before m all my life 

hen I was a youn^r lad. 

My fortune was bad — 

Pshaw ' This is not the tune it goes to ’ Here he fell fiuit 
asleep, and sooner or later all his compamons in misfortune 
fiillowed his example 

Ihe benches intended for the repose of the soldiers of the 
guard affoided the pnsoners convenience enough to he down, 
^ough their slumbers, it may be believed, were neither sound 
nor undisturbed. But, when daylight was but a little while 
broken, the explosion of gunpowder which took place, and the 
subsequent &ll of the turret to which the mine was applied, 
would have awakened the Seven Sleepers, or Morpheus himself 
The smoke, penetrating through the wmdows, left them at no 
loss for the cause of the dm. 

* There went my gunpowder,’ said Rochechffe, ‘ which has, I 
trust, blown up as many rebel villains as it might have been 
the means of destroying otherwise in a fiur field. It must have 
caught fire by chuice ’ 

‘By chance' no,’ said Sir Heniy, ‘depend on it, my bold 
Albert has fired the train, and that m yonder blast Cromwell 
was flying towards the heaven whose battlements he will never 
reach. Ah, my brave boy ' and perhaps thou art thyself socn- 
fioed, bke a youthful Samson among the rebellious rhilistmes ' 
But I will not be long behind thee, Albert’ 

Everaid hastened to the door, hoping to obtom from the 
guard, to whom his name and rank might be known, some 
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explanation of tiie noise, which seemed to announce some 
dieadfnl catastropha 

Bat Nehemiah Holdenongh, whose test had been broken Iqr 
the tnimpet which gave sictsI for the e^losion, appeared m 
the very aiime of honor ‘It is the trumpet of theAimiangel*’ 
he cned — ‘it is tiie crashing of this world of elements — it 
IS the sommons to the jndgment-seat ' The dead are obeying 
the call — they are with as — tii^ are amongst ns — th^ 
arise m their bodily frames — tiiey come to sammon ns < ’ 

As he spoke, his eyes were nyeted npon Doctor Rochechfre^ 
who stood directiy opposite to him. In nsmg hastily, the cap 
which he commonly wore, according to a castom tiien nsord 
both among clergymen and gownmen of a civil profession, had 
esca^ from his head, and earned with it the large silk patdi 
which he probably wore for the pnipose of disguise, for the 
cheek which was disclosed was nnWiarred, and the eye as good 
as that which was osaslly uncovered. 

Colonel Everard, retarning from the door, endeavoored in 
vain to make Master Holdenoagh comprehend what he learned 
from the guard without, that the explosion had mvolved only 
the death of one of Cromwell's soldiers. The Presbyterian 
divme continued to stare wildly at him of the Episcopal per 
soosion. 

But Doctor Bochecliffe heard and understood the news 
brought by Colonel Everard, and, relieved from the instant 
anxiety which had kept him stationary, be advanced towards 
the retiring Calvinist, extending his hand m the most friendly 
manner 

‘Avoid thee — avoid thee’’ said Holdmiough, ‘the bving 
may not join hands with the dead.’ 

‘ But 1,’ said Bochecliffe, ‘ am as much alive as yon are ’ 

‘ Thon alive ' — thou ’ Joseph Albany, whom my own eyes saw 
precipitated from tiie battlements of Cfedesthrougb Castle f ’ 

‘Ay,’ answered the Doctor, ‘but you did not see me swim 
asbore on a marsh covered with sedges — Jvgtt ad saluxs — after 
a manner which I will explam to yon another tuna’ 

Holdenongh toached his hand with doubt and uncertamty 
* Thou art mdeed warm and abve,’ he said, ‘ and yet after so 
many blows, and a fidl so tremendoos, thou const not be my 
Joemh Albany ’ 

‘ 1 am Joseph Albany Bochecliffe,' said the Doctor, ‘ become 
so m vutae of my mother’s httie estate, which fines and oon- 
fisoatKHis have mMe on end o£’ 
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'And is it 80 indeed t’ said Holdenough, ‘andhaiTe IieooTered 
mine old chnm t ’ 

‘Eren so,' replied Bochechffe, 'by the same token I appeared 
to yon in t^e Mirror Chamber Thon vert so bold, NenwiaL 
tlurt OUT vhole scheme would hare been shipwrecked, had 1 
not appeared to thee in the shape of a departra friend Yet; 
bebeve me, it went against my heart to do it' 

‘Ah, fie on thee — fie on thee,’ said Holdenough, throwing 
himself into his arms, and clasping him to his bosom, ‘thou 
wert ever a naughty wag How conldst thou play me such 
a tnckt Ah, Albany, dost thou remember Dr Purefoy and 
Gams Golleml' 

‘Many, do I,’ said the Doctor, thrnstiDg liis arm through 
the Presbyterian divine’s, and guiding him to a seat apart fi^ 
the other prisoners, who witnes^ this scene with much surpnae. 

‘ Remember Gains College < ’ said Rochecliffe, ‘ay, and the good 
ale we drank, and our parties to Mother Huficap s ’ 

‘Vanity of vanities,^ said Holdenough, smiling kindljr at the 
same time, and still holding his recoiered friend s arm inclosed 
and handlocked in hi» 

‘ But the breaking the pnncipal’s orcbanl, so cleanly done,’ 
said the Doctor , ‘ it was the first plot I ever framed, and much 
work I had to prevail on thee to go mto it.’ 

‘ Oh, name not that iniquity,’ said Nebemiah, ' since I may 
well say, as the pious Master Baxter, that these bovisb offences 
have had their punishment in later jears, inasmuch as that in- 
ordinate appetite for fruit hath produced stomachic affections 
under which I jet labour ’ 

‘ True — true, dear Nehemiah,' said Rochecliffe , ‘ but care not 
for them — a dram of brandy will correct it all Mr Baxter 
was ' — he was about to say, ‘ an ass,’ but checked himself, uid 
only fiRed up the sentence with ‘a good man, I daresay, but 
over-scmpuloua ’ 

So they sat down together the best of finends, and for ludf 
an hour tidked with mutual delight over old college stonea 
By degrees they got on the politics of the day , and though 
then they nndaqira their hands, and there occnrred between 
them saw expressions as ‘ Nay, my dear brother,’ and ‘There 
I must needs mffer,’ and ‘ On this point I crave leave to think ’ , 
vet a hue and cry against the Independents and other sectansts 
bemg stsuted, they followed like brethren in full halloo, and it 
was hard to guess which was most forward. Unhappily, in the 
oonrse of this amicable mteroonise, something was mentioned 
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about the biehopnc of Titus, which at onoe myolved them in 
llie doctnnal question of church gOTcmment Then, aJas > tl^ 
flood-^tes were (qiened, and they showered on each other Greek 
and Hebrew texts, while their eyes kindled, their che^ glowed, 
their hands became dmiched, and they looked more like fierce 
TOlemics about to rend each other’s eyes out than Ghnstian 
dirmes. 

Bo^ Wildrake^ by making himself an auditor of the debate, 
oontriTed to augment its violence. He took, of course, a most 
decided part m a question the merits of which were totally un- 
known to him. mmewhat overawed Holdenongh’s ready 
oratoiy and learning, the Gavaher watched with a face of anxiety 
the countenance of Doctor Rochecbffe , but when he saw the 
proud eye and steady bearing of the E^iscomd champion, and 
heard him answer Greek with Greek, and Hebrew with Hebrew, 
Wildrake backed his arguments as he closed them with a stout 
rap upon the bench, and an exulti^ laugh m the &oe of the 
antagonist. It waa with some difficulty that Sir Henry and 
Colonel Everaid, having at length and rdnctantlv mtenered, 
prevailed on the two abenated mends to adjourn tneir dispute, 
removing at the same tune to a distance and regarding each 
other with looks in which old friendship appeared to have totally 
given way to mutual animosity 

But while they sat lowering on each other, and lonnng to 
renew a contest m which each claimed the victory, Pearson 
entered the prison, and, m a low and troubled voice, desired the 
persons whom it contained to prepare for mstant death. 

Sir Henry Lee received the doom with the stem composure 
which he h^ hitherto displayed. Colonel Everard attempted 
the mteiposition of a strong and resentful appeal to the Par- 
liament a(»uist the judgment of the court-martial and the 
General But Pearson dedmed to receive or transmit any such 
remonstrance, and, with a dgected look and mien of melancholy 
presage, renewed his exhortation to them to prepaxe for the 
hour of noon, and witiidrew from the prison 

The operation of this mtelL^ce on the two detical du- 
pntants was more remarkable. They gazed for a moment on 
each other with eyes in which repentant fondness and a foeling 
of generous shame quenched every lingenng fiseling of resent- 
ment^ and joming m the mutual exclamation — ‘ My brothm — 
my mther, 1 have sumed — I have sinned in offending thee < ’ 
they rushed mto each other’s arms, shed tears as mey de- 
manded each othm-’s forgiveness, and, like two wamors who 
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sacnfiee a personal qnarrel to discharge their duty against 
the oommon enemy, they recalled nobler ideas of their sacred 
character, and, assuming the part which best became them on 
an occasion so melanchdy, be^ to exhort those around them 
to meet the doom that had b^ announced with the finniiflss 
and digmty which Chnstiamty alone can give. 



CHAPTER XXXVII 

Most giaaoiu prmce, good Cannyiig cnod. 

Leave vengeance to our God, 

And lay the iron nde aside 
Be thine the olive rod 

Ballad Sir Oharla Bawdun. 

T [E hoar appointed for execntion had been long p^ 
and it vaa about five in the evening, when the rro- 
tector sammoned Pearson to his presence. He went 
with fear and relnctanoe, nncertam how he might be received. 
After remaining aboat a quarter of an hour, the aide-de-camp 
returned to Victor Lee’s parlour, where he found the old soldier, 
Zerubbabel Robins, m attendance for his return. 

‘ How IS Oliver 1 ’ said the old man, anxiously 
‘ Why, well,’ answered Pearson, ‘ and hath asl^ no qaestions 
of the execution, but many concemmg the r^rts we have been 
able to make regarding the flight of the Young Man, and is 
much moved at thinking he must now be beyond pursuit. 
Also I rave him certain papers belonging to me Mahgnant 
Doctor Rochechfie.' 

‘Then will I venture upon him,’ said the adjntator, ‘so 
give me a niqikin that I may look like a sewer, and fotifo up 
me food which I directed should be in readiness.' 

Two troopers attended accordingly with a ration of beef, 
such as was distributed to the private soldiers, and dressed 
after their fiishion, a pewter pot of ale^ a trenchm with salt, 
black pepper, and a loaf of ammumtion bread. ‘Gome with 
me^’ he said to Pearson, ‘and fear not — Noll loves an inno- 
cent jest* He boldly entered the General's sleeping-apartment^ 
and said aloud, ‘Arise, thou that art called to be a judge 
m Israel , let there be no more folding of the bands to sleep 
Lo, I come as a sign to thee , wherefore anse, eat, dnnk, and 
let thy heart be glra withm thee, for thou sh^t eat with joy 
the fi^ of him that laboureth m the trenchee, semng tha^ 
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Bmce Hhon vert commaiider over the luHitk the poor sentmel 
hath had each pronaioiis as I have now placed for thme own 
refreshment.’ 

‘Truly, brother Zembbabel,’ said Cromwell, aoeustomed to 
such starts of enthnsiasm among his followers, ‘we would wish 
that it were so , neither is it our desire to sleep soft nor feed 
more highly than the meanest that ranks under our banners. 
Venly, thou hast chosen well for my refreshment, and the 
smell of the food is savoury m my nostnla' 

He arose from the bed, on which he had lam down half 
dressed, and wrapping his cloak around him, sat down by the 
bedside, and partook heartily of the plain food which was pre- 
pued for him While he was eating, Cromwell commanded 
Pearson to fimsh his re)iort — ‘Yon need not desist for the 
presence of a worthy soldier, whose spirit is as my spirit.* 

‘ Ifay, bat,’ interrupted Robins, ‘ you are to know that Gil- 
bert Pearson bath not fully executed thy commands touchmg 
a part of those Mahgnants, all of whom should have died at 
noon.’ 

‘ What execution — what Malignants t ’ said Cromwell, la} ing 
down his knife and fork 

‘Those in the pnson here at Woodstock,’ answered Zerub- 
bahel, ‘ whom your Excellency commanded should be executed 
at noon, as taken in the feet of rebellion agauist the Common- 
wealth ’ 

‘Wretch ' ’ said Cromwell, stuting up and addressing Pear- 
son, ‘ thou host not touched Mark Everard, in whom there was 
no guilt, for he was deceived by him who paased between us, 
uei&r hast thou put forth thy hand on the pragmatic Presby- 
tenan minister, to have all those of their classes cry sacrilege, 
and alienate them from us for ever I ’ 

‘If your Excellency wish them to live, they live tlieir life 
and death are m the power of a word,’ said Pearson. 

‘Enfranchise them 1 must gam the Presbyterian mterest 
over to us if I can.’ 

‘Rochecliffe, the aicb-plotter,’ said Pearson, ‘I thought to 
have executed, but ' 

‘Barbarous man,’ said Cromwdl, ‘ahke ungrateful and im- 
pohtic, wouldst thou have destroyed our decoy-duck 1 Thu 
doctor IS but like a well, a shallow one mdeed, but something 
deeper than the springs which discharge their secret fanbute 
mto his keepmg , then come I with a pump, and suck it all 
up to the open air Enlmge him, and let him have money if he 
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wants it I know his haunts he can go nowhere hnt onr eye 
will be npon him. Bat yon look at each other darkly, as if yon 
had more to say than yon dnrst 1 trust yon have not done to 
death Sir Heniv Lee 1 ’ 

‘ No Yet the man,’ rephed Pearson, ‘is a confirmed Malig- 
nant, and ’ 

*Ay, hnt he is also a noble reho of the ancient English 
gentleWn,’ said the General ‘ I wonld I knew how to wm the 
&vonr of that race * But we, Pearson, whose ro^ robes are 
tiie armour which we wear on our bodies, and whose leading- 
staves are our sceptres, are too newly set up to draw the respect 
of the prond Mahgnsnts, who cannot brook to submit to less 
than nqr&l lineage. Yet what can th^ see m the longest 
kingly hue m Europe save that it runs hack to a succeuM 
solmer 1 I grudge that one man Aonld be honoured and fol- 
lowed, because he is the descendant of a victonons commander, 
while less honour and allegiance is paid to another, who, m per- 
sonal quahties and in success, might emulate the founder of 
his nvu’s dynasty WeU, Sir Henry Lee lives, and ^all hve 
for me. His son, indeed, ^th deserved the death which he has 
doubtless sustamed.’ 

‘My lord,’ stammered Pearson, ‘since yonr Excellency has 
fiiund 1 am nght m suspending yonr order in so many instances, 
1 trust you not blame me m this also I thought it best 
to await more special orders.' 

‘ Thou art m a mighty merciful humour this morning, Pear- 
son,’ said Cromwell, not entirely satisfied. 

‘ If your Excellency please the halter is ready, and so is the 
provost-marshaL ’ 

‘Nay, if such a bloody fellow as thou hast spared bun, it 
wonld lU become me to destroy him,’ said the G^eraL ‘But 
then, here is among Bochecliffe’s papms the engagement of 
twenty deqieradoes to take ns off, some example ought to be 
made.’ 

‘My lord,’ said Zerubbabel, ‘ctnifflder now how often this 
young man, Albert Lee, hath bemi near yon, nay, probahly 
quite dose to yonr Excellency, m these dark passages, which he 
knew and we md not Had he been of an assassin’s nature, it 
wonld have cost him but a pistol-shot, and the h^t of Isnul 
was extinguished. Nay, in the unavoidable oonfiision which 
must have ensued, the sentmels quitting their posts, he might 
have had a fiur chance of eeo^ie.’ 

•Enough, Zerohhabel— he hves' said the GenetaL ‘He 
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shiill remain m custody for some time^ hoverar, and be then 
banished from England. The other two are ufe, of oonrae , fiw 
yon would not dream of considering anch paltry fellows as fit 
Tictims for my rerenge.’ 

‘One fellow, die nnder-keeper, called Johffe, deserves death, 
however,’ said Pearson, * smce he has frankly admitted that he 
slew honest Joseph Tomkins.’ 

‘ He deserves a reward for savins os a labour,’ said Cromwell 
‘ that Tomkins was a most double-nmnted nllam. 1 have found 
evidence among these papers here, that, if we had lost the fight 
at Woicester, we should have had reason to regret that we had 
ever trusted Master Tomkins it was only our success which 
anticipated his treachery Wnte ns down debtor, not creditor, 
to Joceline, an you call hun so, and to his quarter-staff ’ 

‘There remains the sacrilegious and graceless Cavaher who 
attempted your Excellency’s life last night,’ said Pearson 
‘Nay,’ said the General, ‘that were stooping too low ibr 
revenge. His sword had no more power than had he thrnsted 
with a tobacco-pipe. Eagles stoop not at mallards, or wild 
drakes either’ 

‘ Tet, SIT,’ said Pearson, ‘ the fellow should he punished as a 
hbeller Ihe quantity of foul and pestilential abuse which we 
found in his pockets makes me lo^ he should go altogether 
frea Please to look at them, sir ’ 

‘ A most vile hand,’ said Ohver, as he looked at a sheet or 
two of our friend Wildrake’s poetical miscellanies. ‘ The very 
handwriting seems to be drunk, and the very poetry not sober 
What have we here I 

“ When I was a jonng lad. 

My fortane was bad , 

If a’ar I do well, 'tia a wonder ” 

Why, what trash IB this T and then agam — 

" Now a plague on the poll 
Of old politic Noll ' 

W« will drmk tiU we bnng 
In tnnmph back tbc King ” 

In truth, if it could be done that way, this poet would be a 
stout champion. Give the poor knave five pieces, Pearson, and 
bid him go sell fais bdla^ If be come within twenty miles of 
our person, thongfa, we will have him flogged till the blood runs 
down to hm heels.’ 
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‘ Thera lemainB only one sentenced n^n,’ said Pearaon — ‘a 
noUe wolf-honnd, finer than any yonr Excellent saw in Ireland. 
He belongs to Ibe old kmgh^ Sir Henry Le& Shonld yonr 
Excellency not desire to keep tbe fine creature yonrsel^ nu^t 
I presnme to that I might have leave t ’ 

* No, Pearson, said Cromwell , ‘ the old man, so &itiifiil him- 
self shall not be derived of his fiuthfol dc^ I would /had 
any creatnre, were it but a d<^, that foUoi^ me because it 
loved me, not for what it could make of me.’ 

‘ Tour Excellency is unjust to your foathfiil soldims,’ said 
Zernbbabel, bluntly, ‘ who follow yon like dogs, fight for you 
like dogs, and have the grave of a dpg on the spot where wy 
faap^to^L’ 

'Bow now, old grumbler,’ said the General, ‘what means 
this change of note t ’ 

‘ Corporal Humgudgeon’s remams are left to moulder under 
the rums of yonder tower, and Tomkins is thrust mto a hole m 
a thicket like a beast’ 

‘ True — true,’ said Cromwell , ‘ tb^ shall be removed to the 
churchyard, and every soldier shall attend with cockades of 
sea-green and blue nbbon. Every one of the non-oommissioned 
officers and adjutators shall have a mourning scarf, we onr- 
selvea will lead the procession, and there shall be a proper dole 
of wme^ burnt brandy, and rosemaiy See that it is done, 
Pearson After the ^eral, Woodstock sball be dismantled 
and destroyed, that its recesses may not again afford shelter to 
rebels and Mii.iigini.iitti- ’ 

The commands of the General were punctually obeyed, and 
when the other prisoners were dismissed, Albert Lee remained 
for some time m custody He went abroad after his bheration, 
entered in King Charles’s guards, where he was promoted by 
that monarch But his as we shall see bermdter, only 
allowed him a short though bright career 

We return to the libation of the other prisoners from 
Woodstock The two divines, completely reconciled to each 
other, retreated ann-m-arm to the parsonage-house, formerly 
the residence of Doctor Bochechffe, but which be now visitea 
as the guest of his successor, Nehemiah Holdenongh. The 
Presbyterian had no sooner installed his friend under his roof 
than he urged upon bun an offer to partake it, and the mcome 
annexed to it, as his own. Dr Rochediffe was much affect^ 
but wisely rqected the generous offer, consideEing the dif- 
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ferenoe of their tenets on chnreb goremmrat, which each 
entertained as lebraonsly as his creed. Another debate^ thou^ 
a light one, on the subject of the oflice of budiops in the 
pnmitiTe church, confirmed him in his resolution They 
parted the next day, and their friendship remained undisturbed 
by oontroTersy till Mr Holdenough’s death, in 1658 — a har- 
mony which might be m some degree owing to their never 
meeting agam after their imprisonment Doctor Rodiediffe 
was restore to his living after the Restoration, and ascended 
from thence to high clerical preferment 

The mfenor personages of the grand jail-delivery at Wood- 
stock Lodge easily found themselves temporary accommodations 
m the town among old acquaintance , bnt no one ventured to 
entertam the old knight, understood to be so much under the 
displeasure of the ruling powers , and even the innkeeper of 
the George, who had bmn one of his tenants, scarce dared to 
admit him to the common pnvil^es of a traveller, who has 
fiiod and lodging for his money Evemrd attended him un- 
reqnested, nnpermitted, but a^ nnforbidden I'he heart of 
the old man hM been tamed once more towards him when he 
learned how he had behaved at the memomble rencontre at the 
King’s Oak, and saw that be was an object of the enmity, 
rather than the fevour, of Cromwell But there was another 
secret feehng which tended to reconcile him to his nephew — 
the consciousness that Everard shared with him tlie deep 
anxiety which he experienced on account of his daughter, who 
had not yet returned ftem her doubtful and penlous expedi- 
tion. He felt that he himself would perbaiis be unable to 
discover where Alice had taken refuge during the late events, 
or to obtam her deliverance if she was taken into custody 
He wished Everard to offer him fais service in making a search 
for her, but shame prevented bis preferring the request , and 
Eveimd, who could not suspect the altered state of nis uncle’s 
mind, was afraid to make the proposal of assistance, or even to 
name the name of Alice. 

The sun had already set, they sat looking each other in the 
fiice m silence, when the trampling of horses was heard, there was 
knoi^mg at the door, there was a light step on the stair, and 
Alice, iJie subject of their anxiety, stood before them Sbe Arew 
herself joyfully into her fether's arms, who glanced his eye heed- 
folly round the room, as he said in a whis^, ‘ Is all safe T ’ 

‘We and out of danger, as I trust,’ r^hwl Alice ‘ I have 
a tokm for you.’ 
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Bier OTe tiiea rested on Eyerard, she blushed, was em- 
banassed, and silent 

‘Yon need not fear yonr Presbjrtenan oon^’ said the 
knight, with a good-humoured smile, ‘he has himself proyed 
a confessor at least for loyalty, and ran the nsk of being a 
martyr 

She pulled from her bosom the royal rescript; written on a 
small and soiled piece of paj^, and tied round with a worsted 
thread instead of a seal Such as it was. Sir Henry ere he 
opened it pressed the htde packet with Oriental veneration to 
his bps, to his heart, to his forehead , and it was not before a 
tear had diopt on it that he found courage to open and read 
the biUet. It was m these words — 

‘LoTAI. OUB HUCH-BSTEEKED PsiENn Aim OUB TBU8TT SUBJECT, 

‘ It having become known to ns that a purpose of marriage 
has been, entertained betwixt Mrs. Ahce Lee, yonr only daughter, 
and Markham Everard, Esq , of Eversly Cha^ her kmsmaii, and 
by affiancy yonr nephew, and being assured that this match 
would be highly agreeable to yon, had it not been for certam 
respects to our service, which reduced you to refuse yonr 
consent thereto — we do therefore acquaint you that, fer horn 
our affairs suffering by such an alliwce, we do exhort and, 
so &r as we may, require you to consent to the same, as you 
would wish to do ns good pleasure, and greatly to advance our 
affaire Leaving to yon, nevertheless, as becometh a Chnstiau 
kmg, the full exercise of your own diWetion concerning other 
obs^les to such an allumce which may exist independent of 
those connected with our service. Witness our hand, together 
with our thankful recollections of your good services to our 
late royal fether as well as ourselves. C K ’ 

Lonff and steadily did Sir Henry gaze on the letter, so that 
it might almost seem as if he were getting it by heart. He 
then placed it carefully in his pocket-^k, and asked Ahce Ihe 
account of her adventures of the preceding night They were 
briefly told. Their midmght walk through the chase had 
been speedily and safely accomphshed. Nor had the King once 
made the slightest relapse into the naughty Louis Kerneguy 
When she h^ seen Chwies and his attendant set off, she hu 
taken some repose in the cottage where theyparted. With the 
morning came news that Woodstock was occupied I7 soldien; 
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■0 tiiat lefcom thither might have led to so^ioioii, and 

inquiry Ahce therefore did not attempt it, bnt went to a 
house in the neighbourhood, inhabited b> a lady of estabhshed 
loyally, whose husband had been major of Sir Henry Lee's 
regiment, and had foUen at the battle of Naseby Mrs. Aylmer 
was a sensible woman, and mdeed the necessities of the smgular 
tunes had sharpened every one’s foculties for strata^m and m- 
tnrae. She sent a foithful servant to scout about uie mansion 
at Woods1»ck, who no sooner saw the prisoners dismissed and 
m safety, and ascertained the knight's destination for the 
eremng, than he earned the news to his mistress, and b> her 
orders attended Alice on horseback to join her father 

There was seldom, perhaps, an evening meal made in such 
absolute silence as by this embarrassed party, each occupied 
with their own thoughts, and at a loss how to fathom those of 
the others At length the honr came when Alice felt herself 
at liberty to retire to repose after a daj so fatiguing Everard 
handed her to the door of her apartment, and was Uien himself 
about to take leave, when, to his surpnse, his uncle asked him 
to return, pointed to a chair, and, giving him the King’s letter 
to read, fixed his looks on him steadily dunng the iieruKal, 
determined that, if he could discover aught short of the utmost 
delight in the reading, the commands of the King himself 
should be disobeyed, rather than Alice should be soi nficed to 
one who received not her band as the greatest blessing earth 
had to bestow But the features of Everanl indiuited joj fnl 
hope, even bej ond what the fether could have anticipate, yet 
mingled with surpnse , and when lie raised his eye to the 
knight’s with timidity and doubt, a smile was on Sir ITeniy's 
countenance as he broke silence. ‘ llie King,’ be said, ' hmlhe 
no other subject in England, should dispose at wull of those of 
iKe house of Le& But metJunks the nunily of Everard have 
not been so devoted of late to the crown as to comply snth a 
mandate inviting its heir to marry the daughter of a ' 

‘ The daughter of Sir Henry Lee,’ said Everard, kneeling to 
his unde, and perforce kissing bis hand, 'would grace the 
honse of a duke' 

‘ The girl is well enough,’ said the knight, proudly , ‘ for mv- 
self, my poverty shall neither shame nor encroach on my friends. 
Some few pieces I have by Doctor Rocbecbffe’a kindness, and 
Joceline and I will stnke out something ’ 

‘Nay, my dear uncle, you are richer than you think for,’ 
said Everard. ‘That part of your estate which my fothw 
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tedeemed for wjnment of a modoate compoBition is still your 
OVD, aod held by trustees m yoni name, myself being one 
of them Ton are only our debtor for an advance of monies, 
for irhieh, if it will content yon, we will oonnt with you like 
usnieis. My &ther is incapable of profiting by makii^ a bar- 
gam on his own account for the estate of a distressed fiiend , 
and all this yon would have learned long smce, but that you 
would not — I mean, tune did not serve for explanation — I 

‘You mean I was too hot to bear reason, Mark, and I beheve 
it IS very true. But I think we understand eadi other now 
To-morrow I go with my &mily to Kingston, where is an old 
house I may still call mme. C^e thither at thy leisure, Mark, 
— or thy b^ speed, as thou wilt — but come with thy Other’s 
consent.’ 

‘With my &ther m person,’ said Everard, 'if yon will 
permit’ 

‘Be that,’ answered the kni^t, ‘as be and yon will I think 
Jooehne will scarce shut the door m thy &c^ or Bens growl 
as he did after poor Louis Eerne^y Nay, no more raptures, 
but good-night, Mark — good-m^t, and if thou art not tired 
with the &tigae of yesterday — why, if you appear here at seven 
in the mormng, I think we must bear with your company on 
the Kingston road.’ 

Once more Everard pressed the knight’s hand, caressed 
Bevis, who received his mndness graciously, and went home to 
dreams of happmess, which were realised, as &r as tins motiey 
world permit^ withm a few months afterWds. 



CHAPTER XXXVIII 

Mr life <ras of a piece. 

Spent in your service — dying at yonr feet. 

J)m Sebaitum. 

Y ears rush by OS bke the wind We see not whence 
the eddy comes, nor whitherward it is tending, and we 
seem ourselves to witness their flight without a sense 
that we are changed , and yet Time is begniluig man of his 
strength, as the winds rob the woods of their folia^ 

After the marriage of Alice and Markham Everard, the old 
knight resided near them, in an ancient manor-house, belonging 
to the redeemed portion of his estate, where Joceline and Phmbes 
now man and wife, with one or two domestics, regulated the 
aflairs of his household. When he tired of Shakspeare and 
sohtnde, he was ever a welcome guest at his son-in-law’s, where 
he went the more frequently tlmt Markham had given up all 
concern in pubhc aflairs, disapproving of the forcible dismis- 
sal of the Parliament, aud submitting to Cromwell’s subsequent 
domination rather as that which was the lesser evil than as to 
a government which he regarded as legal Cromwell seemed 
ever willing to show himself his friend, but Everard, ra- 
aentmg highly the proposal to dehver np the King, wbu^ he 
considered as an insult to his honour, never sosweira such ad- 
vances, and became, on the contrary, of the opinion, which was 
now generaUy prevalent in the nation, that a settled govern- 
ment could not be obtauied without the recall of the huisfaed 
fiunily There is no doubt that the personal kmdness which 
he h^ received from Charles rendered him the more readily 
disposed to such a measure. He was perenrotorv, however, m 
dedimng all engagements during Oliver's hf^ whose power he 
conside^ as too firmly fixed to he shaken by any plots which 
could be formed against it. 

Meantime, Wildrake continued to be Everard's protected 
dependuit as before, diough sometimes the connexion tended 
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not a httle to his inconremenoe. That tespectahle person, 
indeed, vhile he remained stationary m his patron’s boose or 
that of the old knight^ discharged many httJe duties m the 
fiunily, and won Ahra’s heart hy his attention to the children, 
teadung the boys, of whom they had three, to nde, fence, toss 
the pike, and many mmilar exercises , and, above all, filling np 
a great blank in her &,ther’s existence, with whom he played 
at chess and backgammon, or read Shakepeare, or was merk to 
praymn when any sequestrated divme ventn^ to read the 
service of the churdi , or he found game for him while the 
old gentleman continued to go a-sporting , and, especially, he 
talkM aver the storming of Brentford, and the battles of Ed^ 
hill, ihnbniy, Bnundway Down, and others — themes which uie 
aged Gavaber delighted in, but whidi he could not so well 
enter upon with Colonel Everard, who had gamed his laurels m 
the Parliament service 


The assistance which he received from Wildrake’s society 
became more necessary after Sir Henry was deprived of his 
ffdlant and only son, who was slam m the &.tal battle of 
Dunkirk, where, unhappily, Engbsh colours were displayed on 
both the contending sid^ the French being then alhcd with 
Ohver, who sent to their aid a body of auxiliaries, and the 
trooTO of the banished king fighting m behalf of the Spaniards. 
Sir Henry received the mdwcholy news like an old man — that 
IS, with more external composure than could have been antici- 

r d. He dwelt for weeks and months on the lines forwarded 
the mde&tigable Dr RochechSle, superscribed m sm^ 
letters ‘a b.,' and subscnbed ‘Louis Eemegny,' m which the 
writer conjured him to endure this mestimable loss with the 
greater fineness that he Imd stall left one son (mtimatmg hun- 
sel^ who would always r^ard him as a fetber 

But m spite of this bdsam, sorrow, acting impercratibly, 
and sucking the blood like a vunpire, seemed gradi^y drying 
np the springs of life, and, without any formed illness or 
outward complaint, the old man’s strength and vigour gradu- 
ally abated, and tte mmistry of Wildr^ proved daily more 


It was not, however, always to be had. The Gavaher was 
one of those happy persons whom a strong constitution, an 
unreflecting mmd, and exuberant spirits enaUe to play through 
their whole hves the part of a schoolboy — happy fiir tiw 
moment and careless of consequences. Once or twice eve^ 
year, when he had collected a few pieces, the Gavahero Wild- 
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nke made a start to London, where, as he described it, he 
went on the ramble, drank as much wine as he oonld oome hy, 
and led a ‘skeldenng ’ lif(^ to nse hu own phrase^ among loya- 
tenng Cavaliers hke himself till by some rash speech or wild 
action he got mto the Marshalsea, the Fleets or some other 
prison, from which he was to be dehvered at the expense <d 
intere^ money, and sometimes a btUe reputation. 

At length Cromwell died, his son resimra the government, 
and the vanons changes which followed induced Everard, as 
well as many others, to adopt more active measures in the 
King’s behalf Everard even remitted considerable sums for 
hia service, but with the utmost caution, and corresponding 
with no intermediate agent, but with the ChanoeUor lumsel^ 
to whom he communicated much useful information upon 
pnbhc affairs. With all his prudence, he was very nearly 
engaged in the ineffectual rising of Booth and Middleton in tM 
west, and with great difficulty escaped from the fatal conse- 
quences of that ill-timed attempt. After this, although the 
estate of the kingdom was trebly unsettled, yet no card seemed 
to turn up fevourable to the Royal cause, until the movement 
of General Monk from Scotland. Even then, it was when at 
the point of complete siccess that the fortunes of Charles 
seemed at a lower ebb than ever, especially when intelligence 
had amred at the little court which he then kept in Brussels 
that Monk, on amving m London, bad put himself under the 
orders of the Parliament 

It was at this time, and in the evening, while the King, 
Buckmgham, Wibnot, and some oUier gallants of his wandering 
court were engaged in a convivial pi^y, that the Chancellor 
(Clarendon) sud&nly cravod audience, and, entering with less 
ceremony than he would have done at another time, announced 
extraorchnary newa For the messenger, he said, he could say 
nothing, saving that he appeared to have drunk much and 
slept li^e , but that he had brought a sure token of credence 
from a man for whose faith he would venture his life. 

The King demanded to see the messenger himself 

A man entered, with something the manners of a genUemaic 
and more those of a rakehelly debaudiee — his eyes swelled 
and infixed, his rait disordered and stumbling, partly through 
lank of slee p , paxuT through the means he had taken to sup- 
port Iw feti^e. He sb^ered without ceremony to the head 
of the table, seized the lUng’s hand, which he mumbled like a 
piece of gingerbread, while Charles, who began to recollect 
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liim iiom hi8 mode of aalaiatioii, was ncft verv much pleased 
that their meetuig glwnlH have tjilfftn place Define so many 
witnesses. 

‘ I bn^ good news,’ said tiie nnoonth messenger — ‘glonons 
news ' *016 King shall enjoy his own agam > My are 
beantiM on the monntaina Gad, 1 have lived with Piesliy- 
tenans till I have canght their language , bnt we are all one 
man’s children now — all yonr Majesty’s poor babes. The 
Bnmp IS all rained m London. Bonfires fiaming, mnsic playing, 
ramps roasting, healths dunking, London m a blaze of light 
irom the Strand to Eotherhithe, tankards datteiing ’ 

‘ We can gness at that,’ said Ihe Duke of Bnckingliain. 

‘My old friend Mark Bverard sent me off with the news — 
I ’m a viUam if I ’ve slept since. Yonr Majesty recollects me, I 
am snre. Yonr Majesty remembers sa — sa — at the King’s Oak 
at Woodstock! 

O, we ’ll dence and amg and play, 

For 't will be a joyons day 

When the King uiaU eitjoj hia own again.’ 

‘ Master Wildrake, I remember yon well,’ said the King *I 
trust the good news is certain!’ 

‘ Certain ' yonr Majesty , did I not hear the bdls ! did I not 
see the bonfira ! did I not dnnk your Majesty’s health so often 
that my legs would scarce cany me to the wharf! It is as 
certain as that I am poor Boger Wildrake of Sqaattlesea Mere, 
Lmcoln ’ 

The Lake of Buckingham here whispered to the King, ‘I 
have always suspected your Majesty kept odd company during 
the escape from Worce^r, but this seems a rare sampla’ 

‘ Why, pretty much like yourself and other company I have 
kept h^ so many years — as stout a heart, as empty a head,’ 
said Charles, *as much lace, though somewhat tarnished, as 
modi brass on the brow, and nearly as much copper m the 
pocket.’ 

‘I would ^our Majesty would entrust this messen^ of 
pood news with me, to get the trnlh out of him,' said Buck- 
ingham 

‘Thank your Grace,’ r^ied the King , 'but he has a will as 
well as yourselfi and such seldom agreei My Lord Chancellor 
hath wisdom, and to that we must trust ourselves. Master 
Wddrake, you wiU go with my Lord Chancellor who will bring 
ns a report of your fadings , meantime, I assure you that you 
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dull be no loser for being the first mesaenm of good news.’ 
So saying, he gave a sig^ to the Chuio^or to take away 
Wildiake, whom he judg^ in his present humour, to be not 
unlikely to communicate some former passages at Woodstock 
which might rather entertain than edify the wits of hu court 
Corroboration of the joyful intelli^ce soon amved, and 
Wildiake was presented with a hanoMme gratuify and small 
pension, which, by the King’s special desire^ had no duty 
whatever attached to it 

Shortly afterwards, all England was engaged m chorusing 
hu fiiToonte ditty — 

'Oh, the twenty ninth of Mav, 

It was a glanoiiB dar. 

When the King did enjoy his own agau 

On that memorable day, the King prepared to make his prog- 
ress fiom Rochester to London, with a reception on the part 
of his sabjects so nnanimously cordial as made him say gaily, 
‘ It must wve been bis own mult to stay so long away from a 
country where his amiol gave so much joy’ tin horseback, 
betwixt hu brothers, the Lukes of York and Gloucester, the 
restored monarch trode slowlv over roads strewn with flowers, 
by conduits running wine, under tnumpbal arofaes, and through 
streets hung with tapestry There were citicens in various 
bands, some arrajed in coats of black velvet, with gold chains^ 
some in military suits of cloth of wld, or cloth of silver, 
followed by all those craftsmen who, luving hooted the fiithor 
horn Whitehall, bad now come to shout the son into possession 
of his ancestral palace. 

On hu progress through Blackheath he passed that army 
which, so long formidable to Bigland herself, as well as to 
Europe, had been the means of restonng the monarchy which 
their own hands had destroyed. As the King passed the last 
files of thu formidable host, be came to an omn part of the 
jiaatli, where many persons of quality, with others of inferior 
Twnlr, had stationed tbemselves to gntulate him as he passed 

towards the capital , , 

There was one group, however, which attracted peculiar 
attention from those around, on account of the remiect shown 
to the party by the soldiers who kept the ground, and who, 
whether Cavaliers or Roundheads, seemed to contest emulously 
whidi should contnbnte most to their accommodation , for 
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'bodi lihe dder and TOnngOT gentlemen of the party had been 
diBhngmshed mthe Givil war It was a humly group, of which 
the pimmpal figure was an old man seated m a chair, haring 
a complacmt smile on his &oe and a tear swelling to his eye, 
as he saw the banners ware on in mterminable succession, and 
heard the multitude shouting the long-silmiced acdamation, 
‘God save King Charles < ’ His cheek was ashy pale and his 
long beard ble^ed like the thistle-down , his blue eye was 
cloudless, yet it was obnous that its vision was &ihng. His 
motions were feeble, and he spoke htde, except when he 
answered the prattle of his grandchildren or asked a question 
of his daughter, who eat Mside him, matured in matronly 
beauty, or of Colonel Everard, who stood behmd. There, too, 
the stout yeoman, Jooeline Johffe, still in his silvan dress, 
leaned, liWa a second Benaiah, on the quarter-staff that bad 
done toe King good service m its day, and his wife, a buxom 
matron as she had been a pretty maiden, landed at her own 
consequence, and ever and anon joined her shrill notes to 
the stentorian halloo which her husband added to the general 
exclamation. 

Three fine boys and two pretty girls prattled around toeir 
grandfiither, who made them such answers as suited their age, 
and repeat^y passed his withered hand over toe fair locks of 
the hme darlings, while Ahce, assisted by Wildrake, blasmg 
in a splendid dress, and his eyes washed with only a single cup 
of canary, took off toe childira’s attention bom tune to tune^ 
lest they toould weaiy their giandfethpr W e must not omit one 
other remarkable figure in the group — a gigantic dog, which bore 
the signs of being at the extrranity of canme hfe, being perhaps 
fifteen or sixteen years old But, though exhibiting the rum 
only of hiB former appearance, ius eyes dim, his jomts stiff, his 
head slouched down, and las gallant carnage uid graceful 
motions exchanged for a staff, rhenmatic, hobblmg gait, toe 
noble hound bad lost none of his instinctive fondness for his 
master To he by Sir HeniVs feet in the summer or by toe 
fire m winter, to raise his head to look on bun, to hck his 
withered hand or his shnvelled cheek from time to tune, seemed 
now all that Bevis hved for 

Three or four bveiy-servants attended to protect this gronp 
from toe toiongmg mnltitnde , but it needra not The high 
respectability and unpretending simplicity of their appearance 
gave them, even in toe eyes of toe coarsest of the people, an 
air of patnaichal digmty which commanded general regard , 
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and they sat upon the hank which they had chosen ibr their 
station by the wayside as undisturbed as if th^ had been in 
their own park 

And now the distant clarions announced the royal presence 
Onward came pursuivant and trumpet, onward name plumes 
and cloth of gold, and waving standards displayed, and swords 
gleanung to the sun , and at length, heading a group of the 
noblest m England, and support^ by Lis royal bromers on 
either side, onward came King Charles lie had already halted 
more than once, in kindness mrhap as well as policy, to 
exchange a word with persons whom he reconiised among the 
spectators, and the shouts of the bystanders applauded a 
courtesy which seemed so well timed But when he had 
gazed an instant on the partv we have described, it nas im- 
possible, if even Alice had been too much changed to be 
recogni^, not mstautly to know Bens and his venerable 
master The monarch sprung from his burse, and walked 
instantly up to the old knighC amid thundering acclamations 
which rose from the maltitndos around, when they saw Charles 
with his own hand oppose the feeble attempts of the old man 
to nse to do him homage. Gently replaciug him on hm seat, 

‘ Bless,’ he said, ‘ father — bless your son, who has returned in 
safety, a.s you blessed him when he departed in damper ’ 

‘ May God bless — and preserve ’ muttered the old man, 

overcome by his feelings. And the King, to give bim a few 
moments’ repose, turned to Alice ‘Ann yuu,* ho said, 'my 
&ir guide, how have you been employed since our yicnloiis 
night- walk T Bat I nera not ask,’ glancing round — 'iii the 
service of king and kingdom, bniigiiig up subjects as loyal as 
their ancestors A &ir lineage, by my faith, and a beautiful 
sight to the eye of on Digli'-h rang' Culunel Everard, we shall 
see you, I trust, at Whitehall ? ’ Here he nodded to Wildrake. 
‘And thou, Joceline, thou const hold thy ciuarter-stafT with one 
band, sure 7 Thrust forward the other XMifm ’ 

Looking down in sheer bashfulness, Joceline, like a bull 
about to ]>ush, extended to the King, over bis lady’s shoulder, 
a hand as broad and hard as a wooden trencher, which the 
King filled with gold coins ‘ Buy a bead gear for my friend 
Pho^ with some of these,' said Charles, ‘she too hw been 
doing her duty to Old England ’ 

The King then turned once more to the knight, who seemed 
TnalnTig an effort to speak He took his aged hand in both his 
own, and stooped his head towards him to catch his accents. 
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wlule the old man, detaming him with the other hand, said 
sometlung &ltenng, of whimi Charles ooold only catch the 
quotation — 

* TTntliread the rnde of refxillioii, 

And welcome home again discarded Cuth 

Eztncatmg himself therefore, as gently as possible, from a 
scene which began to mw painfully emoarrassmg, t^ good- 
natnred King said, speuangwith nnnsual distmctness to ensure 
the old mam’s comprehending him, ‘ This is something too public 
a place for all we have to say But if yon come not soon to see 
TTing Charles at Whitehall, he will seim down Louis Kemeguy 
to visit you, that yon may see how lational that nuschieyons 
lad IS berome smoe his travels.’ 

So saying, he once more pressed affectionately the old man’s 
hand, bowM to Ahce and aU around, and withdrew, Sir Henry 
Lee listening with a smile, which showed he comprehended the 
gracious tendency of what had been said. The old man leaned 
hack on his seat and muttered the JVtiftc dtmttits 

‘ Excuse me for having made yon wait, my lords,’ said the 
King, as he mounted his horsa ‘ Indeed, had it not been for 
these good folks, yon might have waited for me long enough 
to httle purpose. Move on, sirs.’ 

The array moved on accordingly , the sound of trumpets and 
drums again rose amid the aocumations, which had been silent 
while the King stopped , while the effect of the whole proces- 
sion resuming its motion was so splendidly daggling that even 
Alice’s anxiety about her father’s health was for a moment 
suspended, while her eye followed the long line of varied 
hnlliancy that proceeded over the heath. *^60 she looked 
agam at Sir Henry, she was startled to see that his cheek, which 
hM gained some colour during his conversation with the King, 
bad relaj»ed mto earthy paleness , that his eyes were closed, and 
opened not agam , and that his features expressed, amid their 
quietude, a rigidity which is not that of sleep. They ran to his 
assistance^ hut it was too lata The light that burned so low m 
the socket had leaped up and expired m one exhilacatmg flimli- 
The rest must he conceived. I have only to add, tmt his 
&ithfal dog did not survive him many days , and that the image 
of Bevis^hes carved at his master’s feet, on the tomb which was 
erected to the memory of Sir Henry Lee of Ihtchl^. 
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a, tlMjr are only mm* ehOdna. 
no ehiidiv am thnt 

a yaar'a amiafaig I hopa tbayUpmnaxcd- 


In thla manner the Caraliers eeeape from the embarmBaine conaequei 
of their own atratagem. which, aa the reader will percelre, haa been D 
use of In chapter xx 
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